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TO 
HcrkoYAL Highness, the 

PRINCESS of WALES. 

MADAM, 

AS I am confcious, that no compo* 
fition of my own could be wor* 
thy to be laid at your Royal High- 
nefs's feet ; it is my happinefs, as an Edi- 
tor, to havethisopportunity of approach- 
ing you, by fubmitting to your protedion 
the beft Dramatic Poet that thefe king- 
doms could ever boaft o£ He enjoy'd; 
^hilft living, the favour of the greateft 



D E P LC A T I ON^ 

Queen that has fat on the EngUJb throne^ 
and therefore, I hope, is entitled to your 
Rojal Highnefs's fmiles over his urn. 

Could I pi^ure outhischaraderequat 
to its cnerits, the world would foon dif- 
covcr a fort of parallel betwixt the Poiet 
and his Patroncfs. His exceiltncies were 
as great, as they were various ; his beau- 
ties fli-ong, and all native ; the frame of 
his mind asfweet and candid^ as his coun- 
tenance was open and engaging ; and his 
fentiments as chafte, as his conceptions 
were noble : He knew how to charm 
without afFedlation j and had the won- 
drous force of preferving all hearts, that 
o|ice felt the influence of his attractions. 

. After what I have faid, MAUAAf, I 
am afraid the duty of this addrefs (hould 
be miiconftrued a panegyrick oa your 
Rdyal Highnefs. But I have profefs\i 
myfelf unequal to the tafk of drawing 
hisportraiture^and my humble /phere ia 

life 
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DE D I C A T I on; 

liife fets m^iit too great a diftance to take 
even the outlines of your perfedions. X 
would not therefore, wlierel cannot pre- 
fumeto do juftice, be thought to defcend 
to the unbecoming art of flattery. I mud 
launch out, indeed, a great way, to make 
myfelf liabk to that imputation, with 
regard to your Royal Highnefs ; but 
Dedications are generally fuipe£ted of 
11^ overftraining. 

How far foever, Ma d am, my vanity 
or my ambition might miflead me into 
that tradt, I'll oblige myfelf to govern 
both by duty j and turn all attempts of 
^aife and coi^pliment into veneration 
and pious wifhes. That You may long 
continue to blefs the eyes and arms of 
the. Prince-, youi Illuftrious Confort; 
and that you may continue to blefs the 
nation with ^ numerous fucceflion of 
Prinfces, to the future glory and fecurity 
of our cftablifhment, is my ardent 
A 4 ^\vi^\ 
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prayer ; and in that I \Yyi center th« 
pnly merit, by which I would pretend 

to profefs myfclf, .. , , 



MAD A M^ : ' 

Your ROVAL HlGHIiE$s's 

Moft dutiful and moft obedient^ 
humWc ferv^tj 
Lew. Th£obal0, 



At 



f An E P I T A P H on the admimble 
Dramatic Poet, W, Shakespeare. 

WHAT necdcmy ^/^^i^^f^irf for his honoured bone$ 
The labour of an age, in piled ftoncs ? 
Or that his hallowM reliques fhould be hid 
Under a ftarr-y-pointing i^ramid? 
Deare ibnne of memory, great heire of Fame, 
What needft thou fuclr dufi witneflc of thy name ? 
Thou in our wonder and aftoniihment 
Haft built thy felfe a live-long monument : 
For whil'ft to th' fhame of flow-endevouring art 
Thy eafie numbers flow, and that each heart 
Hath fit)m the leaves of thy unvalued booke, 
Thofe pelphkke lines, fuch deep impr^on tooke^ 
Then thou, our fancy of her felfe bereaving, 
J^ft make us marble with too much conceiving: 
And, fo fepulcher'd, in fuch pompe dpft lie, ' 
That kings f<k fuch a tombe would wiih to die* 

J. Milton.' 

+ This Epitaph was written In 1630, when MiltenwM m his iwa . 
and twcDtietb yeaf j for he was horn in 160S. 

[<- .- In Reniembrance of r < 

Matter William Shakespeare* - 

ODE. 

BEware (delighted Poets !) when you fing 
To welcome nature in the early fpring^ . i 
^ Your num'rous feet not trjead 
The banks of ^^A09 fbreach flower 
(As it ne'er knew a fun, or (hpwer,) [; n } A 

* Hangs, there, the penfive hcad^ 

n. %^ 

^h tree, whole thick asiA fpieading j^T<>vit\k\vaxfc.TSv^^^^ 
Jfftbcrsjijgbt fccncath the boughs, thwi ftiaaaie, 

A 5 iJQwrMftxi^ 
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, ( , {Unwilling now to grow,) 
Itooks like tlje plume a captain- wears, 
Whofe rifled falls are fteept i'tii' tear9 

Whick fteial his kit rage flow*. 
III. 
The piteous rrver wept icfelf awajr. 
Long iinee (alas I) to fuch afwift dccay^ 

That reach the map, and I00&; 
If you a river there can- fpy : 
Andky for a river, your mock'd eye 

WiU find a ikallow hrodbe. 

Qa the Efiigies of Sh arespej 
prefixed to his priutcd Works- 

THIS ^\aty that thou here feefE pat,, 
Itwa« for gentle ^hidtefpar€KXil\, 
Wkereki the graver had a fhifo 
With, nature, tDOUt-doo the life: 
O^ (Could he but have d^awn his wit 
As well in brafl^e, as he hath hit 
His face; the piint would then finpafie 
AlU tkat was ever writ in brafe. 
But,. Ence he cannot, reader*, look 
Kotoahi6prdure> but hn^ book. 



To the Memory of my Belovedy th<! Au 

Mr. WlLfclAM SHAKESP^EArllfe 
hnii what he hatk left im. 

TO (kaw no envy {ShakeJ^eare\ ob thy namg 
Am I thttfr ample to thy Boo^ky and/am^c 
While I confeis thyyuritifigj to be fuch. 
As aeitbtr moh ihJr mij/^^ can ptai£^ too iRttcK% 



Tift true, an J aH mens fuf rage* Bat thde w:qrs 
Were not the paths I meant unto thy frsii/^ : ' 
For feeliell igHorwiU on thefe ma^ Hght^ 
Which, when it founds at befl^ but #r^^ right; 
Or blind affeSioi^ which doth ne'er' advance 
The trutbt but gropes, and urgeth all by chance; 
Or crafty malia might pretend thispraife. 
And think to miny where it feem'd to raife. 
Thefe are, as fome infamous bawd» or whorc^ 
Should praise a matroh. What could hi^^t her xmttt 
But thou art proof againfl them» and, indecd|» 
Above th' ill ^r/Mrc of them, or the mtd. 
1 therefore wiU be^a— ^W of the age ! 
Th'applaufe! delist! th6 wonder of oor^^J^j^/ 
My Sbakefpean^ rile ! I will not lodge thee by 
Cbauctf^ or Spenfefy on bid BeatmQnt lie 
^ little further^ to make thee a room : 
Thou art a /RomMM)*/ without a /<«^^. 
And art alive ftill,' while thy iook doth live, H . 

A nd we have wits to rfead, and praife to give. 
That I not mix thee fo, my brain excufes ; 
I mean with great, bat diiproportion'd«92i/^j.* 
For if I thought my judgment were of years, 
I (hould commit thee, furely, with xh^. peers: 
And tell how far thou didft our Lilly out-ftine. 
Or fporting Kid, or Marlonv^s mighty line. 
And though thou hadil fmall L^in and IdTs Greeks 
From thence to honour thee, I would not feck 
For names ; but call forth thundering jSfcfylus, 
Euripides^ and Sophocles to us, 
PacuviuSf jicdi^t hita of Cordo*ua detidt 
To live again, to hear thy fu/j^in tread, ^ \\ 

And ihabe Hfia^e: Qr, lyhcn thy focfes wrc <m^ 
Leave thee alone for the comparifon ; 

Of all, «h«t tniblent Greece^ or haughty Jtom 
Sent forth, or ^ce did from their afheji CQ9ie» 
Triamph, my Britain! thou haft one to ih^iw. 
To whom ^MJcenes of Europe homage'0WC%^ 
He y«a«^QOt<f an aae, but for all time^l 
AtkdsUthcmu/aSim wer« in their ptinxt^ 
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When, like Jpotto, he came Ibrth to warril 
Our ears, or like a Mercury to charnu 
Nature herfelf was proud of his deftgnst 
And joy'd to wear the dreffing of his linet : 
Which were fo richly fpun , and wove fo fit, ^ 
As, fince, (he will vouchfafe no other owV. 
The merry Greek, tart Arijhphanes, 
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleafe^ 
But antiquated, and deferted lie, 
Astheywere.not of «^z/»rA family;. 
Yet Attft I not give »/i^»r^ all : Thy art^ 
My gentle Shake/peare, muft enjoy a parU , 
For though the Poefs matter nature be. 
His tfr/ doth give the ^^/i?«: And, that he-^ 
Who ca&s to write a living line, muft fwcat 
(Such as thine are) andf!rike the fecondi^r^ 
Upon the mufes an vile ; turn the fame, 

(And himfelf with it) that he thinks to frames 
Or for the laurel he may gain a fcom : 
For a good Pcff'g ;w^i</# , as well as ^^r)f . 

And fuch wert thou. Look how the father's face 

Lives in his iffue, even Co the race 

0£Sbake/peare*s mind and manners brightly fhifics 

In his well torned, and true-filed lines : 

In each of which he feems to fliake a lance,. 

As brandtlh'd at the ey£s oi ignorance. 

Sweet Swan of Jhjon I what a fight it were 

To feer thee in our water yet appear, 

And make thofe flights upon the h^siks oiTkamsi^ 

That fo didtakej5//2W and our 7tf/wj7. 

But ftay, I fee thee in the hemifphere 

Advanc'd, and made a atnffellation therej 

Shine forth, thou /orr^ oC Poets ! and with rage,. 

Or influence, chide, or chear, the droopmg/ur^/? 

Which, fince thy flight from hence, hath mourn** 

oighV -. , -■ 

And dcfpaira day, but for thy wtum\ lights 

'c-'. .-■ •■ -' •' .. "'•■■ " \ 
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^ ^^X , H ^ attempt to write upon S h a K «- 
,^ T 'f^y SPEARfi is like going into a large, a 
•i^^ fpaclous, and a fplendid dome, through 
* ' ^ the conveyance of a narrow and obfcure 
entry. A glare of light fuddenly breaks upon yoa , 
beyond what the avenue at firft promifed : and 4 
thoufand beauties of genius and character, like 
fo niany gaudy ajrartments pouring at once upon 
the eye, diffufe and throw themfelves out to the 
mind. The profpeft is too wide to come withifi 
the compafs of a fingle view : 'tis a gay confufion 
of pleafirtg objeils, too various to be enjoyed but 
in a general admiration 5 and they muft be Tepa-^ 
ifated, and ey^d Jiftin£lly, in order to give th^ 
proper cintertarrttnent. 

' And as in great piles of building, feme parts 
are often iinifbed iip to hit the tafte of the cflrir 
hoijfeur^ Others more negligeuA^ ifxxxv.o^xifts.x^ \s^ 



PREFACE. 

ftrike the fancy of a common and unlearned be-* 
holder : Some parts are made ftupendoufly magni* ' 
ficent-and grand, to furprize with thevaftdefiga 
aind execution of the archite& -, others are con« 
trafted, to amufe you with his neatnefs and ele- 
gance in little. So, in Shakefpeanj we may find 
. Traits that will ftand the teft of the fevereft judg- 
ment i and ftrokes as carelcfsly hit oflF, to the le- 
vel of the more ordinary capacities: Some de- 
fcriptions raifed to that pitch of grandeur, as ta 
aftoni(h you with the compafs and elevation of 
his thought : and others copying nature within 
fo narrow, fo confined a circle, as if the author's 
talent lay only at drawing in miniature* 

In how many points of light muft we be obn 
liged to gaze at this great poet ! In how many 
branches of excellence to confider, and admire 
him ! Whether we view him on the fide of zx% 
or nature, he ought equally to engage our atten-* 
tion: Whether we refpedl the force and great* 
nefs of his genius, the extent of his k;nowlcdg<r 
and reading, the power and addrefs. with which 
he throws out and applies either nature, or le^ra- 
ing, there is ample fcope both for our wpndeji; 
andpleafure, ' If hisdidion, and thccloathingof 
his thoughts attract us, how much more muft w^ 
be charmed with the ricbnefs, and, variety of bif 
images and ideas ! Jf his images and ideas fteal 
Jntoiour Souls, and ftrike upon oyr fancy, bpvf 
mtfch are they improved in price:^ when we come 
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to refleft with what propriety and juftnefe they' aie 
applied to character ! If we look into his charac-* 
tcrsy and how they are fumiihed and proportioned 
to the employment he cuts out for tliem, bow are 
we taken up with the maftery of his portraits I 
What draughts of nature ! What ^ricty of orU 
ginals, and how differing each from the other t 
How are they drefied from the ftores of his own 
luxurious imagination^ without beiog tlie apes of 
mode, or borrowing from any foreign wardrobe ? 
Each of them are the ftandards of faihicm for 
themfelves: like gentlemen that are above the 
diredion of their tailors, and can adorn them- 
ufelvps without the aid of imitation. If other poets 
draw more than one fool or coxcomb^ there is- 
the fame refemblance in them, as in that painter*^ 
draughts, who was happy only at forming a rofer 
you find them all younger brothers of the fame* 
famify, and all of them have a pretence to give 
the fame creft : But Shihfpiorg'u clowns and fops 
come all of a different houfe: they are no farther 
aUied to one another than as man taman, meni'- 
bers of the fame fpecies : but as different in fea^' 
tures and lineaments of charafter^ aa we are from, 
one another in face^ or complexion* But I am^^ 
unawares launching into his charader as a writer^.' 
befo^ I have (aid what I intended of him as a^ 
private member of the repu&fick, 

Mr. JJnwtf has very juftlyobrerved, that people 
Are igad 9f difcovcring any Uttle perfbnal fiory^* 



/ 
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-of the great men of antiquity : and that the c<5m- 
jnon accidents of their lives naturally become the 
iubje<a of our critical enquiries : That however 
trifling fuch a curiofity at the firft view may 
appear, yet, as for what relates to men of let- 
ters, the kn<jjvledge of an author may, perhaps, 
fometimes conduce to the better underftanding his 
works: And, indeed, this author's works, from 
the bad treatment he has met with from his 
editors, have fo long wanted a comment, .that 
one would zealoufly embrace every method of 
information, that could contribute to recoverthem 
from the injuries with which they have fo long 
lain o'erwhelmed, 

'Tis certain, that if we have firft admired the 
man in his writings, his cafe is fo circumftanced, 
that we muft naturally admire the writings in the 
man: That if we go back to take a view of hit. 
education, and the employment" in life which 
fortune had cut out for him, we fliall retain tlit' 
ftronger ideas of his extenfive genius. 

His. father, we are told^ was a confiderable* 
dealer in wool ; but having no fewer than tea^ 
children, of whom our ShaJtefpeare was thceldefr 
the beft education he could afFord^him was / 
better than to qualify him for his own buiil 
and employment, I cannot affirm with any | 
tainty how long his father lived; but Itakei 
to be the feme. Mr. J^hn, Shakefpeare^ who 
Jiving in the year 1599, and who then, d 
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mtoufoflns fort, took out an extraft 4)f his fa^ 
mily-artns from the herald's office; by which it 
appears, that he had: been officer and bailiff of 
. Stratfordi and that he enjoyed fome hereditaiy 
lands and tenements, the reward of his great 
grandfather's faithfulahd approved ferVice to King 
HcmyVlL 

: Be this.as it will, our Sbaie^an^ it feems^ was 
i»r^d for foine time at a free-fchool ; the veryr 
free-fchool, I prefume, founded at Stratford 9 
where, we are told, he; acquired what Latin he 
was mafter of: but, that his* father being obliged^ 
through narrownefs of circumftances, to witfadravi^ 
\\m . too. foon from thence^ he was fo un- 
happily prevent^ from making any proficienc]^ 
in the dead Isingu^ges : A point, that will de-k 
f^rve fpme little difcuffion in the fequel of this 
differtation. . 

^ How long he continued in his father's way 
of buflnefs, either as an affiftant to him, or otk, 
his own prpper account, no notices are left to 
i|ifo;TO us: nor bave I been able to learn pre*» 
qifely at )vhat period of life he quitted his native 
Stratfsrdj and. began his acquaintance with Lowk 
ifc^ and^e S T A G E. 

. In order to fettle in the world after a family* 
i^armer, he thought fit, Mr. R^we acquaints us^ 
tp marry while he was yet very young* It is cer-^^ 
tain, he did fo;: forty the monument, in &r^f- 
fard church, eiCiSled to th^ men^or]^^ of his dattigj3L-«i. 
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let SufarniOj the:wife of 5W» Hatty gendemaii^ 
it appears thatihe died ion the 2d Azyoijufyy in 
tlieyearfx649, a^ 66* Sothati(bewa$bornin 
7583fJVid)ieii her father ooold notl>efuiri9 y^^^ 
cdd ; . wlio was himfelf bom^in the year 1564. Nor 
wasihe his ddeft child,.£or be had another davgh*-' 
jter, Judith^ who was born before her, and who 
was married toione Mr. f^tnas^iiuy. So that 
^hakejfidr^ oiuftJkaPireiCnteredJnto wedlock by thai 
time Jbe was: tui^fied of feyeinteen y ekrs. ' 

^ Whether tha force of inQlinatioic merdy, or 
iosis concurring circumftances^ of convenience in 
the noatch^ prompted: hinv to mirry^ fi> early, hi 
not ea(y to be deterinined at this diiianee ? but it is' 
parobaible, a view of tntereft fniight partly fway hi^ 
condtt£k in4his pointi: fo^ he inorri^ the daugh- 
ter of one Hathaway i a fubftantial^ y eotnan in his 
neighbourhood, and fhe had the ftart*of htm in 
age no lefs than^ight years. She furvived himy 
notwithftanding, fcven feafons, al^d^diod that very ^ 
year in which the Players- publifeedi the ftrft edi-- 
t!on of his worka in folio, Ann« Domf. f 631^3, at' 
Ae age of 67 years, as we likewife karn fironrii 
her momiinent in Stratford chwxch. 

How long he continued' ki this^ kmd of fettle- 
men t, upon bis 'own native fpot, is not more 
cafily to be determined. But if the tradition be- 
true, of that extravagance which forced him both* 
to quit his country and way of living; to wit^^- 
]li$ being engaged, with a knot of young deer-* ^ 

ilcalers^ 
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l^^ers, to rob tbc park of SirTiotfuuLucf of 
Charlecot near Strarfard: the enterprize fkvours fo 
much of youth and levity^ we may reafixiablf 
'fuppofe it was before he ooiild* write fuU^xiatu^ 
Befidesy confidering he ha& left u& iiz and thir^ 
plays, which are avowed to begemiine;.(tothxow 
out of the queftion thofe feveh^ in which his title 
18 difputed j, though I can, beyond all coatr<»verly 
prove fome touchesin^everyone of them ta come 
^rom his pen:} and confidering too, that he ha4 
jetired from the &^gfy tafpend the latter part of 
his days at bis^ own native Stnufori^ the inters 
yal of tiaie^ neceflarHy ceqaiced for the finiihing 
{o man^ dramatic pieces, obliges us to fuppofe he 
threw himfelf very eariy upon the play-houfe. 
And as he could, probably, contra^ no acquaints 
ajice with the drama, while he wa$ driving 
on the affair of wool at home; fome time 
muft. be loft, even after he had commenced 
Player, before he could attain knowledge enough 
in the fcience to qualify himfelf for turning 
Author, 

It has been obferved by Mr. Rowiy that, amongft 
other Extravagancies which our Author has givej^ 
to his Sir John Falftaff^ in the Merry Wivis ^f 
JVindprj he has i|iade,him a deer-ftealer; and 
that he mightat the iame time remember his War^ 
wukjhire prtfecutor, under the name of Juftice 
ShaUoWjhc has given him very near the fame coat 
tff armr, which Dugdakj in his antiquities of 
^at country, defcribes for a family there, Ther^ 



I 



f R :^ F A c i. 

arc two coats, I obferve, in 2)«^<5&7&,^vhcre'three 
filver fiiflies are borne in the nztnc of Lucy; and 
another coat, to the monument of Tifl/n^j Lucy^ 
ion of Sir TFilUam Lucy^ in which are quartered 
lA four fcveral divifions, twelve little filhes, 
three in each divifion, probably Luces^ This very 
coat, indeed, feems alluded to in 5;^tf/^zi;*^5 giving 
the dozen white Z«f^j, and in Slender hyingy He 
may quarter. When I confider the exceeding 
candour and good- nature of our author, (which 
inclined all the gentler part of the world to love 
liim j a« the power of his wit obliged the men 
of the moft delicate knowledge and polite learn« 
ing to admire him;) and that he Ihould throw 
this humorous piece x>f fatire at his profecutor, 
jat leaft twenty years after the provocation given 5 
1 am confidently perfuaded it muft be owing to 
an unforgiving rancour on the profecutor*s fidet 
^nd if this was the cafe, it were pity but the 
idifgrace of fuch an inveteracy fhould remain aS 
a lafting reproach, and Sh^llou; ftand as a^mark 
of ridicule to ftigmatize his malice. 

It is faid, our author (pent feme years before 
his death, in eafe, retirement, and the con*fc 
verfation of his friendsN at his native Stratford^ 
I could never picis. u;; uiy certain intelligeiice, 
when he reiimquifhcd ih eft age. I know, it ha$ 
been miitakenly thought by lome, that Spinfer*% 
Thalia^ in his Tear: cf his Mufes y where Qitlzment9f 
the iois of her If^iily in the comic fcene, ha$ 
;hecn sippUed to our author's c^uittino^ the ftagc. 
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lit Spenfir himfelf^ 'p3 well known, quitted^ 
le ftage of liife in the year 1598; and,^ 
five years after this, we find. Shakefpearis namq 
^mong the aSors in Ben Johnfoiis Sejanus^ which 
firft made its app^ance in the year 1603. Nor,, 
furely, could he then have any thoughts of 
retiring, fince that very year, a licence under 
the privy-feal was granted by King Jamesl, tohim 
and Fletcher y Burbagtj Phillips^ Hemings^ Con* 
dd^ ice. authorizing them to exercife the art of 
l^aying Comedies, Tragedies^ fcff, as well at 
their ufual houfe called the Ghbe on the other 
Ifdc of the water, as in any other parts of the 
kingdom, during his. majcfty's pleafure; (a' 
copy of which licence is preferved in Rymer^s 
Fosdira.) Again, it is certain, that SA^^^wr^ did 
not exhibit his Macbeth^ till after the union was 
brought about, and till after King yiimesh had 
begun to touch for the evii: for it is plain, he has 
inferted compliments, on both^tbofe accounts^;: 
upon his royal mafter in that tragedy., Ndr,. 
indeed, could the number of the dramatic pieces, 
be produced, admit of his retiring near fo earl]r 
as that period. So that what Spenfer there fays,; 
if it relate at all to Shaiefpeare^ muft hint at fome> 
cK^cailohal recefs he madci for a time upon a dii^. 
guft taken: or the /Sf^/^, there mentioned, muft- 
relate to fome other favourite Poet. I believe, we 
may iafely determine that he had not quitted 'M 
Ae year 1610. For ii> his Tempefi^ o^x va.^ 
tfcor makes ^ mention of (he Bcrmuiti ISaxA^ 
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T^rhich were unknown to the EngUJh^ till fH 
' r609, Sir J^hn Bummers made a voyage to Norths 
America^ and difcovered them : and afterwards 
invited fome of his countrymen to fettle a plan- 
tation there. That he became the private gentle- 
man, at leaft thf-ee yeiars before his deceafe, \% 
pretty ^obvioys from another circumfiance : 1 
mean, from that remarkable an4 well-knowit 
Story, which Mr. ^^w^ has given us of our au- 
thor's intimacy With Mr. 'Jirhn Combej\zn .old 
gentleman nested thereahouts for his wealth and 
ufury : and upoh whom Sbakefpeare made the fol- 
lowing face(;iotis epitaph. ' ' 

Ten in the hundred lies here (flgrav'd, ** 

'Tis a huncired to ten his foul is .not fav*d.; 
If any m^n aflc who iies in diis toipb. 
Oh ! <)1\,! quoth t4je. devil, 'tis my Jahn-a^Conibe. 
; This, fancaftical piec6 lof :?fSit:wa&,. at the .^n- 
tjeman's. own^^iteit, throwm jout extemporally 
in his company. And ithi3 Mr.! JdmcCombe I 
tidce to be the fana^e, who, by.iPt^^i^ in his^anti- 
i^u\iits:obWarwictJhireyh &sd Jti9!hav^.dkdincthc 
year 1^141 aodfor whomAtithciiipperiQiid of.the.. 
<jirire, of the guild of the holy icfofe M, iStntt^ 
Jkrdj ja fair njonumeoti i^iH^i^rk^YifigB^Amt^ 
thereon cut in alabaftcr, ,and in .a ^gQwOb wiA 
tins Epi^ph. << Here lyeth interbred (he^ body ;0f 
^JabnCcmhey Efq; wW>di«d dw5 jioth.gfyn^^ 
<^iv6i4^ w^Kx-b^iluealived f«^ral aj»nual cbaDitkia 
\«etO:thap%^x»f .%^^, ^ iQOL to be lent 
%lio[6fteen poor tradefmen from three years to 
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^ three years, changing the parties every third^ 
«« year, at the rate of fifty ihillings per Annum^* 
<^ the increafe to be diftributed to the almes* 
«« poor ther^."— --rrThe donation has all th§ air 
of a ri(^ s^id^Cagacious ufurek*, 

SA/7i^^rc hifnfelf did-not furvive Mr. Combe^ 
long, for he di^d ja the ^e^r 1616, the 53d of. 
his age. ^ He lies buric(j on the north fide of the 
chancel in the great church at Stratf9rd\ whertt^ 
a ni^onuaient,^ dpcent cnovgh for the time, is^ 
er^ed tahiip, ai|^ placed fgainft the wall.. He 
is reprefentejdrundef'ap arch in a fitting pofture, 
a cu£bion fpreadb^orehijQi^^,^^ pen in his 

right hand, and his leftrefied on a fcrqul of , 
paper* The Latin diftich, which is placed un-. 
der thcciil}^ipi3,,has been giyejn us by Mr. Pope^ 
©rhisgraverj in this manner.^ 

I, KG B^ I b Pyiiuoi^ }(^^iU9i Soorateaiif ilrt^ 

, ; -Martoemf i ; ■ '. =■ - ' i' . -;' '. i ■:. ' r 

Ttrra tegit^ Pi^iSusitieeriii Olympus bahet. • 

1 cohfefs, I don*t con9eiy^ the difFerence be- 
t^9^^tngenio2LM ^^^^^^ They 

{teqti'td m^1ilw% iyiiBrio'tiiou^^ nor vra$ 

. A^'/^%t4^2^^^ foi^hi's ingenuity^ 

biiifdJr^^kp^i-ifeftfeeiAdjttd'gmerit owing to hi« 
Ibng age. jbugdale in his antiquities of Warwick^ 
fl^ire^ has copied this djflich with a diftinftioa, 
^\\^iAifi^eh^ which certainjjr 

i^Sm^ ^s the i^fwf ff«?Rnji(« .of ^ W*t»J*' -. . 
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J u D I c I o Pylium^ Gcnio Spcratem^ &c. . 

Ini 1 6 14, thegreater part of the town of Strat-' 
jf^rrf was cbhfumed by fire; hiit our '$hah/pf an* s 
houfe, ampng fome'othm, ^fcaped the flames/ 
This iHoufe was firftTbuUt by Sir HughClopton^ a, 
younger bf-ofhcr of an ancient ftmiiy^ih that' 
neighbourhood, who. took their name from the' 
fiianor of Clapton. Sir Hugh was {herid* of Loh"^ 
don in the reigi; of Richard HI. ah* Lorc'-iiiayor 
in the reign of King Henry VII. To' this gen-' 
tlenian the town of 5/r<7if/i^-^ is; indebted foi" the' 
jfine ftonc-bridge, coAfiftihg of fourteW arches,' 
which at an extraordinary expence he built over 
the Auon^ together with a c^ufe-way runnitig at' 
tiie weft-end thereof; as aHo f6r rebuilding the' 
chapel adjoining to'his Koufe; aAd the crofs ifle^ 
ill the (dnirch tUerci It is^ refnarkabie of him,l 
that, though he^lived and died a bachelor, dmong 
the ptherexten^ve charities which he left both to 
the city qf London and town of &tratfordy he be- 
queathed Gonfiderable legacies for the marriage 
pf poor maidens of good name, and fa^^ljoth in 
I^ondon2.ni Sit Stratford* Notwithft^ndingwliiph 
large donations in ,his life, ai)d bequefts ftt |;iis 
death, as he had purchafed the mapner of Clo^ton^ 
and all the eftate of the family, fo he Iqft thV 
iaiiie again to his elder brother's fon with a Very 
great addition: (a proof, how well beneficence 
and oeconomy may wjilk hand in hand in wlfe^^ 
^r. « families :} 
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families :) Good part of which eftate u yet in 
the poffeffion of Edward ClopUn^ Efq; and Sir 
Hugh Clapton^ Kntt. linealJy descended from the 
elder brother of the firft Sir Hugh: Who partica- 
iiarly bequeathed to his nephew^ by his will, his 
houfe^hy thenameof hisGrcat-^houfe inStrdtforJ. 
The eftate had now been fold out of the C/^- 
tott family for above a century, at the time 
when Shakefpeare became the purchafer : who^ 
having repaired and modelled it to his own mind, 
changed the name to New-place ; which the man* 
fion-houfe, fince eredlcd upon the fame fpot, at 
this day retains. The houfe and lands, which 
attended it, continued in Shakefpeari*s defcen* 
dants, to the time of the Reftoration : when they 
were repurchafed by the Clapton family, and the 
manfion now belongs to Sir HughCloptoHy KnC;. 
To the favour of this worthy gentleman I owe 
the knowledge of one particular, in honour of 
our poet's once dwelling-houfe, of which, I prc- 
fume, Mr. RowE never was apprized. Wheti 
ihe civil war raged in Englandy and KXtigCharUs 
the Firft's Queen was driven by the neceflity of 
affairs to make a recefs in fFarwicifiirij Hie 
kept her Court for three Weeks in New-plaCe. 
We may reafonably fuppofe it then the beft pri- 
vate houfe in the town ; and her Majefty pre- 
ferred it to the College, which was in the poffeffion 
of the C^i^z-Family, who did not fo ftrongly 
favour the King's patty. 

Vol. !• a Hcj^ 
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. How much our author employed himfelf m 
poetry, after his retirement from the fta^, does 
not fo evidently appear : Very few pofthumous 
fketches of Hfs pen have been recovered toafcer- 
tain that pomt. We have teen told, indeed, ia 
print, but not till very lately, that two large 
chefts full of this great man's loofe papers and 
manufcrips, in the -hands of an ignorant baker 
of fFartvicij (who married one of the defceridants 
from our Shakefptare) were carelefsly fcattered and 
thrown about, as garret-lumber, and litter, . to 
jthe particulai' knowledge of the late Sir IVil-iam 
3iJhopy till they were all confumed in the general 
fire and deftruclion of that Town. I cannot 
help being a little apt to diftruft the authority of 
this trad itiohi becaufe as his wif« fuxvived him fe- 
ven years^ and as bis favourite daughter Sufanna 
furVivcd her twenty-fix years, 'tis very improbable, 
they fiiould fuffer fuch a treafure to be removed, 
and tranflated into a remoter branch of the fa- 
mily,, without a fcrutiny firft made into the va- 
lue of it. This, I fay, inclines me to diftruft thc^ 
authority. of tjie relation : but, notwithftanding 
fuch an apparent improbability, iif we really loft 
iuch a treafure, by whatever fatality or caprice 
of fortune they came into fuch ignorant and neg- 
tedlful hands, I agree with the Relater^ the mis- 
/octune is wholly irreparable. 

To thefe particulars, which regard his perfon 
ijnd private life, fome fewmpre ar€>$o be gleaned 

* from 
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from Mr. RowE*s account of his Life and Writ- 
ings : XrCt us nowtak^ a fliort view of him in his 
publick capacity, as a Writer : and, from thence, 
the tranfition will.be eafy to the State in which his 
Writings have been handed down to us. 

No age, pcirhaps, can produce an author more 
various from himfelf, than Shakefpedre has been 
univerfally acjcnowledged to be. The diverfity 
in ftile, and other parts of compofition, fo obvious 
in him, is as varioufly to be accounted for. His 
education, we find^ was at lx& but begun : and 
he ftarted eaily into a fciencefrom the force of 
genius, tmequally affifted by acquired improve- 
ments. Hisfire,fpirit, and exuberance of imagi- 
nation gave an impetuoiity to his pen : His ideas 
flowed from him in aftream rapid, but not turbu- 
lent;, copious, but not ever overbearing its fhpres. 
" The eafe and fweetnefs of his temper might not a 
little contribute to his facility in writing : as his 
employment, as a Player^ gave him an advantage 
' and habit of fancying himfelf the very character 
he meant to delineate. He ufed the helps of his 
fuh£lipn in forming himfelf to create and exprefs 
that Sublime, whiclf other aftors can only copy, 
and throw out, in aAion and graceful attitude.* 
But nullum Jinf Vifiid flacuit ingeniumi {ays Seruca*. 
The genius, that gives uij the greateft pleafure, 
fometimes ftands in heed of our indulgence. 
Whenever this happens with regard to Shakifp^an^ 
I would willingly inppute it to a vice of his times. 
We fee complaifance enough, in our own days^ 
a 2 ^iv^ 
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paid to a bad tafte« His clinches, falfe vrit^ and 
^efcending beneath hlmfelf, feem to be a xlefer* 
€nce paid to reigning faarbarirm. He was a Samp^ 
yi« in ftrength, but hefufter'd fomc {\Xc\i Dalilab 
to give him up to the Phili/iines. 

As I have mentioned the fweetnefs of his dif- 
pofition, I am tempted to make a refledion or 
two on a fehtimeht of his, which, 1 am perfuaded, 
came from the heart. 

The man, that hath no liiufic ixa himfelf. 
Nor is not mov'd with ooncordof fweet founds. 
If iit for treafons, ftrat^cms, and fppils : 
The motions of his fpirit are dull as night» 
And his aiFedions dark as Erebus: ' 
Let no fuch man be trufted,— ^-^ 

Shakefpiare was all opennefs,candour, and com- 
placence \ and had fuch a (hare of harmony in his 
frame and temperature, that we have noreafon to 
doubt from a number of fine paflages, allufions, 
fimilies, fff^. fetched from mufick, but that he was 
a paffionate lover of it. And to this, perhaps, wc 
may owe that great number of fonnets, which arc 
fprinkled thro' his plays. I have found, that the 
llanzas fung by the Grave-digger xnHaitiUt^ are 
not of Shake fpear€*s own compofition, but owe 
their original to tlie old Karl of Surrey's poems. 
Many other of his occafional little fongs, I doubt 
not, but he purpofely copied from his contempo- 
rary writers; foiiietimes, out of banter; fome-" 
times^ to do them honour. The inahher df th^ir 

lAtro* 
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introduftioiv, and the ufes to which he has affigii- 
cd them, will eafily determine for which of the 
Teafonsthey are refpeftively employed. In As ym 
like ity there are feveral little copies of verfes ort 
Rofalindy which are (aid to be the right Butter- 
woman's rank to market, and the very falfe gallop 
of verfes. Dr. Thomas Lodge^ a phyfician who 
flourifhed early in Queen Elizabeth^ % reign, and 
was a great Writer of the Paftoral Songs and 
Madrigals, which were fo much the ftrain of 
thofe times, compofed a whole volume of poems^ 
m praife of his miftrefs,, whom he zzW^ Rofijlinde^ 
i never yet could meet with this eolledion 5 but 
whenever I do, I am perfuaded, 1 fhall find many^ 
of tHir Author's Canzonets on this fubjedl to be 
fcraps of the Doftor's amorous Mufe : as, per- 
haps, thofe by Biron too, and the other lovers iiv 
Lwe^s Labour* s loft^ may prove to be. 

It has been remarked in the courfe of my notes^ 
that mufick in our author's time had a very dif- 
ferent ufe from what it has now. At this time,. 
it is only employed to raife and inflame the paf- 
fions J it, then, was applied to calm and allay all 
kinds of perturbations. And, agreeable to this 
obfervation, throughout dW Shakefpearis plays, 
where mufick is either actually ufed, or its powers. 
defcribed,jtischiefly faid to befor thefeends. His- 
Twelfth'Night^ particularly, begins with a fine re- 
flection thatadmirablymarksitsloothingproperties.. 

That ftrain again ;— It had a dying tall. 

Oh, it came o'er my ear like the fwect Cou\\vv 

33^ T^t. 
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That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing and giving odour ! 

This iimilitude is remarkable not only for the 
beauty of the inx^ge that it prefents, but likewife 
for the exadnefs to the thing compared. Thi^ is 
a way of teaching peculiar to the Poets; that^ 
when they would defcribe the nature of any thing, 
they do it not by a dire£t enumeration of its 
attributes or qualities, but by bringing fomething 
into comparifon, and defcribing thefe qualities of 
it that are of the kind with thofe in the thing com* 
pared. So, here for inftance, the Poet Willing to 
inftru£l in the properties of mufick, in which the 
fame ftrains have a power to excite picture, or 
pain, according to that ftate of mind the hearer is, 
then in, does it by prefenting the image of a fweeti 
South wind blowing o'er a violet-bank ; which 
wafts away the odour of the violets, and at the 
fame time communicates to it,its own fweetnefs : 
by this infinuating, that affedting mulick, tho' it 
takes away the natural fweet tranquillity of the 
mind, yet, at the fame time, communicates a 
pleafure the mind felt not before. This know- 
ledge, of the fame objeds being capable of raifing 
two contrary afFeftions, is a proof of no ordinary 
progrefs in the ftudy of human nature. The gene- 
ral beauties of thofe two poems of Milton, 
intitled, U Allegro and // Penforofo^ are obvious to 
all readers, becaufe the defcriptions are the moft 
poetical in the world ; yet there is a peculiar 
beauty in thofe two exceUervt ]f\^ces^ \.\v^\.vi\\\ 
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much enhance the value of them to the mor^. 
capable readers ; which has never, I think, been 
obferved. The images, in each ppein, which he 
raifes to excite mirth and melancholy, are exaftljr 
the fame, only Ihewn in different attitudes. Had 
a writer, lefs acquainted with nature, given us 
two poems on thefe fubjeflis, he would have been 
fure to have fought out the moft contrary images 
to raife thefe contrary paffions. And, particu- 
larly, as Shakefpearej in the paflage I am now com- ' 
menting, fpeaks of thefe diifFerent effe£ls ia 
mulick J fo Milton has brought it' Into each poem, 
as the exciter of each afFeftion : and left we 
jQiould miftake him, as meaning that different 
airs had this different power, (which every fidler* 
is proud to have you underftand,) he gives the 
image of thofe felf-fame ftrains that Orpheus ufed 
to regain Eurydtce^ as proper both to excfte mirth; 
and melancholy. But Milton moA induftrioufly 
copied the conduft of our Shakefpearty in pafTagea 
that fhewed an intimate acquaintance with nature, 
andicience. 

I have not thought it out of my provfnce^ 
whenever occafion offered, to take notice of fome 
of our Poefs grand touches of nature ; Some,. 
that do not Appear fuperficially fuch j but in . 
which he feems the moft deeply inftrufted j and 
to which, no doubt, he has f6 much owed that 
happy prefervation of his Charaders, for which he 
is juftly celebrated. If • he was not acquamt^d 
with the rule as delivered by Horau^ V\s ov^tt 
a 4 uAttvvi 
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admirable genius piereed into the neceffity of fuck 
;^rule. • 

' r Servitur ad imum 
^alis ab inaepto frocejferit^ is^Jiii eonJieU 
]^or what can be more ridiculous, than, in our 
modern writers, to make a debauched young 
man, immerfed in all the vices of his age and 
time, in a few hours take up, confine himfelf in 
the way of honour to one woman, and moralize 
in good earnejQ: on the follies of his paft beha* 
viour ? Nor can, that great examplar of Comic 
writing, Terence^ be altogether excufed in this 
regard ; who, in his AicUlphi^ has left Demea in the 
laft fcenes fo unlike himfelf : whom, as Shake^ 
^peare expreffes it, < he has turned with the feamy 
< fide of his wit outward/ This conduct, as 
errors are more readily imitated than perfedions, 
Beaumont and Fletcher feem to have foUoweil in a 
eharadler in their Scornful Lady. It may be ob- 
jecled, perhaps, by fome who do not go to the 
bottom of bur Poet's condud, that he has like- 
wife tranfgrcfled, againft the rule himfelf, by 
making Prince Harry at once, upon coming to 
the crown, throw oflF his former diJolutenefii, 
and take up the pradlice of a fober nK^rality and 
all the kingly virtues. But this would be a mif- 
taken objedion. The Prince's reformation is not 
ip fudden, as not to be prepared and expected by 
the audience. He gives, indeed, a loofe to vanity, 
and a light unweighed .behaviour, when he is 
trifling among his diflblute companions y but the 
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fparks of innate honour and true noblenefs breaE. 
from him upon every proper occafion, where we 
would hope to fee him awake to fentimcnts fuit- 
ing his birth and dignity. And our Poet has fo- 
well, and artfully, guarded his charafter from the 
fufpicions of habitual and unreformable profli- 
gatenefs ; fliat even from the firft (hewing him. 
upon the ftage, in the Firft Part of Henry IV. 
when he made him confent to join with Faljiaffm 
a robbery on the highway, he has taken care not 
to carry him off the fcene, without an intimation 
that he knows them all, and their unyoked hu- 
mour ; and that, like the fun, he will permit them 
only for a while to obfcure and cloud his bright-^ 
ntts ; then break through the mift, when 'he 
pleafes to be himfelf again ; that his luftre, when: 
Wanted,, may be i:he more wondered at. 

Another of Shakefpeare''sgr2^n^ touches ofnature^ 
and which lies ftill deeper from the ken of com- 
mon obfervation, has been taken notice of in a 
note upon ^he Tempeji > where Profpero at once- 
interrupts the mafque of fpirits, arid ftarts into a 
fudden paiEon and diforder of mind . As the latent 
caufe of his emotion is there fully inquired into, L 
fliall no farther dwell upon it here. 

Such a condufi: in a poet (as Sbakefpean has. 
manifefted on many like occafions ;) where the 
tu^n of action arifes from refle<5tiQns of his 'cha- 
ra^ers, where the r^fon of it is not expreffed in, 
words, but drawn from the inmoft rcfourccs of 
nature,* fljcw5 him truly capable of th?tt ?^xt^ 
a 5 v«\u^ 
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which is more in rule than pradice: Arseji cehre 
artem. 'Tis the foible of your worfer poets to 
make a parade and oftentation of that little fcience 
they have \ and to throw it out in the moft ambi- 
tious colours. And whenever a writer of this 
clafs ihall attempt to ^opy thefe artful conceal- 
ments of our author, and fliall either think them 
cafy, or praftifed by a writer for his cafe, he 
will foon be convinced of his miftake bythe difi- 
culty of reaching the imitation of them* 

Speret idem^ fudet multumy fruflraque laborety 
Aufus idem ;— — 

Another grand touch of nature in our author^ 
(not lefs difficult to imitate, tho' more obvious to 
the remark of a common reader) is, when he 
brings down at once any charader from the fer- 
ment and height of paffion, makes him correct him* 
(elf for the unruly difpofition, and fall into reflec- 
tions of a fober and moral tenour. An exquifite 
fine inftance of this kind occurs in£^^r,where that 
old King, hafty and intemperate in his paffions, 
coming to his fon and daughter Cornwall^ is told 
by the carl of Gloucefter that they are not to be 
Ipoken with: and thereupon throws himfelf into 
a rage, fuppofing tlie excufeof ficknefs and wea- 
rinefs inthemtobeapurpofed contempt: Ghucejier 
begs him to think of the fiery and unremoveable 
quality of the Duke : And this^ which was de- 
figned to qualify his paffion^ feryes to exaggerate 
the traniports of it. 
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As the conduS of Prince Henry m the iirft 
inflr nee, the fecret and mental refleilioDS in th? 
cafe of Profperoj and the inftant detour of Lear 
from the violence of rage to a temper of reafon- 
ing, do fomuch honour to that furprifmg know- 
ledge of human nature, which is certainly our 
author's mafterpiece, I thought, they could not 
be fet in too good a ligl^t. Indeed, to point 
out, and exclaim upon, all the beauties of iA^it^f 
fpeare, as they come fingly in review, would be as 
infipid, as endlefs ; as tedious, as unneccffaryi 
But the explanation of thofe beauties, that are 
lefs obvious to common readers, and whofe illat- 
tration depends on the rulesof juftcriticifm, and 
an exadl knowledge of Human life, fhould deferi- 
vedly have a fhare in a general critic, upon the^ 
author. 

I fhall difraifs the examination into thefe his 
latent beauties, when I have made a (hort com#- 
nient upon a remarkable paffage from Julius 
Cajar^ which is inexprefiibly fine in itfelf, and 
greatly difcovers our Author's knowledge and 
refeafghes into nature. . . 

Betweeti'the aSifigof a dreadful thing, , 
And^'the -firft motiof^, all th& interim is ' 

Like a{>banlafma, or a hideous dream : 
The genius, and the mortal inftru men ts* ' 
Are then iii council y and th^ ftate of man. 
Like ta 4^ titU^ kingdocn, Xuffers then 
The^haHu^QfMinAixreQioiu - ^ 
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It has be6n allowed on all hands, how far our 
author was indebted to nature : it is not fo well 
agreed, how much he owed to languages and 
acquired learning. The decifions on this fubjedl 
were certainly fet on foot by the hint from Ben 
Johnfon, that he' had fmall Latin and lefs Greek : 
And from this tradition, as it were, Mr. Rowe\i2.s 
thought fit peremptorily to declare, that, « It is 
*' without controverfy, he had no knowledge of 
« the writings of the ancient poets, for that in his 
<« works we find no traces of any thing which 
^< looks like an imitation of the ancients. For the 
<« delicacy of his tafte (continues he,) and the 
•« natural bent of his ovij^ great genius (equal, 
•* if not fuperior, to fome of the bcft of theirs j) 
<^ would certainly have led him to read and lludy. 
' •« them with fo much pleafure, that fome of their 
<^ fine images would naturally have infmuated 
«< themfelves into, and been mixed with, his own 
<^ writings : fo that his not copying, at leaft, 
«^ fomething from them, may be an argument of 
« his never having read them.^' I fhall leave it 
to the determination of my (earned readers, frotti 
the numerous paflages, which I have occafionally 
quoted in my notes, in which our Poet (eems 
clofely to have imitated the daffies, whether Mr. 
ii^f(;/s afiertion be fo abfolutely to be depended 
on. The refult of the controverfy muft cer- 
tainly, eitiier way» terminate to our Author's 
iionour ; how happily be could imitate them, if 
that point be showed J or howglociouflybexould 
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think like them, without owing any thing to imi- t^ 
tation. 

Tho* 1 fhouid be very unwilling td allofVir 
Shakefpeare fo poor a fcliolar, as many have la- 
boured to reprefent him, yet I Oiall be very cau- 
tious of declaring too pofitively on the other fide 
of the queftidn : that \Sj with regard to my opi- 
nion of his knowledge in the de^d languages. 
And therefore the paffages, that I occafionally ^ 
quote from the claflics, fliall not be urged as 
proofs that he knowingly imitated thofe origi- 
nals \ but brought to (hew how happily he has 
cxpreffed himfelf upon the fame topicks. A very 
learned critick of our own nation has declared, 
that a famenefs of thought and famenefs of ex- 
preifion too, in two Writers of a different age, 
can hardly happen, without a violent fufpicion of 
the latter copying from his predeceffor, I fliall 
not therefore run any great rifque of a cenfure^ 
tho* I fliall venture to hmt, that the refemblance, 
in thought and expreflion, of our author and an 
ancient (which we fliould aihow to be imitation 
in one, whofe learning was not quefttoned) may 
fometimes take its rife from ftrength <^ memory, 
and thofe impreffions which he owed to the fchooU 
And if we may allow a poffibility of this^ con- 
itdeiring that, when he quitted the fchool, he gave 
into his father's pcofeffion andway of living, and 
^ had, 'tis likely, but a fiender lilM-ary of claifical 
learning: and confldering what a number of 
traidations^/romances^ and legends^ &^ctj&^ 2^0^% 
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his time, and a little before ; (moft of which, 'tk 
very evident, he read;) I think, it may eafiJy he 
reconcried, why he rather fchemed his plots and 
charaiders from thefe more latter informations, 
tha» went back to thofe fountains, for which he 
might entertain afincere veneration, but to which 
he could not have fo ready a recourfe. 

In touching on another part of his learm'ng as 
it related to the knowledge of hiftory and booksj 
I fhall advance fomething, that, at firft fight, will 
very much wear the appearance of a paradox. 
For I fhall find it no hard matter to prove,, that 
from the groffeiB: blunders in hiftory, we are not 
to infer his real ignorance of it : Nor from a 
greater ufe of Latm words, than ever any other 
EngUjh author ufed, Inuft we infer his knowledge 
' of that language, 

A reader of tafte may eafily obfervcj that'tho* 
Shakefpeare^ almoft in every fcene of his hiftorical 
plays, commits the grofleft offences againft chro- 
nology, hiftory, and ancient politicks ;: yet this 
was not thro' ignorance, as is generally fuppofed, 
but thro' the too powerful blaze of his iinagina-p 
tion^ which j when once raifed, made all acquired 
knowledge vanifli and difappear before it. For 
inftance, in.his Timorij he;turns Athem^ which was 
a perfe6t Democracy, into an Ariftocracy ; wh ilehc 
ridiculoiifly gives a fenator the power of banifliing 
Alaihiades. On the contrar/, in Gmolanu^^ he 
makes Rome^ which at that tirne was a perfecl^ 
Ariftocracy, a Democracy full as ridipuloufly^ hjr 

makinji 
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making the people choofe Coriolanus conful: 1 
Whereas, infadl, it was not till the time of A/Itw- \ 
lius Torfuaius, that the people had a right of 
choofing one conful. But this licence in him, i 
as I have faid, muft not be imputed to ignorance : 
fince as often we may find him, when occafion 
ferves, reafoning up to the truth of hiftory ; and 
throwing out fentiments as juftly adapted to the 
circumftances of his fubjeil:, as to the dignity of 
his charadlers, or dictates of nature in general. 

Then, to come to his knowledge of the Latin 
tongue, 'tis certain, there is a furprifmg efFufion 
of Latin words made Englifh, far more than in aAy 
one Englifli Author I have feen ; but wc muft be 
cautious to imagine, this was of his own doing. 
For the Engliih tongue, in his age, began ex- 
tremely to fufFer by an inundation of Latin ; and 
to be overlaid, as it were, by its nurfe, when it 
had juft began to fpeak by her before-prudent 
cafe and affiftance. And this, to be fure, was 
ccaiioned by the pedantry of thofe twamonarchs, 
^lixaheth and JameSy both great Latinifts. For it 
not to be wondered at, if both the court' and ^ 
bools, equal flatterers of power, ihould adapt 
ifelves to the royal bfte. Thi&, • theh, was 
condition of the Englifh tongue when $hake*^ 
rg took it up : like a beggar in a rich Ward- 
He found the pure native Englifh too cold " 
\ p©or t«r fetond the heat and abundance of hi^^ 
pnatioQ : and therefore was forced to dreft \X 
thefoboj • fac fiiw provided for it : rich iit 
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tkemfelves, but tll-lhapecl ; cut out to an air of 
magnificence, but difproporiioned and cumber^ 
feme. To the coltlinefs of ornament, he added 
all the graces and decoruip of it. It may be 
faid, this did not require, or difcover a knowledge 
of the Latin. To the firft, I think, it did not; 
to the fecond, it is fo far from difcovering it, that, 
. I think it difcovers the contrary. To make this 
more obvious by a modern inftance: The great 
Milton likewife laboured under the like incon-» 
yenience ; when he firft fet upon adorning his 
own tongue, he likewife animated and enriched 
It with the Latin, but from his own ftock ; and 
fo, rather by bringing in the phrafes, than the 
words ; And this was natural ; and will, I be- 
lieve, always be the cafe in the fame circum-* 
ftances. His language, efpecially his profe, i» 
iull of Latin words indeed, but much fuller of 
Latin phrafes : and his maftery in the tongue 
made this unavoidable. On the contrary, Shake^ 
fpearej who, perhaps, was not fo intimately verfed 
in the language, abounds in the words of it, but 
has few or none of its phrafes : Nor, indeed, if 
what I affirm b^true, could he. This I take ta 
be the trueft criterion to determine this long agi- 
tated queftion. 

^ It may be mentioned, tho' no certain condiifion 
can be drawn from it, as a probable argument of 
his having read the ancients ; that he perpetually 
efcprefles the genius of HmtuTy and ot&er great 
p0cU of the old world, ia ^idtoaldsi^ oil the^ 
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parts of his defcriptions j and, by bold and breath- 
ing metaphors and images, giving the properties 
of life and a£lion to inanimate things. He is % 
copy too of thofeGreekmaftersintheinfiniteufeof 
compound and de-compound epithets. I will not^ 
indeed, aver, but that one with Shakefpeare*^ ex- 
quifite genius and obfervation might have traced 
thefe glaring charafteriftics of antiquity by read* 
ing Homer in Chapman^s verfion. 

An additional word or two naturally falls ia . 
here upon the genius of our author, as compared ^ 
with that oijohnfon his contemporary. They zx% 
confeiledly the greateft writers our nation could 
ever boaft of in the Drama. The lirft, we lay, 
owed all to his prodigious natural genius ; and 
the other a great deal to his art and learning. 
This, if attended to, will explain a very^ remarfe* 
able appearance in their writings. Befides thoft 
wonderful mafterpieces of art and genius, which 
each has given us ; they are the authors of other 
works very unworthy of them : But with this 
difference j that in Johnfotis bad pieces, we don't 
difcover one fingle trace of the author of the 
Fox and Alchemijl : but in the wild extravagant 
notes of Shakefpeare, you every now and then en- 
counter {trains that recognize the divine compofer. 
This diiFerence may be thus accounted for. John" 
/on, as we faid before, owing all his excellence to> 
his art, by which he fometimes Arained himfelf tQ 
an uncommon pitch, when at other times he 
unbent and played with his fubjtd, Viw\vv^ 
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nothing then to fupport hrm, it is no wonder he 
wrote fo far beneath himfelf. But Shakefpeare^ 
indebted more largely to nature, than the other 
to acquired talents, in his moft negligent hours 
could never fo totally diveft himfelf of his genius, 
but that it would frequently break out with afto- 
nifhing force and fplendor. 

As I have never propofed to dilate farther on 
the charafter of my Author, than was neceflary to 
explain the nature and ufe of this edition, I (hall 
proceed to confider him as a genius in poffeffion 
of an ieveriafting name. And how great that 
merit muft be, which could gain it againft all the 
difadvantages of the horrid condition in which he 
has hitherto appeared ! Had Horner^ or any other 
admired autho/*, firtt ftarted into publick fa 
maimed aticf deformei?, we cannot determine whe- 
ther they had not fuAk for ever under the igno- 
miny of fuch an ill appearance, The mangled 
conditionof SA^i^^/7r^has been acknowledged by 
Mr. Rowe^ who publiflied him indeed, but neither 
corredced his text, nor collated the old copies. 
This Gentleman had abilities, and a fufficient 
knowredge of his author, had but his induftry 
been equal to his talents. The fame mangled 
-condition has been acknowledged too by Mr.. 
yope^ who publiihed him likewife, pretended to 
have collated the old copies, and yetfeldom has 
correfted the text but to its injury. I congrata- 
late vnth the Manes of our Poet, that this Gcn-t 
t)ewan has b^en fparing in iadu\giti^Viv*s ^tW^t-^ 
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r for he, who tampers with an author whom 
es not underffand, muft do it at^the expence 
1 fubje<£l. I have made it. evident through* 
ly remarks, that he has freq^uently inflicted a 
\d where he intended a cure. He has aded 
regardto our author, as an editor, whom LiP- 
mentions, did with regard to Martlal; 
tuseji nefcio qnis Popa, qui non. vitia ejusyfed 
1, excidit. He has attacked him like an un- 
Y flaughterman ; and not lopped oiF the 
s, but the Poet. 

Tien this is found to be the faft, how abfurd 
appear the praifes of fuch an Editor ? It 
s a moot point whether Mr. Pope has done 
injury to Shakefpeare zs his Editor and En- 
aft; or Mr. Rymer done him fer vice as his 
J and Cenfurer. Were it every where the 
text, which that Editor in his late pompous 
on gave us, the Poet deferved not the large 
>miums beftowed by him : nor, in that cafe, 
enters cehfure of th? barbarity of his thoughts, 
the impropriety of his expreffions, ground- 
^ They have both flaown th«nfelves in an 
il impuiflance of fufpefting or amending the 
upted paflages: and tho' it be neither pru-: 
:e to cenfure, or commend, what one does 
underftaiid ; yet if a man muft do one w.hen 
)lays the critjick, tl%e latter is the more ridi- 
>us office. A;nd by that Shakefpeare fuffeis 
L For ^ the natural veueratiorv, w\v\^\i nn^v 
for him J msikcs u^.apt to fwallowv^Vv'aXvi^v 
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IS given us as his, and fet off with enconMums ; 
and hence we quit all fufpicions of depravity : On 
the contrary, the cenfure of fo divine an author 
fets us upon his defence; and this produces an 
exaft fcTutiny and examination, which ends in 
finding out and difcriminating the true from the 
fpurious. 

It is not with any fecret pleafure, that I fo 
frequently animadvert on Mr. Pope as a critick; 
but there, are provocations, which a man can 
never quite forget. His libels have been thrown 
out with fo much inveteracy, that not to difpute 
whether they ihould come- from a Chriftiany 
they leave it a queftion whether they could come 
from a man. I fhoHld be loth to doubt> a» 
^intus Serenus did in a likecafe^ 

She homoy feufinulU turpi£ima bejiia nobU^ 
Vulnera dente dedit* 

The indignation, perhaps, for being rcprefen ted 
a blockhead, may be as ftrong in us as it is in the 
ladies for a reflection on their beauties. It is 
certain, I am indebted to him for fome flagrant 
civilities ; arid I fhall willingly devote a part oi 
my life to the honeft endeavour of quitting fcores : 
with this exception however, that I will not 
return thofe civilities in his peculiar ftrain, but 
confirie myfelf, at leatt, to the limits of common 
decency. I (hall ever think it better to want wit 
than to want humanity; and imigiuxU^V ^oftexvi'^ 
^ajr, perhaps, be of nty op'imoiu 
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Bat to return to my fubjeft ;. which now calfs 
upon -ine to inquire into thofe cauf&s, to which 
the depravations of my author originally may be 
affigned. We are to confider him as a writer, 
0f wkom no authentic manufcript was extant, ^ as 
41 wviter,' whoTe pieces were difperfedly per- 
formed on the feveral ftages then in being. And 
it was the cuftom of thofe days for the poets tt> 
take a price of the players for the pieces they 
from time to time furniihed 5 and thereupon it 
was fuppofed, they had no fartlier right to print 
Chem without the conibnt of the players*. As ft 
was t^e imereft of the companies to keep their 
plays unpublished, when anyone fucceeded, there 
was a conteft betwixt the curiofity of die town, 
who demanded to fee it in print, and the policy 
of the ftagers, who wi£hed to (ecrete it within 
their own walls. Hence, many, pieces were 
.taken down in ^prt-hand, and imperfe(31y cofMed 
by ear, from a reprefentation : Others were 
printed from piecie-^meal parts furreptitioufiy ob- 
tained from the theatres, uncorre(%, and wtthoiU: 
the Poet's knowledge. To fome of thefe caufes 
we owe the train of blemi&es, that deform thofe 
pieces which ftole fingly into the world in our 
author's life-time. 

There are ftill other reafens, which may be fug- 
pofed to have afFeaed the whole kt. When the 
players took upon them to publifh his works entir^ 
every theatre was ranfacked to fupply the copy^; 
md parts coUeAeid which had gone t\uo' ^% tt\^^^ 
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changes as performers, either from mirtilatiotts or 
a3ditions made to them,. Hence werderive mftny 
chafms and incoherences in the fenfe and matter. 
Scenes were frequently tr^nfpofed, ^nd. ihufflod 
out of their true place, to humour; the c^cioe or 
fuppofed convenience of fome particular a&)r. 
Hence much confufion and impropriety has^ at* 
tended, and embarrailed, the bufineis and fable. 
For there ever have been, and ever will, be in 
.playhoufes, a fet of aiTuming dire(^rs, who 
know better than the poet himfelf the connexion 
and dependaQce of Jbis fcenes; where matter is 
defefiive, or fuperfluities to be retrenched ; par* 
fons that have the fountain of infpiration as 
peremptorily in tljiem, as Kings have that of 
honour. . To thefe obvious caiifes of corruption 
it muft be added, that our author has lain under 
the difadvantage of having his/crrors ^opiagatfed 
and multiplied by time: becaufe, fdr'near aceh- 
tury, his works were republifhed from the faulty 
•copies without the affiftanee of any intelligent 
editor: which has been the cafe likewife of 
many a claffic writer. 

The nature of any diftetnper once found has 
gcnferally been the immediate ftep to a cure. 
Shakefpeares cafe has in a great meafure refembled 
that of a corrupt claffic ; and, cohfequently the 
method of cure was likewife to bear a refem- 
'blaWe. By What mcan^> iand with what fuccefs, 
thV^Ui^e has btjeh cfFeSted on, ancient writers, is 
too wen knowni and needs no formal illuftration. 
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The reputation confequent on tafks of th^t nature 
invited me to attempt the method here ; with this 
view, the hopes of reftoring to the pubh^c their 
greateft poet in his original purity : after having 
fo long lain in a condition that was a difgrace to 
totninbii fenfe. To this end I have ventured on 
a labour that is the firft eflay of the kind on any 
modern author whatfoever. For the late edition 
of Milton by the learned Dr. BentUy is, in the 
main, a performance of another fpecies. It is 
plain. It was the intention of that great mari 
rather to corre<9: and pare off the excrcfeences of 
iht Paradife Lofty in the manner that Tucca and 
Varius were employed to criticize the Mneis of 
Virgily than to reftore corrupted paflages. Hence^ 
therefpre, may be feen either the iniquity or igno- 
rance of his cenfurers, who from fome expreflions, 
ivould make us believe, the DoiSlor every where 
gives us his corredlions as the original text of the 
author i whereas the chief turn of his criticifm i$ 
plainly to fhew the world, that if Aftlion did not 
write as he would have him, he ought to have 
wrote fo. 

I thought proper to premife this obfervation to 
the readers, as it will fhew that the critic on 
Shakefpeare is of a quite different kind. His genu- 
ine text is religioufly adhered to, and the nume^ 
rous faults and blemilhes^ purely his own, are 
left as they were found. Nothing is altered, but 
what by the cleareft reafoning can be proved ^ 
corruption of the true text i and the ^HexaXicn^^ ^i 
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real reftaration of the genuine rctading. Nay, fo 
ftriaiy hav« I ftrpve to give the true reading, 
tho* fometlmes not to the advantage of my 
author, that I have teen ridiculoufly ridiculed 
for it by thofe, who cither were iniquitpufly for 
tBrning every thing to my difadvantagc j or die 
were totally ignorant of the true duty of an 
editor. 

The fcience of criticifm, as far as it affects an 
editor, feems to be reduced to thefe three xlafles ; 
wie emendation of corrupt paflages ; the explana- 
tion of obfcure and difficult ones 5 and an inquiry 
into the beauties and defeSs of compofttion. 
This work is principally confined .to the two for- 
mer parti J tho* there are fome fpccimens inter- 
fperfed of the latter kind, as feveral of the emen- 
dations were beft fupported, and feveral of the dif- 
ficulties hdt explained, by taking notice of the 
beauties and defeats of the compofition peculiar 
to this immortal poet. But this was but occa- 
ilorial, and for the fake only of pcrfefting the 
two other parts, which were the proper objeSs of 
the editor*s labour. The third lies open for 
every willing undertaker : and I fhall be pleafed 
to fee it the employment of a mafterly pen. 

It muft neceffarily happen, as I have formerly 
obferved, that where the ai&ftance of manufcripts 
is wanting to fet an author^s meaning right, and 
refcue him from thofe errors which have been 
tranfmitteddowii thro'a feries of incorrefl editions^ 
^id a Jong intervention of time, many paflfag^ 
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muft be <}eiperate, and paft a cure^ and their true 
^fe irretrievable cither to care or the fagacitjr 
<>f conjefhire. But is thert'any reafon therefiirc^ 
to fajr, that because all cannot be retrieved, all 
ought to be left defperatef Weihould fhewvery 
little honefty, dr wifdom, to play the'tyrants with 
an Author's text; to raze, alter, innovate, and 
overturn, at all adventures, and to the utter de- 
triment of his fenfe and meaning : But to be ft' 
veiy refervcd and cautious, as to interpofe no 
relief or conjedure, where it manifeftly labours] 
and cries out for affiftahce, feems on the other 
hand, an indolent abfurdity. 

But becaufe the art of criticifm, both by thofe 
who cannot form a true judgment of its efFefts, 
nor can penetrate into its caufes, (which takes i« 
a great number befides the Ladies;) is efteemed 
^nly an arbitrary capricious tyranny exercifed on 
books ; I think proper to fubjoin a word or two 
^bout thofe rules on which I have proceeded, and 
by which I have regulated myfelf in this edition. 
By this, I flatter myfelf, it will appear, my emen- 
dations are fo far from being arbitrary or capri- 
cious, that they are eftabliflied with a very high 
degree of moral certainty. 

As there are very few pages in Bhahefptare^ upon 
which »fQ|n^:^picion^ of depravity 4o not reafbn- 
ably arife jl J hive thought it my duty, in die firft 
place, by adiligcnt ^iM laborious epilation to^ak^ 
tfitbeaffiffancteof^U th^.old copie9% . 

I Jn Jus HUtQdad jRfojfs, wh^aevec out Engliji 
' V^L. I. b G>Evxo- 
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Chroiiieleg, and in his Tragedies when GruJt Jfe 
JRmanttoiqf^CQvidgiY^Uiylighti no pains bav« 
Veen omitted to fet pailages right by coqiparing 
mjf Atttbor with his oi%tnals : for, as I have fre*. 
qiiently obfenred, he was a cloffp and acciMrace 
copierwherever hi$ Fable was founded on Hiftory. 
. Wherever the Author's fenfe is clear and difco*, 
yocsUet (tho* perchance, low and trivial^) I have 
£Qt by any innovation tanipered with his text ; 
Qut of an oftentation of endeavouring to make 
bioi ^^ better than the old copies have done. 

Where, thro* all the former editions, a paiTage 
has la)>ourcd u^d^rAalnbn&nfe and invincible dark- 
nefs, if, b]^ the addition or alteration of a letter 
or two, I have reftored to him both fenfe ajid 
/entlment, fuch correflions, I am perfuaded, will 
jneed no indiiljgence. 

And whenever i have taken a greater Jatitude' 
and liberty in amending, I have conftantly endea* 
voured to fiipport my correiftions and conjectures' 
by parallel paflages and authorities from himfel^ 
the fureft il^eans of expounding any author what-" 
foever, Cftti voif 4*i^^^^^ «" autheurpar lur^ 
htme f/i pIitsJUr0 fUi Uus Us commioiairiiSj fiiys a 
very learned FrfiSfi critic. ^ 

^ As to my Notes, (from which the common and 
jearncd readers irf^ Oitr Aurtuir, I hope, will derive 
fome pleafurc)) I have endeavoured to give 
them;^ variety, in fome proportion to their nvan* 
ber. Wheit-ever I liavie ventured at an emc&dskr 
tjon, a Note is c^nftantly. f^;A^ciiMd V> iuftify and 
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,aflerttbextafa»ofii. Wkere I ofiljrefler a qdis^ 

JeAure^ and ^ mi cBkjrb the tnt, I fairly r<t 

ibitiiiiiy grounds fo^ Ibch cunfftAuii, and &iiv 

mit it to jadgmentt Srnie Feinarfca aie fpeot ia 

cxfJainijig paiEigeS) where the wit or Mred^r 

pends on an <Afcure point of hiftory : Others^ 

^wherefallufions are to divinityy philoibphy, or 

other branches of fclence. Some are added to 

ibew, where there is a fuij^ion . of our Author 

having borrowed from the antients : Others^ to 

, Aew where he is ndlying his contemporaries -, or 

where be hknfeK is rallied by thein. And fotne 

are necefikfily throf/n in, to exjriiin an obfcuie 

and obfoiete Tento, Phrafe, or Idea. 

_ In refori^iAg «i infinite nolRber of pafiages in 

^ the Pointing, where the fenft Was before quite 

^ loft, I hare frequently fubj^ned notes to fhew the 

. depraved, and to prove the reformed, pointing : 

■ apartof hibour in this work which I could very 

• willingly have fpared myfelf • May it not be ob* 

. je£led. Why then have you burdened us with thefe 

notes l The anfwer is obvious, and, if I jniftldee 

I not, very maltrial. Without fuch notes, thefe 

. pailages in ^bfequent editions would be liablr, 

^ trough the ignorance of printers and corredors, 

to fall into the 6Id confufion : whereas, a note on 

., everf onehinders all poiSblc return to depravity ; 

and fpr ever fecures them In a ftate of purity and 

^ intrj^rijty not to be loft or forfeited. 

'Again, as fome notes have been neceilary to . 
' foint oat the detedion of the corrupted uxt^' 
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and eftablifh the reftoratioA of the genumi 
readings ; fomc others have been ai neceffary for 
the explanation of paflages obfcure and difficult. 
To undcrftand the neceffity and ufe of this paft df 
my tafc, fome particulars of my Author's dia- 
rafter are previoufly to be explained. There are- 
Obfcurities in him, which are common to hiiii 
with all Poets of the fame fpecies; there areothertf, 
the iffue of the times he lived in ; and there are 
others, again, peculiar to himfelf. The natti^ 
.•f comic poetry being entirely fatyrical, it bufwa 
itfelf more in expofing what we call caprice arfd 
humour, than vices <:ognizablc to the laws. Tlte 
EngUjh^ from the happinefs of a free conftitutioft, 
and a turn of mind peculiarly fpeculative and in- 
quisitive, are obfervedto produce more Humourifts 
and a greater variety of original Ghara6^ers than 
any other people wliatfoever : and thefe owing 
their immediate bhrth to the peculiar genius of ^ 
each age, an infinite number of things alludfed 
to, glanced at, and expofed, muft needs become 
obfcure, as the charaflers themfelves are anti- 
quated, and difufed. An Editor therefore' fhould 
be well verfed in the hiftory and manners of hrs 
Author's age, if he aims at doing hiiii a fervice in 
this refpeft. 

Befides, Wit lying moftly in the aflemblage of 

Ideas, and in the putting thofe together with 

quicknefs and variety, wherein can be found any 

' refemblance, or congruity, to make up pleafant 

pi£lures, and agreeable vifions in the fancy \ the 

writer^ 
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.fvl^^, who alms at wit, muft of coutfe range flr 
and wide for materials. Now, the age, m which 
Shakefpeare lived, having above all others, a woH- 
des-ftil afi^dlion to appear learned, they declined 
vulgar images^ fuch as are* immediately fetchi^d 
from nature, and ranged throUgli the circle of the 
fciences to fetch their ideas from therkre. ftut i% 
the refemblances of fuch ideas to the fabjea mult 
neceflarily lie very much out of the commbit 
fway, and every piece of wit appear a riddle to 
the vulgar ; This, that flioUUhave taught* them 
the forced, quaint, unnatural traft they were^in^ 
(and induce them to follow a more natural one. ) 
was the very thing that kept them attached t6 it. 
The oftentatious afie£hition of abftrufe learning, 
peculiario that time, the love that men natur^lhr 
have to every thing that looks likemyftery, fixed 
them do^n to this habit of obfcurity. Thus be- 
came the poetry of Dokne (though the wittiefe 
man of that age,) nothing but a continued heap. 
of riddles. And our ShakeJ^earey with all his 
eafy nature about him, for want of the knowledge 
•of the true rules of art, falls frequently into thia 
Vicious manner. 

The third fpecies of Oblc uri ties, which deforin ' 
our Author, as the effe<£ls of his own genius arid 
charafler, are thofe that proceed from his peci^w 
liar manner of thinking, and as peculiar a ma^-» 
ner ofcloathing thofe thoughts. \Vith regard, to 
his thinking, it is certain, that Kehad a general 
knowlcd^ c^aJJ the fciences ; but Hs vic^'wk'^ 
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«:tanee was rather that of a traveUcr^ Am a nttiM. 
. Nothing in philofopby was unknown to bioi ; JNit 
^rvery thing in it had the grace and force of no- 
; velty. And as . novelty b one main iburce pf ad^ 
; miration, we are not lo wonder that. he; has per* 

, petual allufions .to^themoft recondite parts of the 

. fciences : and. this was done not fo much out of 
' affefiation, as the efFedl of admiration begot by 

^"novelty. . Then, lis to his^ftylc and difiion, we 
may. much more j^ly apply to Shak£SP£ar^ 
what a celebrate4 writer has faid.of Mii^xoN,; 
* Our language funk underhim^imd was unequad 

! « to tbat greatuefs of foul which furniihedhim 
« with fuch glorious conceptions.' He. therefoce 
frequently ufes old words, to give his diHioxk an 

^air of folemnity ^ as he coins others, to expreis 
ti>C novelty and variety of his ideas.. 

Upon every diftin&fpecies of thefe.Obtcurities 
I have thought it my,pcovince^ to employ a.not^ 
for the fervice of. my Author^and the enj^rtain- 

' me^t of my readers.; - A, few ^tranfient rmarks 

too I have, not fcrupled. to intermix, upon thp 

. . 'I^oet's negHgenc^ and omiffions in point oCart ; 

''t>ufthaVedoAe'it always in fuch a manner,^as 
[ will teftify my deference and veneration for the 
immortal Author.. 

I had not mentioned the modeft liberty I have 

^ here and there taken of animadverting on my Au- 
thor, but that I was willing .to obviate in time 

'the fplenetic exaggerations of my adverfacies on 
.. 'this head. Prom paft experiments I have reafon 

^it^ b€confciou9^ in wbatUgVvx.xVv\^iiXRtcvv^^vj\fc 
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^Itded: ud that iriut I call a wjieA liberty. 



will, hy a Iktie of, their 4mmakf^ be iiifcitcd 
Jnto dowtnight jqiytiJinwf » Kmn a bttndred 
.laem and 4iibeiRft artificcseiBpioyed to d^ 

llil$ edicpon, <ai|d to crj down :its Editor, I ba^ 
;aiytbe gfpwda mnatiife to btnme of amcki. 
Jiut tls/^^ tbctteiicc^#it)diiildtodiefiMi»odtw 

9eft of irarfificalioii na jr iimiiiii iboye ridicufo; 
iiA, I iK^ie^ will be able to.4aiid its^ound 
^agrtoft baattir attd gaiety, r . ^ ^ 
; it ba9 been my 6^ it feems^ asItbMgheJt 
-Mf dtttjr, to dUbp^er km/t Anacbrcinifmi ia our 
^Aiitkors whidi mijBbUiave fleptinobfciiritybat 

ion tlkm ReAoier, at Mx. Poft is pleafed.affiiai. 

•natdy eo%le mei at, for iAftance, wbcre 4ri^ 

. aiki G^»^ Cai9^ ^ AlatmuUr the Great, ia^C^ 

; iiMNWf#. Thefey in Mr. Pii/f't c^njon, aie Una- 

, den, with the illiteracy of the firft pubUflierB of 

. his worlu has fathered upon the poet's tnemory : 

. ^ It not MSng at all credible, that theie coidd be 

< thoerrors of any man who bad the kaft titidure 

./ of a fchool, or the leaft,converfatioa with fuch 

. » as had/ But 1 have fufficiently^proved, in the 

. courfeof my noteSfthatfuchaiJadUomfinswtretke 

.efFed of poetic licence, rather tbaa of i^orance 

. in our Poet. And if I may be peimitted to a(k a 

modeft queftion by the way,wby may not I reftore 

an anachrorifm jreally made by our Author, as 

well as Mr, Pope take the privilege to fix others 

upon him^ wbicfe he never had it ia hU Vit^V^ 

^ m^e^ »$ LmsLy yetM^ to a£riA b$ Vy^ VioX^ 
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in the inftance of Sir framch Drakgy to whicll 
,1 have fpoke in the proper place? 

Ho\i^ juft, aotwithftanding, I have been in do* 
teeing the anachwmifmsof mf Author^ and in de« 
^fending hinl for <thc ufc qf th^m, our late Editor 
.ieems to think, thejn fliould leather have fleplin 
ob&urlty; and the having difcovered them is 
fn^red;at^ as juibrt of wrong-headed fagacity*^ 
. Th<; numer^uaiOM'reiStionsy wbkjh I made of 
the Poet's text in my Shakespearb iC^y?w-y» 
tand whkhthe public have bee^i fo kind to think 
-well of, are, in the appendix of Mr. PopeyhR dB- 
^6Ji,fiighcingly call'd VariousReadings,Gueffl^» 
iiu He confefTe^ to have inserted as many of 
them. as he judged of any th|& kaft advantage to 
•^e.Pdet; but iays, that the whole amounted 
td abaut twenty-iive words : and pr^ends to have 
-Bxmk^ti a; eonlpleat Jift of the reft,* whrdx wel^ 
'«iot worth his embracing. Whoevtt* has read my 
. book will at one glarlce fee, how in both thefe 
points; veracity is ftfained, fo an injury might but 
I be don6. Malm etfi abejfe non pote, tamen cogitaU 
i' . Another expedient, to make my work appear 
^f a* trifling nature^ has been an attempt to d^* 
'^pttthtc literal -criticifm. To this. end, and to 
-^4y a fcryile compliment to Mr. Pope^ an anony- 
mous writer ha$, like ^ Scotch pedlar in wit, un- 
-braced his pack on the fubje<9b. But', that liis 
-virulence might not feem to be levelled fingly at 
' ftiej he has done me the honour to join Dr. Benthy 
^iii the lilfel. I was in hopes, we Ihould have been 
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ifoth abufed with fmartnefs of fatire, at leaft'; 
though not with Tolidity of argument : that it 
might have been worth fome reply in defence df 
the fclcnce attacked. But 1 may fairly fay of - 
"this author, zs Falftaff Aocs of Pdins-,-^^ Hang 
•* him, baboon ! his wit is as thick as Trivk^ 
♦* iwrymuftard; there is no more conceit in him> 
•^ than is in a Mallet. If it be not prophana- 
tion to fet the opinion of the divine Longinit$ 
againft fuch a fcribler, he tells us cxpreflv, ** That 
'**"*t6hiakeajudgmentuponWordsfaiidWcritings) 
•*'« i^ iHe ttioft confummate fruit of much experi- 

•^ chce.** i yi^ ru9 7ioyu9 ftpfan voTJiiq jrf f*i»'ptec 

reXsvrccTof tTrtyiunfAx. Whenever Words are rfk- 
"frav^, the fenfc of courfe inuft be cofruplted ; 
-aiid tlitonie the read^ra bctraycJ iritb a faKfe 
■ nvi^i^n^; • ' 

- If t1ie2'<7//« and Gr^f>f languages have red^iVtd 

'Bicgreateft advantages imaginable from the ft- 

' hours of the Editors and Crkicks bt the two lift 

^ ages ; by whofe aid and afliftance the Qrammh- 

tiafls have been enabled to write infinitely better 

''iii that art than eveh the preceding Grammariarts^ 

^ho Wrote when thofe tongues floUriKhed .'as 

'living languages : I fhould account it a peculiar 

happinefs; that, by the /aiilt affay I ha^d made in 

this work^ a path might be chalked out, for abler 

hands, by which to derive the fame advantages ta 

our own tongue : a tongue, which tho* it wants* 

none of the fundamental qualities of arv umNwfaL 

•tt^^lfe yet as a noble Writer (a^s, Yv^^^ ^^^ 
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4kMnmers as in its cradle; and has produced 
little more towards its poliflung than complaints 
of its barbarity. 

Having now run through all diofe points^f^ich 
I intended fi^ould make any part of this- diilerta* 
tion, and having in my formei; edition made pub- 
lick acknowledgmenta of the affiftances lent me, 
I fliall conclude with a brief account of the mo- 
thods taken in this. 

The few litei:al errors^ which had efcaped 
notice^ foe want of revifals, in the former edi- 
tioo^ ase here reformed : and the pointing of in* 
jsumerable paflages is regulated^ with alLthe MCtt* 

. jrticy I am capable oL. 

I ihaU decline making any firther decliuratioa 
of the pains I have taken upon my Author, bf« 
caufe it was my duty, as his Editor, to puUi(h 

: him with my beft care and judgment : and be* 

. caufe, I amr fenfible,, all fuch decbrattons airt 
conftrued to be laying a fort of a debt on the 

^ public. As thf former edition has beeni[eceived 
with much indulgence, I ought to make my a/p-- 
knowledgments to the town for their favouraUe 
opinion of it: and I (hall always be proud to 
think that encouragement the beft payment I.CM 
hope to receive from my poor ftudies*. 
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Extrafted from the Regiftry of the 
Archbilhop of Canterbury. 

Vkefimo^inio die Mar tii Anno Rtgni Domini 
noftri Jacobi nunc Regis Jn^Ua &c. decimo 
quarto 6f Scoti^f quadragefmo nonOy Anno 
Domini 1616. 

IN the name of God, Amen. I William 
Sbakfpeare oi Stratford upon Avon in the 
county oi Warwick^ Gent, in perfcft health 
and memoiy, God be praifed, do make 
and ordain this my laft Will and Tefta- 
ment in manner and form following \ that 
is to fay: 

Firftj I commend my Soul into, the handa 
of God my Creator, hoping and afluredly 
believing, through the only merits of Jefus 
Chrift my Saviour, to be made partaker of 
life everlafting; and my body to the earth 
whereof that is, made. 

Item^ I give and beq^ieath unto my 
daughter Judith on.e hundred and fifty 
pounds of lawful Englijftb money ^ to be paid 
uoto her in manner and form fpUowingv 

Vol. L c xJcv^'^ 



that is to fey, one hundred Pounds in di£ 
<lharge^ ^f htf marriage portion within one 
year after my. deceafc^ witjx confiderations 
after the rate ojf two fhilKngs in the pound 
for fo long time as the fame fliall be unpaid 
unto her after my deceafcj and the fifty 
pounds refidue thereof upon her fyrrendrin^ 
of of giving of fiich fnfiiCieiit fecurity as 
the ovcrfeers of this my Wilt^ Ihalllike of, 
to iurrender or grant all her eftate and 
right that fliall defcend or come unto hd* 
after my deceafe, or that Ihe now hath of,. 

. in, or to one copyhold tenement, with the 
appurtenances lying and being In Stratfori 
-upon yfw» aforeiaid, in the faid county of 
fTnnvickj being parcell or holden of the 
Manor of Rowington^ unto my daughter 
Sufannab HalU and her heirs forever. 

Item^ I give and bequeath unto my feitf 
daughter Judith^ one hundred ' and fifty 
pounds more, if ftie, or any iffue of hef 
body, be living at the end of three years 
next enfuing the day of the date of this 
my Will, during which time tny executors 
to pay her confideration from my deceafe 
according to the rate aforefaid: And if flie 
die within the faid term without iffue of 

her bodyy then my *YJ\\\ i^^ 2itA\ 4.^ oj^re 
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and JbeqMjeatfi one hundred pouftd^ xh^fe&f 
%Q my Tikct EUzabetb Hall^ and the fift^ 
poqnds to be fet forth by my exccutbri 
durir^ thfc life of my fifter JdUn Harfe^ 
^fid the. ufc ind |)rofit thereof comings 
fhall be paid to my faid fitter y^n^ and 
after her dcceife the fifty pounds fhall re- 
main amorigft the children of my faid fitter^ 
equ^y to be divided amongfl them; but 
if my faid daughter, yuditb be living at 
the end of the feid three yearsi or any iflue 
of her body, then my Will is, and fo I 
deyife and .bequeath the faid hundred and 
fifty Pounds to.be fet out by my executory 
dpd overicersSjfor the beft benefit of her and 
bef iflue, and the ftock not to be paid unto 
her fo long as fhe fhall be married and 
covert baron -, but my Will is that fhe fhall 
feaye the coDfideration yearly paid unto her 
^urirtg her life, and after her deceafe the 
i^id ftock arid confideration to be paid to 
her children, if fhe have any^ and if nor^ 
to her executors and affigns, fhe living the 
&id term after my deceafe ; provided that 
if fuch hufband; a? fhe fhall at the end o£ 
the faid three ye^rs be married unto, or at. 
and after, do fufiiciently affurc unto l\^t 
and the j/Tue of her hodyy land auC^cx-ixHa 

C 2 >^^ 



10 the portion by this my Will given unta 
her, and to be adjudged fo by my executorsT 
and overfeers, then my Will is, that the faid 
hundred and fifty pounds (hall be paid to 
fuch hufband asfhallmake iiich affiarance^ 
tohisownufe, 

Item^ I give and bequeath untomy faid 
fitter Joan twenty pounds, and all my wear- 
ing apparel, to be paid and delivered within 
one year after my deccafe ; -and I d^ will 
and devife unto her the houfe with the 
appurtenances in Stratfard^ wherein flie 
dwelleth, for her natural life, under the 
Yearly rent of twelve pence. 

Item^ I give and bequeat[h unto her three 
fons, William Hart^- — -Hart^ and Michad 
Harf, five pounds apiece, to be paid within 
one year after my deceafe, 

liem, I give and bequeath unto the faid 
Elizabeth Hall all my plaie that I now have^ 
4rxf:ept my broad filver and gilt boxesj at 
the date of this my WilL 

Itemy I give and bequeath unto the poor 
of Stratford aforefaid ten pounds, to Mr. 
Thomas Combe my fword, to Thomas Rujfek 
Efq ; five pounds, and to Francis Collins 
of the borough of Warwick^ in the county 
cf fjf^arwicky Gent* tbkxettv ^uuds fix 
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IhiUings and eight pfncCy to be paid within 
one year after my deceafe. 

Item^ I ^ve and bequeath to Hamleii 
f^fr twracy-fix IhiUings, eight pence, to 
buy him a ring ^ to WiUiam Reynolds^ Gtnu 
twenty fix ihilUngs, eight pence, to buy him 
a ring; to my godfon William ff^aikertv^enty 
ihilfings in gold ; xo Jnthonf Najb^ Gent, 
twenty-fix Siilling^, eigjit pencQ; and to 
Mr. John Najh twenty-fix (hillings, eight 
pence j and to my fellows John Hpnyj^ey 
Richard Burbagej and Henry Cundellj twenty-, 
lix.ihilling^, eight pence apiece to buy them 
rings- 

Item J I give, will^ bequeath, and dcvife-^ 
unto my daughter Sufannab'HaUy for the 
better enabling of her to perform this my 
Will, ahd towards the performance thereof, 
all that capital meflfuage or tenement, with 
the appurtenances in Stratford aforcfaid^ 
called the New Place^ wherein I now dwell, 
and two meflfuages or tenements^ With the 
appurtenances, fituate, lying, and being in 
H(nley Street^ within the borough o£ Strat- 
ford aforefaid ; and all my barns, ftabks, 
orchards, gardens,, lands, tcneiQents, and 
hereditahients whatfoever, fituate, lying, 
and being, or to be had, refcrved, igittfen^^ 
z out 



lagcs, fields, andgrmindsof Srr^yW.i^lj^ 
^M^ OJaf Sf^A^W'dr Bufitam^j ^2sAW€lr 
gamkcj . or in any of theto^ m the &id toiintjlr, 
of iVfamick^ and alfo.aU that mefliifigi^ 
or tenement, with the appurt^ncnKres^ 
wherein one 7^^ RoMnfoB dweUeth^ toiate^ 
lying and being ih the Black Friers in Lon^^ 
d^n near the Wi^<br^ha ; and all c^her my 
lahds^'isenemeiks^ and hereditaments what-- 
foever ; to liave dind to hoM all and fingular 
the faid pre*ifes> with their appurtenances^ 
unto the i^^upinfkih Halk fo^ ^vA during 
the term of her natural life -, and after \\tt 
^cea& to di« firft: ib^ of her body law- 
fully ifluing, aftd to the htirs mde$ of the 
body of the i^ firft fori lawfully iflUing % 
^for default of fochMje, tothefecond 
ion of her body lawfully ifluing^ and to 
]the heirs mate4 of the body of the faid fe^ 
cond fon law&By iffuing j^ and foi? default 
of fuch heirs to the rfatd fcn of the body 
of the iaid £^i0»^/fi ^^fully Ufuin^ vand of 
the heirs maks <rf the body of the. faid third 
fon lawfully iifmngv and for default of 
iuch tSuey the ikme to be and remain to 
the fOurth> fifth, fixth, and feventh fons of 
her hodYj JiiiwfuUy liTuin^one after anothov 



and lb the jx^ ^alps of Ae bodies of thft 
fiidfburtht iiftlw f^^ ^ fevtncfa fdns 
IfltvffiaUy ilTuU^ m fqch nianaer as k is. 
bdB3i:t Ikriited to be and retMiii to the fiiA^- 
fecoBid» imd «hk4 f^s of her body, and t<^ 
their heirs males j and for default of fucK 
^ifiuCj theiaid prcmifes to be and remain ta 
my faid Niece Hallj and the heirs males of 
her bo9^ JawfoUy iffumg ; and for default 
of fuch iffue, to my daughter 7«tf/*f and 
the heirs males of her body kwfully iflti* 
ing; and for default of fuch ifiue^ to the 
right heirs of me the idiiJL William Sbak-- 
Jpeare for ever. 

liemy I give unto my wife my brown belt 
bed with the furniture, 
r Itmy I ghre and bequeath to my faid 
daughter JtkiUb my broad filver gilt bole*. 
All theieft of my.goods^ ckattdb^ leafes,, 
plate^ jewels, and houihold-ftuff whatfo* 
ev^r, after my debts and legacies paid„ 
and my funeral ezpences difcharged, I 
give, deyife, and. bequeath to my.fon-ia 
law Jobtt Hally Gent, and my daughter 
Sufannab his wife, who I ordain and make 
executors of this my laft Will and Tefta- 
ment. And I do intreat and appoint the 
fyjdSimm Rufely Efqj and Francis Collins > 
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Gent to be overfeeers hereof. And do ro^ 
yoke all former Wills, and publifh this to 
be my laft Will a«d Teftament. In vdtneis 
whereof I have hereunto put my hand, the 
day and year firft above- written, by me 

22UIUam &ia&r{^jce^ 

Witnefs to tbepuhlifiing hertof^ 

Fra. Collins, 
Julius Shaw, 
John Robinfon^, 
Hamlett Sadler, 
Robert Whattcott. 



Prohatum coram Magiftro William Bxrde 
Legum DoStore Commijfario &c. vice-^ 
ftmo fecundo die Men/is Junii Anna 
Domini i6i6. Juramento Johannis Hall 
mius ex. et cui &c. de bene et Jurat 
Refervata potejiate et Sufanna Hall 
at. ex. &c. cu. vendit &c. pctitur. 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 

ALONSO, A7«^ ©/• Naples. 

Sebaflian, his Brother. 
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THE 

TEMPEST. 



A C T I. 
SCENE, on a Ship at Sea. 

^ ^mpejtuous im/e of thunder and lightning heard: 
Enter a ^hip-mafier^ and a Boaijhjain* 

Master. 

^--iJhA-i. Oatfwain, — 
T" p "^ Boatf. Here, mailer: what cheer? 
"^^ -9- M^/. Good, fpeak to th* mariners : fall to't 
'^^•^■'^h^. yarely, or we run ourfelves a-ground; bcftir, 
beftir. Uxit. 

Enter Mariners. 
-Soatf. Hey, my hearts; cheerly, my hearts; yare, 
^J^^j take in the topfail ; tend to th' mailer's whilUe; 
^U>)v^ ^tiU thou biwH thy wind, if room €nou^\i. 

B z Enter 
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Erjer Alonfo, Seba(Uan> Antonio, Ferdinand, Gonzalo»_ 
and others, 

Jloft, Good boatfvvain, have care: where's the 
mailer? play the men, 

Scat/. I pray now, keep below. 

Jnf, Where is the mailer, boatfwain ? 

Boat/, Do you not hear him ? you mar our labour; 
ktep-^our cabins ; you do aflift the ftditm. 

Gowj^. Nay, good, be patient. 

Boat/. When the fea is. Hence — what care thcfe 
roarers for the name of King f to cabin ; Alence ; 
trouble us not. 

Gonz. Goodj yet remember whom thou haft aboard. 

Boat/ None, that I more love than myfelf. You 
are a counfellor; if you can command thefe elements 
to filence, and work the peace o' the ( i ) prefent, we will 
not hand a rope more; ufe your authority. If you* 
cannot, give thanks you have liv'd fo long, and make 
yourfelf ready in your cabin for the mifchance of the 
hour, if it fo hap. Cheerly, good hearts; out of our 
way, r fay. [Exit. 

Gonz. I have great comfort from this fellow; mc- 
thinks, he hath no drowning mark upon him; his 
complexion is perfe«ft gallows. Stand faft good fate, 
lo his hanging; make the rope of his dellinv our cabled 
for our Dwn doth little advantage : if he be not born 
to be hang'd, our cafe is miferable. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Boat/'u;ain, 

Boat/ Down with the top-maft : yare, lower, lower ; 
brin^ her to try with main courfc. A plague upon 
this howling! — 

J cry 'within. Re-enter Seballian, Anthdnio, andGom.9Xo. 

t ley are louder than the weather, or our office. Yet 
a^ain? what do you here? ihall we give o'er, and 
drown ? have you a mind to fink? 

Seha/ A pox o' your throat, you bawling, bla/phc- 
mous, uncharitable dog. 

(l), ;'. <r. on the prcfcnt, at this ujftant. 
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Boatf. Work you then. 

Ant. Hangy cur, hang; yOu whorefony iniblenc, , 
noifeinaker ; we are lefs afraid to be drowned, than 
thou sirt. 

GonT^, I'll warrant him from drowning, tho' the fhi^ 
^ere no Wronger than a nut-ihell, and as leaky as an 
vnflanchM wench. 

Boat/. Lay her a-hold, a-hold ; fet her two courfet 
off to fea again, lay her oE 

Enter Mariners nvet. 

Mar. All loft ! to prayers, to prayers! all loft [Exe. 

Boat/. What, muft our mouths be cold ? 

Gonx. The King and Prince at pray'rs I let us affift 'em ; 
For our cafe is as theirs. 

Seh. Fm out of patience. 

Ant, We're merely cheated of our lives by drunkards. 

This wide-cjiopt rafcai would, diou might^ lie 

drowning. 
The wafhing.of ten tides ! 

Gonz. He'll be hang'd yet, 
Though every drojp ofwater iwear againft it. 
And gape at wid'ft to glut him. 
Jt eonfujed noife fwithiu^ Mercy on us! 
We Ipfit, we fplit I fkrewel, my wife and children ! 
Brother, farewel! weiplit, we fplit, we iplit! 

Am. Let's all fink with the King. \Exit. 

^^. Let's take leave of him. \ExU. 

Gotuc. Ndw^PN^i^ I give -a thoufand furlongs of fea 
ibr an acre o£ hum^tk ^und; long heath, bibwa 
furze, any thing ; — the wills above be done, but I 
HN^oald faia die a diy 'd«ACk i 

SCENE changes to a part of the Inchanted 
Ifland, near the Cell of Profpero. 

tnferftofytto and Miizxi^A. 

Jiira. T^ ^^ your art (my deareft father) you have 

A Pot the wild waters in this roar, allay tKcta t 
Th^A/> itfeems, would pour down tonkiiwpwOtv. 

J 3 ^ ^ ^^^ 
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But that the Tea, mounting to th* welldn^s cheek, 
Dafhes the fire out. Oil have fufter'd 
With thofe that I faw AifFer : a brave veflel 
(Who had, no doubt, fome noble creatures in her) 
Dafti'd all to pieces*- O ! the cry did knock 
.Againfl my very heart ; poor fouls, they perifh'd 1 
Had I been any God of pow'r, I would 
Have funk the fea within the earth ; or ere 
It fhould the good fhip fo have fwallow'd, and 
The freighting fouls within her. 

Pro. Becolleded; 
No more amazement ; tell yqur piteous heart, 
There's no harm done. 

Mira. O woe the day ! 

Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
^ (Ot thee my dear one, thee my daughter) who 
•Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better (2) 
ThaLti Projpero, mailer of a full-poor cell, (3) 
And thy no greater father, 

Mita. More to know ^ 

X>id never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. 'Tis time 
I ihdttld infonA thee farther. Lend thy hand, 
A fid pluck my magick garment from me : fo ! 

[Lays down his mantle^ 
Lie there my art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort. 
The direfixl Q>e^cle of the wreck, which touched . 
. The very virtue of compaffon in thee, 

(2) lam more better.'] This is the genuine reading which the hift 
Kditor has fophiflicated; not obferving, I fuppofe, how frequent it is 

^ w th Stakefjf>eare, and the other Writers of that age, ^ to add the ftr- 
''^'niitatiori to adjeftivcs of the com}>arati'ue and fuperlathe degrees,' and 
at the fame time prefix thc^« fhowing the agrees. 

(3) full poor eel!,} Thcfc two adjeftives without z ByfBen, and 
taking the firft adverbially, make ftark nonfenfe; hut jrw//-/oer is 
what die Latins ufed to exprefs hy ferpauptr^ pertxiguut. "The French 

' likcwife have a (imilar form of expreflioo } yor^-^diMz/itr^ ybri-if^'^, 
' /ort'j! altde, &c. 
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X have widi fudi provifton in ntiie ait (4) 

So fafely ordcr'd, that there is no foyk, (5) » 

]No not Co much perdition as an hair, 

Setid to any creature in the vefTel 

"Which thouheard'ft ay, which dum iaw'ft fink:fit down. 

3^or thou mnft now know farther. 

Mira, You have often 
Begun to tell me what I am, but ftopt. 
And left me to a bootlefs inquifitionj 
Concluding, Stay; not yet. — - 

Pro. The hour's now come. 
The very minute bids thee ope thine car; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canftthou remember 
A time, before we came unto this cell ? 
I do not think, thou canft ; for then thou waft not 
Out three years old. (6) ^ 

Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 
Pro. By what ? by any other houfe, or perfon ? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept in thy remembrance. 

Mira. 'Tis far off; 
And rather like a dream, than an aflurance 

(4) Provlfion in mini drt.] This is. the reading of the tft^. 
edition, which 1 have therefore reftored. The word eomfaffi^ took 
place afterv^'ardfi, I prefume, from the miftake of the Printers, who 
threw their eyes twice inadvertently on the preceding liae, where 
this word is, and fo happen*d to fubmtute it. 
(5^ is no foyle,] /'. e. no damage, lofs, detriment.. Thetwoold- 

Foho s read, -is m fouli which wili.no^ agree in .Gr^minai: ynth 

the following part of the fentencc, Mr. pQwe firft. fubftitutcd— «• 
foul M, which' docs not much mend the matter, taking the cont<Tt 
"together. Foyle is -a word familiar with our Poet, and in fome degree 
fynonymous to perdition in the next line. So in the beginning of the 
third a£t of this play, 

but fome defeat in her 

Did quarrel with the nobleft grace ihe ow'd, ^ 

And put it to the foil, 

i. e. abated, undid it. ' . 

(6) out three jears old,} This is the old reading ; 'tis tree, the 

expreffion is obiolete, but it fupply*d the (enfe of, fill out^ o^Urigkt, 

or rigbt,-out, as in the fourth i£k of this play ; 

Swears, he will (hoot no more, but play wlt\V C^^rca!*j^^ 
A/id be a boy rigbt-out, 

B 4 "^Yax 
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That my rem^tnlNrance Varrants. Had I not 
Four, or five, «romen once, that tended me ? 

Pro. Thou hadft, and more, Miranda', buthowisxt. 
That this lives in chy mind ? what feeft thou elfe- 
In the dark i>afekpward and ahy fme of time ? 
If thou remember'ft aught, ere thou cam'ft here ; 
How thpa cam'il here, thou may'ft. 

Af/r^z. But that I do not. 

Pro. 'Tis twelve years fmce, Miranda^ twelve years ilncc, 
Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 
A Prince of pow'r. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She faid, thou waft my daughter ; and thy father 
Was jDuke of Milan^ and his only heir 
A Princefs, no worfe iifu'd. 

Mira. O the heav'ns ! 
What foul play had we, that we came from thence ? 
Or blcfled was't, we did ? 

Pro. Both, both, my girl! 
By foul play (as thou fay'ft) wc^ we heav*d thence : 
But blefledlyhcip'd hither. 

Mira. O, my heart bleeds 
I'othink 0' th' tccne that I have tu'm'd you to, 
Which h from my remembrance. Pleafe you, farther. 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Jnthonio'*^ 
I pray thee, mark me ;-> (tnat a brother (honld 
Be fo periidiouB ! ) he whom next thyfelf 
Of all th^ world I lov'd, and to him put - 
The mai.age of my (late; (as, at that timc> 
Through ^1 the fignories it was the firft ; 
And Pro/per the prime Duke, being fo reputed 
In dignity ; and for the liberal arts, 
Witlio\^t a parallel ; thofe being all my ftudy :) 
The government I caft upon my brother, 
And to my (late grew Itranger ; being tranfported, 
And nipt in iccret iludies. Thy falfe uncle— 
(Doft thou attend me ?) 

Mira. Sir, moll heedfully. 

Prff. Being once pcrfeAed ho^ to gc?jv\. ^>3l\u> 
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How to deny them ; whom t' advance, and whom . 
To traih for over-topping ; new created , 
The creatures, that were mine ; I fay, or chang'd 'eln^ 
Or elfe new form'd 'em ; having both the key 
Of officer and office, fet all hearts i' th' flate 
To what tune pleas'd his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk. 
And fuckt my verdure out on't. — Thou attend*!! not. 
Mira, GoodSir,Ido. 
Pro. I pray thee, mark me then. 
I thus negledUng worldly ends, all dedicated 
To clofenefs, and thp bettering of my mind, 
Witii that which, but by being fo retired, 
O'er-priz'd all popular rate, in my falfe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature ; and my truft. 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A wifehood in its contrary^ as great 
<As my truft was ; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidencey2z/rj bound. He being thus lorded. 
Not only with what my revenue yieMed, 
finii what my power might elfe exa£l; like one, 
Who having into truth, by telling of it, 
Klade fnch a flnner of hismemorv. 
To credit his own lye, he did believe 
be was, indeed, the Duke; from fubftitution, 
And executing th' outward face of royaltv, 
With all prerogative. Hence his ambition gffOwiiit'-«» 
I>oft thou hear? 

Mira. Your tale. Sir, would cure deafnefs. 
Pro. To have no fcreen between this part he|ilay^d, 
Atid him heplay'd it for, he needs will be 
Abfolute Milan. Me, poor man ! — my library 
Was Dukedom large enough ; of temporal royaitiei 
He chinks me now incapable : confederates 
(So ^ he was for fwa^) ^ i ' th* King oi Naples 
To ^ve him ann aal tribute, do him homage ; 
Subje^ his coronet to his crown ; and bend 
The Dukedom, yet unbow'd, (alas, poor ACZ»i /) 
To moft ignobie looping, 
Jlf/ra. OtbeJteav'ns? 
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^ Pro. Mark his condition, and th'cvent ; then tell me, 
If this might be a brother. 

Mira. I (hould fin, (7) 
To think but nobly of my grand mother ; 
Good wombs have bore bad fons. (8) 

Pro, Now the conditioxv: 
This King of Naples^ being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearks my brother's fuit; 
Whfch was, that he in lieu o'th' premifes. 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute. 
Should prefendy extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom ; and confer fair MUom^ 
With all the honours, on my brother. Wheveon 
A treacherous army levy'd, one mid-night 
Fated to th' purpoie, did Antbcw open 
The gates o\ Milan ; and, i* th' dead of darknefs. 
The minifters for th' purpofe hurry'd thence 
Me, and thy crying felf. 

Mira* Alack, for pity ! 

(7 — ffi>uiJdfn, 

T(? think not' ntbly of my gr4ncim9tbtr j J This is IVfr. Topt^t reading! 
from no authority, I preiume : All the copies that I have feen, have 
it J to tkink but nohlj — i. e, otherwiie than no^Iy^ according to 
our Author's ufage. So, in Much /Uo about Notbtng $ 
I know not ; if they ipeak bta truth of her, 
Thefe hands ihdll tear her. 
AtL^io\skfnr.oH\ 
^^- \'l to kcarjthis. 

That never knew hut better. It fomc burden. 
&c. arc. 

(8) 'GomI wmbi bave btrt had fin f. 

Pro. N<nv; the emditiw :] Thus have all the editions divided tbeft 
fpeeches j but, tho* I have not attempted to regulate them otherwifC| 
I have great /urpicion, that our Author placed them thus j 

Pro. (hednvomhs- have bore had j«M.— JV^PW^ the ccrditicn : 
How couJd Miranda, that came into this defart iOard aa iofant that 
had never Teen any other creatures of the world, but her father and 
Caliban^ with any propriety be furnifliM to make fuch an obfervatioA 
from lite, that the iflvic has often degenerated from the parent ? But 
it comes very properly from Projtero, as aihort document, by the by, 
to hit daughter; impjying) ** that /he did very well to think with 
« honour of her anceflor \ for that it was common in Ufe^ for food 
*' people to have bad children.'* 
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!♦ not lememb'ring how I cry'd out then. 
Will cry it o'er again ; it is a hint, 
That wrings mine eyes to't. 

Pro. Hear a little farther. 
And then I'll bring thee to the preient bufincfs. 
Which nowVopon's, without the which this (lory 
Were moft impertinent. 

Mira. Why did they not 
That hour d^ftroy us ? 

Pro. Well tiemandedy wench; 
My tale provokes that queftion. Dear, they dmrft not 
(So dear die love my people bore me ;) iet 
A mark ib bloody on the bufineis ; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurry 'd us aboard a bark; ' 

Bore us fome leagues to fea ; where they prepared 
A rotten cax:afs of a boat, not rigg'd. 
Nor tackle, fail, nor maft ; the very rats 
Initindlively had quit it : there they hoift U3 
To cry to th' fea, that roar'd to us ; to figh 
Toth' winds, whoie pity, iighing back again. 
Did us-but loving wrong. 

Mira. Alack i what trouble 
Was I then to you ? 

Pro. O ! a cherubim ' 

Thou waft, that did preferve me : Thovk didil £m\k, 
Infufed with a fortitude from heav'n, 
(When I have deck'd the fea with drops full- fait 5 
tJnder my burden groan'd ;) which ntis'd in me 
An undergoing ftomach, to bear up 
Againft what Ihould enfue. 

Mira. How came we a-lhore ? * 

Pro. By providence divine. 
Some food we ha^, and fome frcfh water, that 
A noble Neapof 2 iafff Gonzaioj 
Out of his cWity: (being then appointed 
Matter of this defign) did give us, with 
Rich garments, linnens, ftaffs, and neceflaries, * 

Which fmce have Reeded much. So of Yds ^^\\\X!W«fe» 
Kuouin^ I4ov'd my books, - he fumi&i'd mfc " 
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From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize aboye mv Dukedom. 

Mira, Would I might 
But ever fee that man I 

Pro, Now, 1 arife : 

Sit ftilJ^ and hear the laft of our fea-forrow. 
Here in this iiland we arriv'd, and here 
Have I, thy fchool-mailcr, made thee mofc pfx>fit 
Than other Princes can, . that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not fo careful. 

Mir. Heav'nsthankyoufort'tlAndnowIprayyoUjSir, 
(For ftill 'tis beating in my mind) your reaibn 
For raiding this iea-ftorm ? 

Pro, Know thus far forth ; 
By accident mpft ftrangc, bountiful fortune 
(Now my dear Lady) hatb mine enemies 
Brought to this ihore : and, by my prefcience, 
I find my Zeuith doth depend upon . 
A moil aufpicious itar ; whofe mfiuence 
If now Icourtnpt, but omit, my fcH-tunes 
Will ever after droop. — Here ceafe niorc queftions ; 
Thou art inclined to fleep. 'Tis 4 good dulnefs. 

And give it way ; I know, thou canft not chufe. 

[Mksxidzjleefs. 
Come away, fervant, come ; I'm ready now : - 
Approach, myiArkL Com^. 

Enter Ariel. 

j§ri. AU hail, great mafter ! grave Sir, hail 1 I come 
To anfweir thy beft pleafure : Bc't tD fly ; 
Tofwim; to dive into the fire ; to ride 
On the curl'd clouds: to thy ftroag bidding ufk 
Jriely and all his qualities. 

Pro, Haft thou, fpirit, 
Perform'd to point the tempeft thftt I bade thee ? 

Jri, To every article. 
J boarded the King's Ihip: now on the beak, 
JKow in the wajHe, the deck, in every cabin, 
I fram'd amazement. Sometimes^ I'd divide^ 
-And bum in msaiy place* •, oii liie tpij xso^. 
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The yards, and bolt-fprit, would I fl^mc diftin^y ; 
Then meet and join. Jove's lightnings, the precurferi 
Of dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And fight out-running were not ; the fire and cracks 
Of fulphurous roaring the moft mighty Neftum 
SeemM to beiiege, and make his M>ld waves tremble ; 
Yea, his dread trident fhi^ce. 

Fro. My brave, brave fpirit ! 
Who was fo firm, fo conflant, that this coy! 
Would not infe6k his reafbn ? 

Art. Not a foul 
But felt a fever of the mind, and play'd 
Some tricks of deiperation : all, but mariners, 
Plang'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veflel. 
Then all a-fire with me : the King's fon Ferdinand 
With hair ap-ftarins^ (then Hke reeds, not hair) 
Was the firft man, that leap'd ; ciyM, " hell is empty ; 
" And all the devils are here.'* 

Pro. Why, that's my fpirit ! 
Bat was not this nigh fhore ? 

Ari. Clofeby, mymafter. ' 

Pro. But are they, Ariel^ faft ? 

Art. Notahairperifli'd: 
On their fuftainmg^arments notJi blemifh. 
But ^flier than bdfore. And as thou badft me. 
In troops I have difpers'd them 'bout the iile ; 
The King's fon have I landed by himfelf. 
Whom I left cooling of the air with fighs. 
In an odd an^le of the ifle, and fitting. 
His arms in this fad knot. 

Pro. Of the King's ftiip. 
The mariners, fay how thou haft diiposM, 
And all the reft o* th* fleet? 

Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is^die King's (hip ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call^ roe np at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the ftili-vext Bermudas^ there ihe'^ hid ; (9) 

The 

(9) Fr^ Oe fiii/.-vt9et Beraioothes] So tbu "W^ti \a» Vv^cxxk^ 
Uem miAakeDly wiitten ia all the hookt, TUw «t »Vwlt aF>c> 
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The manners all under hatches ftow'dy '^ "^ 

Who, with a charm join'd to their fufier'd labour^ 
I've left afleep ; and for the reft o* th' fleet ' 

(Which I tlifpers'd) they all have met again^ 
And are vpon the Mediterranean flote» 
Bound fadly home for JV^//f/ ; 
Suppofing that they faw the King's fliip wreckt. 
And his great perfon perilh. 

Fro. Artel, thy charge 
Exaftly is perform'd ; Dutthere*s more Work: 
What IS the time o' th' day ? 

Art. Paftthemidfeaibn. 

Fro. At leaft two glaiTes ; the time 'twixt fix and now 
Muft by as both be fpent moft piecioufly. 

Art, Is there more toil ? fince thou doft give me pains, 
Let me vemember thee what thou haft promis'd. 
Which is not yet pw^rm'd me. 

Pr^. Hownow,^ moody! 
What is't thou canft demand ? 
,^rt. My liberty. { 

Fro. Betoie the time be out ? no more. 

Ari. I pr'ythee, 
Remember, I have done thee worthy fenrice ; 
Told thee noliesy made no miftakings, ferv'd 
Without grudge, or grumblings ; thou didft promife 
To bate me a full year. 

tilaods in North Ammct, the principal of which wa» callM BcrmuJa 
from a Spaniard of that name who firft difcoverM them. They are 
likewife called junrmer iflands, from Sir George Summers, who in 1609 
made that voyage ; and viewing them, pr(3»ably, firft brought the 
EngUJh acquainted with them, and invited them afterwards to fettle 
a plantation there.— But ^h^,Jim lext Bermudas ? The foil is cek- 
brated for its beauty and fruitnilnefs \ and the air is fo very tempe- 
rate and ferene, that people lived there to a great age, and are feldom 
troubled with ficknefs. But, then, on the other hand, thefe iilands 
are fo furrounded with rocks o» all fides, that without a -.yctfedt 
knowledge of the pafTage, a ^all vejQel cannot be b«>n^ht to haven. 
Again, we are told, that they are fubje£l to violent ftorms. Corny 
limes with tefrible cbttering of thunder, and difmal flafhing of light- 
tikig. And befides. Sir George Summersy when he made the difcovery, 
was a£lually ihipwreckM on the coaft. This, I take it, might be a 
/uJScJeJit foundation for our AuthotH u&at^ xkti &^V(^irx piU-nita*. 
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Tr9. Doft thou forget 
From ^hat a torment I did free thee ? 

Ari. No. 

fro. Thoa doft ; and think'ft it much to tread the ocne 
Ofthe fait deep; 

To run upon the fliarp wind of the north ; 
To do me bufinefs in the veins o' th' earthy 
When it is hak'd with ftoft. 

Art. Idonoty Sir. , 

Fro. Thou l/'ft. malignant thing : haft thou forgot 
The f9ill witch Sycorax^ who with age and envy 
Was grown into a hoop? haft thoa forgot her? 

Ari. No, Sir. 

Pro. Thou haft: where was (he bom ? ipeak ; tellmew 

Ari. Sir, in Argitr. 

Pro. Oh, was (he ib ? I muft 
Once in a month recount what thou haft been. 
Which thou forget'ft. This damn'd witch Sjcorax, 
Pot mifchiefs manifold and ibrceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier^ 
Thou know'ft, was banifh'd : for one thing (he did» 
They would not take her life. Is not this true ? 

jiri. Ay, Sir. 

Pro. Tms blue-ey'd hae was hither brought with child^ 
And here was left by th' failors ; thou my Uave, 
As thou reoort'ft thyfelf, was then her fervant. 
And, for tnou waft a fpirit too delicate \ 

To ziBt her eartl^y and abhorr'd commands, 
Refuftng her grand hefts, fhe did confine thee» 
By help of her more potent minifters, 
Ajidin her moft unmidgable rage. 
Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
Imprifen'd, thou didft painfully remain 
A dozen years, within which fpace fhe d/d. 
And left thee there : where thou didft vent diy groans^ 
As faft as milU^heels ftrike. TJben was this iuand 
(Save for the fon that fhe did litter here, 
A freckled whelpy hag-bom) not honoured with 
A human ihape. ^ 

Ah'. Ycsi CManhsxiQn^ 
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Pro. Dull diing» I fay ib : he, that Caliian, 
Whom now I keep in fervice. Thou beil know*ft. 
What torment I did find thee in ; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate Uie breafts 
Of ever-angry bears ; it wa^ a torment 
To lay upon the damn*d, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo : it was mine art. 
When I arriv'd and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 
Jri. I thank thee, mafter. 
Pro. If diou more murm«r'ft, I will rend an oak. 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails^ 'till ^ 

Thou'ft howl'd away twelve winters. 

'jfri. Pardon, mafter. 
I will be correfpondent to command. 
And do my ip'riting gently. 

Pro. Do ib : and aner two days 
I will discharge thee. 

^/. That's my noble matter : 
What ihall I do? fay what? what (hall I do? 

Pro. Go Aidce thyfclf like to a nymph o' t}i* /ea. 
Be fabje£t to no fight but miae : invifible 
To eveiy eye-ball elfe. Go take this ihape, 
And hither come in it : go hence with diligence. 

[Exit Ariel. 
Awake, detr heart, awake ! thou haft flept well ; 
Awake.—— 

Mira. The ftrangenefs of your ftory put 
Heavinefs in tne. 

Pro. Shake it off: come on; 
WeHl vlfit Caliban my flave, who never 
Yields us kind aniwer. 

Mira. 'Tis a villain. Sir, 
I do not love to look o n * ■■ 

Pro. But, as 'tis. 
We cannot mifs him : he does make our fire. 
Fetch in our wood, and ierves in oiSces 
That profit us. What hoa ! flave ! Caliian / 
Thou earth, thou! fpeak. 
/Zix/^ wi/iinj There's woodexio>3i^iin.^vBL. 
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Fro. Come forth, I fay ; there's other bafiads for thee. 
Coxne^ thou tortoife i wlien?-^-^ 

EtiUr Ariel lih a 'water -t^mph. 

Fine apparition I my quaint ArUlt 

Hark in thine ear. 
Art. Mv Lord, it ihall be dono. \Exit, 

Pro. Thou poifonous Have, got by the devil himfelf 

Upon thy wicked dam ; come forth. 

Enter Caliban. 

CaL As wicked dew, as e'er my mother brufh'd 
With raven's feather from unwholefome fen^ 
Drop on you both ! a ibuth-weft blow on ye. 
And blifter you all o'er ! 

Pro. For this, be fure, to-night thou fh^t have cramps* 
Side-Hitches that (hall pen thy breath up ; urchins 
Shall, forthatvaftof night that they may work. 
All exercife on thee : thou (halt be pinch'd 
As thick as honey-combs, each pindi more flinging 
Than bees that made 'em. 

CaL I muft eat my dinner. 
Thisifland's mine by Sycorax my mother. 
Which thou tak'ilfrom me. When thou cam' A firft. 
Thou ftrook'dft me, and xHad'ft much of me$ would^ft 

give^mc 
Water withberriw in*t j and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the lefi. 
That bum by day and night : and then I Ipv'd thee. 
And ihew'd thee all the qualities o' th' ifle, 
The-frdh (prings, brine-pits; barren place, and fertile. 
Curs'd be I, that I did fo ! all the charms 
X^i Sycoraxy toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 
For I am all the fubjedts that you h^ve. 
Who ^rik was mine own King : and here you fty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
Thereftofth'ifland. 

Pro. Thou moft lying flave. 
Whom ilripes may move, not kindnefs ; I have M^'dtJcvSt 
(Pijth as thou an) with AmsaA care, and lodj^'d 
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In mine own cell, 'till thou didft feek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Col. Oh oh, oh oh! — I wou'd, it had been done I 
Thou didft prevent me, I had peopled Me. 
This ifle with Calibofu* ■ '■ 

Pro, Abhorred flave; (lo) 
Which any print of ^oodaefs wHt not take. 
Being capable of all ill! I pity 'd thee. 
Took pains to make thee ipeak, taught thee each hour | 
One thing or other. Whien thou didft not, fa vaee*, | 

Know thine own meaning, but wouldft gabble like | 

A thing mbft brutifh, I endow'd thy purpofes ' 

With words that made them known. But thy vile race 
(Tho' thou didH learn) had thatin't, which good natures. 
Could not abide to be with ; therefore waft thou 
Deferv'dly confin'd into this rock. 
Who had deferv'd more than a prifon — 

CaL You taught me language, and my profit on^t 
Is, I know how to curfe : the red plague nd you, « 

For learning me your lgng;uagei 

Pro. Hag- feed, hence T 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick (thou wer't beft) 
To anfwer other bufmefs. Shrug*ft thou, malice ? 
If thou negleft^ft, or doft unwillingly 
What I command, Fll rack thee with old cramps; 
Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee r6ar. 
That beafts fliall tremble at thy din. 

CaL Noi 'pray thee, 
I n^oftobey ; his art is of fuch pow'r, 

(lo) Mira. Ahborred JIave ; 2 In all the printed editions this 
fpcech is given to Miranda; but I am perAiaded, the Author jicver 
iefignM it Cor her. In the firft place, *tis probable, Profpero taught 
Calihan to ipeak, rather than left that office to his daughter : in the 
next place, at Vrofpero was here rating Caltbattf it would be a great 
impfopriety for her to take the dil'cipUne out of kis bands 9 and, 
indeed, in fome fort, an indecency in her to reply to what Caliban 
laft was fpcalcing of, Mr. Dryden, I obfervc, in his alteration of 
this play, hasjudicioufly placed this fpeeck to Projfero, I can eafily 
guefs, thit the change was firft deriv*d from the' Players, who not 
loving that any charafter (hould ftand too long filent on the ftage, to 
obviate that incpnreajcncc with regaxd lo iVfir««rfA» cUV'i ^hi« f^eech 
t9 her pari, - 
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It would controul my dam's god Setebas, 
And make a vaflal of him. 

Pro. So, flave, hence! [£jifi/ Calibaa, 

Enter Ferdinand; and Arid invifibkf playing andfinging. 
J R I E L's SONG. 

Con»3 unto thefe yellow fands 
And then take hands : 
Curt'iied when you have, and kift 
The wild waves whift ; 
Foot it featly here and there. 
And, fweet fprites, the burden bear. 

Burden^ difperjedly. 
Hark, hark, boueh-wawgh : the watch-dogs barki 
Bough-wawgh. 
Art. Hark, hark, I hear 

The llrain of ftrutting chantidcrc 
Cry; cock-a-4oodIe<do. 

Fer. Were (hould this mufick be, in air, or earth ?-^ 
It founds no more ! and, fure, it waits upon 
Some god o* th' ifland. Sitting on a bank. 
Weeping againfl the King my father's wreck. 
This muiick crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury and my paffion. 
With its fweet air; thence I ha ye follow'd it. 
Or it bath drawn me rather— but 'tis gone. 
No, it begins again. 

ARlEVt SONG, 

Fall &thom five thy father lies, 
Of his bones are coral made : 
Thofe are pearls, that were his eyes ; 

Nothing of him, that doth fade, 
^ut doth fuffer a fea-change. 
Into fomething rich and ftrange. 
Sca^nymphs hourly ring his knell. 
Hark, now! hear them, ding-dong, bell. 

\fiuritn\ diMg-ioiij. 
Fer% 
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Fir. The ditty docs remember my drown'd father; 
This is no mortal bufinefs, nor no found 
That the cardi owns : I hear it now above me. 

Pro. Thefrin|;ed curtains of thine eyes advance^ 
And fay, what thou fecft yond. 

Mira. What is't, a fpirit? 
Lord, how it looks about! believe me. Sir, 
It carries li brave fdrm. But 'tis a fpirit. 

Pro, No wench, it eats, and (leeps, and hath fuch fenies 
As we have, fuch. This gallant, which thou feeil. 
Was in the wreck : and, but he's fomeihing ftain'd 
With grief, (that's beauty's canker) thou mightMl call him 
A goodly perfon. He hath loft his fellows. 
And ftrays about to find 'em. 

Mira, I might call him 
A thing divine ; for nothing natural 
I ever ww fo noble. 

Pro. It goes on, I fee, [Afide. 

As my fouf prompts it. Spirit, fine fpirit, I'll free thee 
Within two days for this. 

Fir. Moftfure, the Goddefs 
On whom thefe airs attend ! vouchfafe, my pray'r 
May know, if )rou remain unon this ifland; 
And that ydu will fome gooa inftrudtion give. 
How 1 may bear me here: my prime requeft 
(Which I do laft pronounce) is, O you wonder ! 
If you be made or no ? 

Mira. No wonder. Sir, 
But certainly a maid. 

Fir. Mylaffiuagel faeav&'s! 
I am the l)eft otthem that fpeak this fpeech, 
Were I but where 'tis (boken. 

Pro. How? the belt? 
What wcrt thou, if the King of Napla heard thee ? 

Ftr. A fingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee fpeak of Naples. He does hear me ; 
And, that he does, I weep : myfelf am Naples, 
Who, with mine eyes (ne'er iince at ebb) beheld 
The Kn g my father wreck* t. 

Mr . Alack, for mercy \ 
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Fer, Yes, faith, and zA his Lords: the dtikeof jGr/J!mr». 
And his brave fooy being tvirsun. (ii) 

Pr£^. The Duke of ACAmt, 
And his more braver daughter, could controul ^ee, 

Ifnow*twerc fit to do*t: ^At the firft fight. 

They have chang'd eyes : (delicate jfrielt 

ril fet thee free for this.} A word, good Sir ; 

I fear, you've done youHclf fome wrong : a word.-*-* 

Mira. Why ipeaks my father fo ungently ? this 
Is the third man, that I e'er faw; the Rr&t 
That e'er I figh'd for. Pity move my father 
To be inclin'd mjr way ! 

Fer. O, if a vugin. 
And your aifedion not gone forth, I'll make yoo 
The Queen of iVii/i^/. 

Pre, Soft, Sir ; one word njore. — 
They're both in cither's power : but this (wift bufinef^. 
I' mull uneafy make, left too light winnin? 
Make the priase light. Sir, one word more ; I charge thee. 

That thou attend me : thou doft here ufurp 

The name thou ow'ft not, and haft put thyfdf 
Upon this ifland, as a fpy, to win it 
From me, the Lord on't. ^ 
Fer. No, as I'm a man. 

Mira. There's nothing ill can dvTellin fuch a temple. 
If the ill fpirit have fo fair an houfe, 
Good things will ftrive to dwell with't. 

Pro. Follow me. — 
Speak not you for him : he's a traitor. Come, 
I'll manacle thy neck and feet together ; 
Sea-water fhalt thQu drink ; thy food fhall be 
The freftiTbrook muffels, wither'd roots, and hulks 
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. 

Fer. No, 
I will refift fuch entertainment, 'till 

(11) __ tbe Duke ofMihn, 

And bis hra^ fm, being twainu^ Here feems a flight for- 
gctfulnefs ID wir Poet : No body was loft in this wreck, as is maniM 
from feveral pafTagcs : and yet we have no fuch chata^tt iivtwiwc'd 
in the i^blc, sa thcDukc of A^lan% ion. 
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Aline enemy has more power. 

[tfedra^ivj, andu charmed from mo'ving* 

Mir a, O dear father, 
Make not too rafh a trial of him ; for - 

He's gentle» and not fearful. 

Pro. What, I fay, 
' My foot my tutor ? put thy iword up, traitor. 

Who mak'ft a Ihew, but dar'ft not ftrike ; thy confcience 
Is fo poflefl with guilt: come hom thy V^ard, 
For I can here diiarm thee with this ^ck, 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mva. Befeech you, father. 

Pro. Hence : han^; not on my garment. 

Mira. Sir, have pity; 
rU be his furety. 

Pro. Silence: one word more 
Shall make me chide diee, if not hate thee. What, 
An advocate for an impoftor? huih! 
Thou think'ft there are no more fuch ihapes as he. 
Having feen but him and Caliban ; foolim wench ! 
To th' moft of men this is a Caliban. 
And they to him are angels. 
* Mir a. My affedions 
Are then moil humble : I have no ambition 
To fee a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on, obey : 
Thy nerves are in their infancy again. 
And have no vigour in them. - 

Per, So they are : 
My fpints, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's lofs, the weaknefs which I feel, 
I'he wreck of all my friends, and this man's threats^ 
To whom I am fubdu'd, are but light to me ; 
Might I but through my prifon once a day 
Behold this maid : all corners elfe o' th' earth 
I:.et Liberty make ufe of, ipace enough 
Have I, in fuch a prifon. 

Pro. It works: come on. 
(Thou hafl done well, fine Ariel \) follow me. ' 
lUik, wAat thou elfe fhak do m^* \To Aiuel. 
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Mira. Be of tromfort, 
My father's of a bettcir nature. Sir, 
'^^afli he appears by jfpeech : this is unwonted, 
Wiich now came from him. 

Pro. Thou (halt be as free 
As roiountain winds ; but then exafUy do 
All' points of my command.- 

.Jri, To th* fyllable. 
Pr§. Come, follow: (peak not for him. [Exeunt » 

^- XXXX=XXXXXXXXX>C<XXX:X>C^ 
A C T 11. 

SCENE, another part of the Ifland. 

Snter AlohfOf Sebaftian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian^ 
Frandfco, and others. 

Gonzalo. 

BEfeech you. Sir, be merry ; you have caufe 
(So have we all) of joy ! for our efcapc 
^s much beyond ourlofs ; our hint of \^oe 
^s common ; every day, fome failor's wife. 
The mailers of fome merchant, and the merchant 
Have juft our theme of woe: but for the miracle, 
(I mean our prefervation) few in millions 
Can fpeak like us : then wifely, good Sir, weigh 
Our forrow with our comfort. 
AUu. Pry'thce, peace. (12) 

^eh. 

(12) Aloa. Pr'ytbii peace,"] All that follows from hwicc to this 
Wh of the King'?, 

You cra^ thefe words into my cars againft 
The Aoaiach of iny fenfe, 
■wms to Mr. Pope to have been an interpolation by the Players. For 
^ put, tho* I allow the matter of the dialogue to be very poor and 
^rtvial, {pi which, I am ibrr^r to %, we dott*t- want other in(lanccs 
|« our Poet 5) I cannot be of this Gentleman's opinion, that it is 
interpolated. For fhould we take out this intermediate part, what 
Would become of thcfe words of the Kfng ? 

Would J kid never 

MMmcdmydatigh$4rtifcrt! IFlfl* 
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'•Set. He receives comfort like cold porrid^ir 

Jnt. The vifitor will not give o'er fo. 

Self. Looky he's;winding up the watcU of his wit» 
by and bjj It will ftrike. 

Gon. Sir, 

St a: One : — --Tell,— 

Gon. When every grief is cntertain'd, that's offered: i 
comes to the entertainer \ 

Seh. AdoUor. ^ ^ 

Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed ; you have ip6ken 
' truer than you propos'd. t 

Sehx You have taken it wifcHer than I meantyou fhouW. 

Gon. Therefore, my Lord,— r 

Ant. Fy, what a fpendthrift is he of his tongue ? 

Jlon, I pr'ythee, fpare. 

Gon. Well, I have done: but yet —^ 

$(b. He wiU be talking. 

Jnt. Which of them, he, or Adrian^ for a good 
wager, firft begins to crow ? 

Seb. The old cock. 

Ant. The cockrel. 

Seb. Done; the wager? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

Adr* Though this ifland feems to be dcrart— * 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha.— -So, you're paid. 

Adr, Uninhabitable, and almoll inaccefiible —^ 

Seb. Yet, / 

Ad^. Yet 

Ant. He could not mifs't. 

PfT>Jt daughter ? and, where married ? For it is from this intermedi- 
ate part of the fcenc only,.that we are told, the King had a daughter 
namM Chnbeli whom he Kad married into 'tunit, *Ti8 true, in a 
fubfequent fcene, betwixt Atitwio and Stbajiianf sm tg;Mi hear her 
and Turns mentionM ; but in fuxrh a mannt^r, that it would be quite 
obtcurc and unintelligible without this previous information. Mr, 
Pop€'% criticifin therefore is injudicious and unweighM. Befides, 
poor and jejune at the matter of the dialogue is, it was certainly 
deligned to be of a ridiculous ftamp j to divert and unfcttle the King's, 
thoughts from refic^Ungtoo deeply on his fon's fupposM drowning. 

Adr. 
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Adr. It muft needs be of fubtle, tender, and delicate 
temperance. , ^ 

Ant* Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a fubtle, as he moft learnedly deliret'd. 

Adr. The air breathes upon us hsxe, moft fweedy. 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as *twere pcrftim'd by k fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life* 

Ant. True, fave means to live. 

Seb. Of that there's none or little. 

Gon. Howlufh and lufty thegrafs looks? how green? 

'Ant. The ground indeed is tawny, 

Seb. With an eye of green in't. 

Ant. He mifTes not much. 

Seb. No : he does but miftake the troth totally, 

Gon. But the rarity of it is, which is indeed almoft 
beyond credit 

Seb. As many voucht rarities are. 

Gon. That our garments being (as they were) drench'A 
in the /ea, hold notwithftandm^ their frelhnefs and 
glo/Tes; being rather 'new dy'd, than ftain'd with fait 
ivater. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could fpeak, would 
itnotfay, he lies? 

Seb. Ay, or very falfely pocket up his report. 

Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as freih as 
when we put them on firft in Afriek^zt the marriage of 
the King's fair daughter C/ur/^^/ to the King of Tunis. 

Seb. *Twas a fweet marriage, and we profper weU 
in our return. 

Adr. Tunis was never grac'd before with fuch a para- 
gon to their Queen. 

Gm. Notfince widow Di</(9's time. 
Ant. Widow ? a pox o' that : how came that widow 
in? widow Dido/ 

Seb. What if he had faid, widower jEneas t03? 
Gbod Lord, how you take it ! 

Adr. Widow Dido, faid you ? you make ste ftudy of 
that : fhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis* 
Gon. TYmTuau, Sir, wsts Carthage. 
Vol. L C Ait. 
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jiJr, Carthage? 

Gon. I aflure you, Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more than th^e miraculous harp. 

^eh. He hath rais'd the wall, and houfes too. 

Ant. What impoffible matter will he make eafy next? 

^eb. 1 think, he will carry this iiland home in his 
pocket, and give it his Ton for an ap|>le. 

Ant. And fowing the kernels of it in the lea, bring 
forth more iflands. 

Gon. Ay. 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments Teem 
now as freHi, as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now Queen. 

Ant, And the rareft that e'er came there. 

Seh. Bate, I befeech you, widow DUo. 

Ant. OfVndcw Dido! ay, \iiAow Dido! 

Gon. Is not my doublet. Sir, as frefh as the firft day 
I wore it ? I mean, in a fort. 

Ant. That fort was well fifh'd for, 

Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage. 

Alon. You cram thefe words into mine ears againft 
The ftomach of my fenfe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there ! for coming thence. 
My fon is lofl ; and, in my rate, (he too ; 
Who is fo far from Italy remov'd, 
I ne'er again ihall fee her : O thou mine heir 
®f N^iflei and of Milan, what ftrange fiih 
Hath made his meal on thee. 

Fran, Sir, he may live. 
I fawhim beat the furges under him. 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water ; 
Whofeennuty he flung afide, and breafted 
The furge moft fwoln that met him : his bold head 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himfelf with his good arms in lufty ftrokes 
To th* fhorc ; that o'er his wave-worn bafis hoyf*d. 
As ftooping to relieve him : I not doubt, 
Jle came alive to land. 
Aloit^ No, no, he's gone. 
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Seb. Sir, you may thank yourfelf for this great lofe. 
That would not blcfs our Europe with your daughter. 
But radier lofe her to an African ; 
Where fhe, attkaft, is banifli'd from your eye. 
Who hath caufe to wet thcgrief on't. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb. You were kneel'd to, and importun'd otherwife 
By all of us ; and the fair foul heifeif 
WeighM between loathnefs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam fhould bow. We've loft your fon, 
I fear, for ever : Milan soii Naples have 
More widows in them of this biifinefs* making. 
Than we bring men to comfort them : 
The fault's your own. 

j4lon. So is the deareft o' th' lofs. 

Gon, My Lord Seba^ian, 
The truth, you fpeak, doth lack fbme gentlenefs. 
And time to fpeak it in : you rub the fore. 
When you fhould bring the plailler. 
- Seb. Very well. 

Ani. And moll chirurgeonly. 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good Sir, 
When you are cloudy. 

Seb. Foul weather ? 

Ant . Very foul. 

Gon. Had I the plantation of this ifle my Lord— 

Jnt. He'd fow't with nettle feed. 

Seb. Or docks, or mallows. 

Gon. And were the King on't, what would I do ? 

Seb, Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. V th' commonwealth, I would by contraries 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffick 
Would I admit; no name of magiftrate ; 
Letters fhould not be known; wealth, poverty. 
And ufe of fervice, none ; contradl, fuccefiion. 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none; 
No life of metal, corn, or wine, or oil; 
No occupation, all men idle, all. 
And women too ; but innocent and pure : 
No fov'rei^nt^'. 
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Seh, And yet he would be King on^t. 

Tint, The latter end of his commonwealtfa forgets ^ 
beginning. ' 

Gon. AU things in co^nmon nature fhmild produce. 
Without fweat or endeavour* Treafbn, felony, 
Swoi^d, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine. 
Would I not have ; but nature fhould bring forth. 
Of its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb. No marrying 'mong his fubjefts? 

Jni, None, man ; all idle ; whores and knaves. 

Gon, I would withfuch perfeflion govern, Sir, 
T' cxcell the golden age. 

Seb, 'Save his Majefty ! 

jlnt. Long live Gonzato f 

Gon, And, do you mark me. Sir? 

j^lon, Pr'ythee, no more ; thou doft talk nothing to me. 

Gon, I do well believe your Highnefs ; and did it to 
jninifter occafion to thefe gentlemen, who are of fuch 
fenlible and nimble lungs, that they always ufe to laugh 
at nothing. 

Jnt, 'Twas you we laugh'd at. 

Gon, Who, in this kind of merry fooling am nothing to 
you : and fo you may continue, and laugh at nothing ftill. 

Jnt, What a blow was there given ? 

Seb, An it had not fallen flat-long. 

Gon, You are gentlemen of brave metal ; you would 
lift the moon out of her fphere, if flie would continue 
in it five weeks without changing. 

Enter Ariel, playing foUmn Mufick, (13) 

Seb, We would fo, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant, Nay, my good Lord, be not angry. 

Gon, No, I warrant you, I will not adventure my 
difcretion fo weakly: will you laugh me afleep, for I 
am very heavy? 

(13) Enter Ariel, playing"] This marginal ilire£^Jon I have reftor'd 
from the old folio's; and, fiirely, *tis very neceflary, itfliould be in- 
serted} as it contains a ilrain of inchantment, which accounts for 
Ce/2giaJt, AionxQp Sec, fo fuddenly dio^]^li\% ^{L<ie^* 

' Ant. 
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Ant. Go, ilecp, and hear as. 

Alon. What all fo foon afleep ? I wifh, mine eyes 
would with themfelvcs ihut up my thoughts; I find^ 
they are inclined to fo do. 

Seb. Pleafe you. Sir, 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
It.feldom vifits forrow^ when it doth. 
It is a comforter. 

Ant. We two, my Lord, 
Will guard your pcrfon, while you take your reft^ 
And watch your fafety • 

AloH^ Thank you: wond'roos heavy. 

AliJIeep hut Seb. ami Ant» 

SeL What a ftran^c drowfinefs poflefTca them ? 

Ant* Ic is the quality 0' th' climate. 

Seb. Why 
Doth it not then our eye-lids fink ? I find not 
Myfelfdifpos'ito fle<^« 

Ant* Nor I, my fpirits are nimble : 
They fell together all as bv confcnt, 
Theydroptas by a thunder-fhroke. What might. 
Worthy Sebaftian, — — O, what might —no more. 
And yet, methii^ks, I fee it in thy face, 
What, thou fhould'ft be: th' occafion fpeaks thee, and 
My ftrong imagination fees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb, What, art thou waking ? 

Ant, Do you not hear me fpeak ? 

Seb, I do? and, furely, 
It is a fleepy language ; and thou f|)eal<:'ft 
Out of thy fleep : what is it thou didfl fay ? 
This is a flrange repofe, to be afleep 
With eyes wide open : (landing, fpeaking, moving; 
And yet fo faft afleep. » 

Ant, Noble Sebaftiany 
Thou let*fl thy fortunfe fleep : die rather : wink'fl, 
Whilft thou art waking. 

Seb, ThoQ doft fnore diftinftly ; 
There's meaning in thy /hores.. 

^/. / am more fcrioas than my cuftotti* 'N^ om 

C 3 U>3.^ 
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Mnft be fo too, if heed me ; which to do. 
Trebles thee o'er, (14) 

SiS. Well : I am (buiding water. 

j/nt, I'll teach you how to flow. 

Se6. Do fo : to ebb 
Hereditary floth inftruds me* 

jint. O! 
If you but knewy how you the purpofe cherifh, 
Whilft thus you mock it ; how, in dripping it. 
You more inveft it : ebbing men, indeed, 
Moil often do fo near the bottom run, 
By their own fear or floth. 

Se^» Pry' thee, fay on; 
The fetting of thine eye and cheek proclaim 
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 
^ Which throes thee much to yield. 

j^ftt. Thus Sir: 
Although this Lord of \^eak remembraxyce, this, 
(Who Ihall be of as little memory, 
When he is earth'd;) hath here almoft perfuadcd 
(For he's a fpirit of perfuafion, only 
Profeflcs toperfuade) the King, his fon's alive; 
'Tis as impuffible that he's undrown'd. 
As he, that deeps here, fwims. 

(14) Trebles tbce o'er.] i.^ e. makes thee thrice what thcu now art. 
Thus the two firft /«>//o*i, and all the other imprcflions of any autho- 
rity, that I hdve ken, exhibit the text: and the phrafe isVamihax 
both to our Poet, and other Stage-writers of his time* 
Mtrcbanto/Vemce, Aft 3. Sc. 2. 

■ yet foryou 

I would be trehltd tvftaty times myfelf, 
K. RIctanim. Aa s. Sc. 3. 

Why, our battahon trebles that account. 
So, Pencles, Prince of Tyre ; 

The boatfwain whiftles, and the niafter calls. 

And trebles their confulion. 
And fOf Marfion in his Sopl onijba \ 

Think, ev'ry honour, that doth grace thy fword. 

Trebles my love. 
Troubles thee ©Vr— — is a fooli/h reading, which, I believe, firft g»t 
birth in Mr, Po/r's two editions of our Poet \ aod, 1 dwc fay, will lie 
buried thtrt in a proper obfcutity , 
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Seh. I have no hope» 
That he's undrown'd. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope. 
What great hope have you? no hope, that way, is 
Another way fo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. 
But doubt difcovcry there. Will you grant, with me. 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 

Seb, He's gone. 

Ant, Then tell me 
Who's the next heir of Nafla ? 

SeL Clarihel 

Ant. She that is Queen of Timisy (he that dwelk 
Ten leagues beyond man's life ; ihe that from Naples 
Can have no note, unlefs the fun were port, 
(The man i' th' moon's too flow) 'till new-born chins 
Be rough and razorable ; fhe, from whom (15) 
Wewerefea-fwallow'd; tho' fome, cad again. 
May by that deftiny perform an aft, 
Whereof, what's paft is prologue ; what to comey 
h yours and my difcharge 

Seb. What ^ufF is this? how fay you ? 
'Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen ofTum\ 
So is Ihe heir of Naples; 'twixt which regions 
There is fome fpace. 

Anf. A fpace, who(e ev'ry cubit 
Seems to cry out, how (halt that Clartbel 
Meafurc us back to Naples ? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaftian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath feiz'd them, why, they were no worfe 
Than now they are : there be, that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that (leeps ; Lords that can prate 
As amply, and unneceffarily, 
As this Gonxalo ; I myfelf could make 

(15) ' She, for lobom 

We yjtre fea-J'walldw'd'yl Thus Mr. Pope, with as little reafon, ay ~ 
authority. All the copies, that I have feen, read— from ^hom, &c 
And why not from f Were they not ihipwrcck'd, as is evident above, 
in their return from her? 

_ Wo}M I had never 

Married my J^ughter there ! fmr cminr tbeiwe, Zcz. 

C 4 ' ^ ' K 
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A chough of as deep chat. O, that you bore 

The mind that I do ; what a flcepwere this » 

For your advancement ! do you underftand ^le ? 

Seb, Methinks, I do. 

Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 

Seb, I remember. 
You did fupplant your brother Profpere. 

Ant. True: 
And, look, how well my garments fit upon me ; 
Much feater than before. Mv brother*s fervants 
Were then mv fellows, now they are my men. 

Seb. But, for your confcience. — ^ 

Ant. Ay, Sir; where lies that? 
If 'twere a kybc, 'twould put me to my flipper: 
But I feel not this deity in my bofom. 
Ten confciences, that fland 'twixt me and Milanp 
Candy'd be they, and melt, e'er they moleft I 
Here lies your brother 
No better than the earth he lies upon^ 
If he were that which now he's like, that'g dead ; 
Whom I with this obedieut fleel, three inches of it. 
Can lay to bed forever: you doing thus. 
To the perpetual wink for ay might put 
This ancient morfel, this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courfe. For all the refl,^ 
They'll take luggeftion, a§ a cat laps milk j 
They'll tell the clock to any buiinefs, that. 
We fay, befits the hour. 

Seb. Thy cafe, dear friend. 
Shall be my precedent : as thou got'fi Milan, 
I'll come by Naples. Draw thy fword ; one ftroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'Il j 
And I the King (hall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together ; 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 
. Seb. O, but one word—— 

tuttt 



Enter hcitl^ tjoifb Mufick. and Song. 

Art. My matter through his art forefces the danger^ - 
That you, his friend, are in ; and fends me forth 
<For elfe his project dies) to keep them Kving. 

\Sings in Gonzalo'/ ear*. 
While you here do fhoaring lie, 
Open-ey'd confpiracy 
His time doth take : 
If of life you keep a care, 
Shake off ilumber and beware : 
Awake! awake! 

Ant. Then let us both be fudden. 

Gon. Now,good angels preferve the King ! \X^^ 'wake. 

Alon, Why,hownowrho? awake? why are you, 
"Wherefore this ghaftly looking? 

Gon. What's the matter? 

S^b. While we flood here fecuring your repofe, 
Ev'n now we heard a hollow burft of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions ; did*t npt wake you ? - 
It ftrook mine ear moft terribly, 

Aion. I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, 'twas a din to fright a monfler's ear; 
To make an earthquake : fure,. it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. , , 

Alon. Heard you this ? ' 

Gon. Upon my honoor,^ Sir, Iheard ahumnjing. 
And that a ilrange one too, which did awake me. 
I fhak'd you. Sir, and cry'd; as mine eyes open'd, 
I faw their weapons drawn : there was a noife. 
That's verity. 'Tis beil we ftand oa guard; 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons* 

Alon. Lead off this ground, and let's make further fearcix: 
For my poor fon. 

Gon. Heav'ns keep him from thefe beails I 
For he is, fure, i* th' ifland. 

Alon. Lead away. 

Art, Pro/pero my Lord (hall know what I have done. 
So, King, go fafely on tO feek thy fon, , ^ExeunV^ 
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SCENE changes to another part of the Ifland* 

Enter Caliban wih a burden efiuood'y a noi/e oft bunder heard. 

Cah A L L the infections, that^the fun fucks up 
JTjL From bogs, fens, flats^ on Projfer fall, and 
make hitoi 
By inch-meal a difeafe ! his fpirits hear me. 
And yet I needs muft curfe. But they'll not pmch. 
Fright me with urchin fliews, pitch me i' th' mire. 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the, dark 
Out of my way, unlefs he bid 'em ; biit 
For every triflle are they fet upon me. 
Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me. 
And after bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare- foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fell j fometiitie am I 
All wound with adders, who with cloven tongues 
Do hifs me into madnefs. Lo I now! lo I 

Enter Trinculo. 
Here comes a fpi'rit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in flowly, I'll fall flat ; 
Perchance, he will not mind me. 

Trin» Here's neither T)uih nor fhrub to tear off any 
weather at all, and another florm brewing; I hear it 
fing i' th' wind : yond fame black cloud, yond huge 
one, (i6) looks like a foul bumbard that would fhed 
his liquor. If it fhould thunder as it did before, I know 

(16) Looks like ajoul bumbard] This term again occurs in the Firfl 
' Part of Henry JV,— that fwpln parcel of dropfies, that huge bum- 
hard oi fack — and again in Henry VIII. And here you lie baiting of 
humbards, when ye ihould do fervice. By thefe feveral paflages, *tis 
plain, the word meant in thofe days a large vefTel for holding drink, 
as well as the piece of OKdnance fo calPd. And, I think, at Osfcrd 
they now make wfe of a vehicle, which is term'd a gun of aJe, Ben 
yohnfon, our Author's contemporary, like wife employs this word iwrn- 
hard in this fenfe. The poor cattle yonder are pafllng. away the time 
with a cheat loaf, and a ^i/m^r^ of broken bcer,6sff. See his Majque of 
jiuguroi. And, in hit tranflation of Horace's An of Poetry, he renders 
Pryicit ampuUas, Gf (efquipedaUa wrba, 

in this manner ; muft throw by 

Thdt humbard fhxAk, and foot and half-foot words. 
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BOt where to hide my head: yond fame cloud cannot 
chufe but fall by pailfuls — What have we here, a 
man or a fiih ! dead or alive ? a fifh ? he fmells like 
a fifh :' a very ancient and fifli-like fmell. A Idnd^ of, 
not of the neweft. Poor Jobn\ a flrange fifh ! V7ere 
. I in England now f as once I was, and had but this £fh. 
painted, not an holy-day- fool there but would give a 
piece of filven There would this nionfter make a. 
man ; any flrange bead there makes a man ; when they 
will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar^ tliey 
will lay out ten to fee a dead Indian, Legg'd like a^ 
man ! and his fins like arms ! warm, o* my troth ! 1 
do now let loofe my opinion, hold it no longer, this 
is no fij(h, but an iflander that hath lately fuSer'd by 
a thunder-bolt. Alas ! the florm is come again. My 
beft way is to creep dndef his gaberdine: mere is no^ 
other ihelter hereabout>;^-Blifery acquaints a man with. 
ftrange bed- fellows: I will here Ihroud, 'till the dregf> 
of the florm be pail. 

Enter SttphanOt J^ttgijtg. 

Ste. Ifiall no more to fea^ to fea^ here Jhall I die ajbore. 
This is a very fcurvy tune to fing at a man's funeral ; 
v^ll, here's my com^rt- [Dr/Wr* 

Sings, The mafter, the fwabber, the boatfwain and I,^ 
. The gunner, and his mate, 
Lov'd M^l\ Megy and Marrian^ and Margery^ 
But none of us car'd for Kate \ 

For fhe had a tongue with a tang, 
Would cry to a failor, go hang : 
She lov'd not the favour of tar nor of pitch. 
Yet a taylor might fcratch her, whcre^e'er fhe did itch". • 
Then to fea, boys, and let her go hang. 

This is a fcurvy tune too : but here's my comfort. {Drinks; 

CaL Do not torment me, oh I 

Ste. What's the matter ? have we devils here ? do • 
you put tricks upon's with favages, and men of Inde? 
ha ? I have not fcap'd drowning, to be afraid now of 
your ioMT legs; for it hath been fdd, as pxoTj^i ^xcv^xiv 
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ts ever went upon fbvrr Up, cannot make him giv« 
ground ; and it (hall be faid fo again, while Stefham 
breathes at his noftrils. 

Cai, The fpjrit torments me, oh ! 

Ste, This is fome monfter of the ifle with four legs, 
^ho has got, as I take it, an ague: where the devil 
ftould he learn our language ? I will give him fome 
relief, if it be but for that: if I can recover him, and 
keqj him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a 
prcfcnt for any Emperor that ever trod on neats-Ieather. 

Cal, Do not torment me, prythee; I'll bring my 
wood home fafler. 

^5"/^. He's in his fit now ; and does not talk after thfe 
wifcft : he ihall tafte of my bottle. If he never drunk 
wine afore, it will go near- to remove his fit; if I caa 
rccoveF him, and keep him tame, I will not take too 
much for him ; be fhall pay for him, that hath him, 
and that foundly. 

CaL Thou doft me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt,, 
anon, I know it, by thy trembling : now Pro/per works 
upon thee. 

Ste, Come on your ways ; open yonr mou^ ; hece 
is that which will give language to you, cat : open« 
you^ mouth ; this will fhakc your ihaking, I can tell 
you, and that foundly: you cannot tell who's your 
friend; open your chaps again. 

Trin, 1 fhould know that voice: it ihould be -but 
lie is drown'd ; and thefe are devils ^ O I defend me,— 
Ste. Four legs and two voices j a moft delicate mon- 
fier 1 (17) his forward voice now is to fpeak well of hi^ 
friend; his backward voice is to utter foul fpeeches, 
and to detraft. If all the wine in my bottle wills 

(17) Bis forward voice ntv) is to fjffeak ytcti rf his friend,^ The 
facetious Author of Hudibras Teems to have had. this pairag;^e in eye* 
in one part of his defcription of Fame* 

Tuo trumpets ihe doth found at once,, 
* But both of clean contrary tones, * 

But whether both with the fame wind,, 
Cr one htfirty and one Ubindy 
We know not \ only this can tell ; 
Th« one ibttnds 1^%, tW oibtT^wtB^ 
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fccovcr him, I ^11 kelp Hs ague: come! Jmenl i 
fiiil pour fome in thy dther mouth. 

Trin* SiepbanOf 

Ste. Doth thy other moath call me ? mercy ! mercy ! 
this is a devil, and no monfter : I will leave him ; I 
have no long fpoon. 

Trin, StepbattQl If thou he* ^ Stepbano, touch me, and 
^;>eak to me ; for I am Trinculo ; be not afiaid, thy 
good friend Trinculo. 

. Ste. J£ thou bceft Trincub, come forth,. V\l pull thee 
by the lefTer legs : if any be TrincuU's legs, thefe are 
they. Thou art very Trinculo^ indeed : how cam'ft 
thou to be the iiege of this moon-calf? can he vent 
Trincuhs ! 

Trin, I took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ftroke : 
but art thou not drown'd, Stephana F I hope now, thou 
art not drown 'd : is the florm over- blown ? I hid me 
wider the dead moon-calfs gabe^ine, for fear of the 
ftorm : and art thou living, Siephanol O Stephanoy two^ 
Neapolitans 'fcap'd I 

Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about, my ftomach is 
aot conftant. 

CaL Thefe be fine things^ an if they be not fprights;. 
that's a brave god,, and bears celeftial liquor : I will 
kneel to him. 

Ste, How didil thou fcape ? how cam'fl thou hither ? 
fwear, by this bottle, how thou eam'ft hither : I efcap'd: 
vpon a buttof ikck, which the failors heav'd over-board,, 
by this bottle ! which I made of the bark of a tree>, 
with mine owtl hands, fince I was cad a-{hore. 

Cal. I'll fwear upon th^t bottle, to be thy true fubi> 
]e£k ; for the liq^uor is not earthly. 

Ste* Here : fwear then, how efcaped'ft thou.. 

Trin.. Sworn a-fliore, man, like a duck; I can fwinfc 
Kke a duck, rUbefwosn. / > 

Ste, Here, kiis the book. Though thou canft fwim 
Hke a duck, thou art made like a goofe. 

^rin, O StephanOy haft any more of this ? 

Ste, The whole butt, man ; my cellar; is ift a reck b^ 
th* fea-fidc, where my wine is hid. HjQN^JlVQN^ v xxv^^^ 
«/^ Mow does tbine ague I Q^ 
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Cnl, HzSc thou not dropt from heav'n ? 
Sfe, Out o' th' moon, I do aflare thee. I was the 
jnan in th' moon, when time was. 

Cal» I have feen thee in her ; and I do adore thee : 
my miftrefs fhew'd me thee, and thy dog and thy buih*. 

Ste. Come, fwear to that 5 kifs the book : I will fur- 
nifh it anon with new contents : fwear. 

Trin. By this good light, ^his is a very /hallow mon- 
fter: (18) I afraid of him? a very fallow monfter: 
the man i' th' moon ?->- a moft poor credulous monger : 
well drawn, monfter, in good footh. 

CaL ril (hew thee every fertile inch o- th* iflc, and 
I will kifs thy foot : I pry'thce, be my god. 

Triu, By this light ; a moft perfidious and drunken 
moniler $ when his god's adeep, he'll rob his bottle. 

CaL ril kifs thy foot. I'll fwear myfdf thy fubjca, 

Ste, Come on then j down, and fwear. 

Trin. I fhall laugh myfelf to death at this puppyv 
headed monfter : a mofi fcurvy mondec I I could find in 
my heart to beat him — 

Sfe. Come, kifs. 

Trin, — But that the poor monger's in drink : an 
abominable monfter l 

CaL I'll fhew thee the befl fprings ; I'll pluck thee 
berries, - ' 

ni fi(h for thee, and get thee wood enoughs \ 

A plague upon the tyrant that I ferve ! J 

ril bear him no more IHcks, but follow thee,^ .( 

Thou wond'rous man. ;! 

Trirt. A moft ridiculous monfter, -to make^ wondeif 
of a poor drunkard. 1 

(18) / afraid of him ? a •very JbalJow monfter ! ]. It is to I 

obCerv*d, In'ncu/o is not charged with any fear of Caliban j and thclJ 
fore this feems to come in abruptly ; but in this confifts the trt 
humour. His own confcioufnefs, that he had been terribly afrait^ 
him, after the fright was over, drew out this brag. This feenu' 
he one of SbakefpeareH fine touches of nature : for that Trincuioh 
been horribly frightcn'd at the monfter, and ihook with fear of ^ 
while he lay under his gaberdine, is plain, from what Caliban ^ 
while he is lying there ? Thou doft me yet but little harm; t) 
Hilt anon, I know.by thy rrcmWinj;, 
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CaL I pr'ythec, let me bring dice where crabs grow ; 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts ', 
Shew thee a jay's neft, and inftrudt thee how 
To fnare the nimble marmazet ; I'll bring thee 
To.cluft'ring iilberds, and fometimes I'll get thee 
( 1 9) Young ihamois from the rock. Wilt thou go with rae f 

Ste, I p^ythee now, lead the way without any more 
talking, ^rinculoy the King and all our Company elfe 
being drown'd, we will inherit here. ¥ftrt, bear my 
bottle ; fellow Trinctdo^ we'll fill him by and by again.. 

Cal, [Sings drunkenly,] Farewely mafter \ fareiveJ^ 
farenuel, 

Trin, A howling monHer ; a drunken monfter. 

Cal, No more dams I'll make for fifh^ 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring. 
Nor fcrape trencher, nor wafli diHi^ 
Ban' Ban 'y Cacalyban 
Has a new mailer, get a new man. 

Freedom, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom ! freedom, hey- 
day, freedom ! 
Ste. O brave monfler, lead the way. [Exeunu 

(19) Touvg {czmthfrom the rockJ] I can no where clfe meet wkh 
fuch a word Mfcame/, which has po{&fs-M aU the editions. Sbakefpigare 
muft certai»ly either have wrote fisamm (as Mr. Warburton and I 
have both ccnjedlur'd) i. e. young kids : ox Jta-mallu TYit Jea-mall^ 
9r fea-me/i, or fea-mew (according to ffHIougiby,) is that bird,- which 
is calVd iarus cinereas minor i it feeds upon nfh, and frequents the 
banks of lakes. It is not impoflibl«, but our Poet might here intend 
this bird. Or, again, {and which comes ntir to fcamcl, in the traces 
of the letters.) Ray tells us of another bird, called the flannel, the 
iamewith the tinnunculu$ among the Latins, and xe> v^/{ amongft (he 
, Greeks: of the i&<z7{;;( fpecies. It is no matter which of the three 
readings we embrace, To we take a word fignifyingthe name of fotoe- 
thing in nature* 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, before Profpero's CcU. 
Enter Ferdinand, Bearing a log* 

Ferdinand. 

THere be fome fports are painful, but tfeeir IftBour 
Delight in thcmTets off: fome kinds of bafenefe 
Are nobly undergone, and moil poor matters 
Point to rich ends. Thi^ my mean talk would be 
As heavy to me, as 'tis odious : but 
The miftrefs, which I ferve, quickens >\ hat's dead. 
And maker my labours pleafures : O, fhe is , 

Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed; 
And he's compoied of harfhnefs . I m uft move 
Some thoufands of thefe logs,^ and pile them up,. 
Upon a fore injundion. My fweet miftrefs 
Weeps, when fhe fees me work, and fays, fuch bafenefs. 
' Had ne'er like executer ; I forget ; 
But thefe fweet thoughts do ev'n refrefh my labour, 
JMoft bufy-lefe,. when I do it (20) 

£«/^r Miranda ; ^WProfpero, ata^iftance^ unfecn^ 

Mira, Alas, now pray you. 
Work not fo hard ; I would the lightning had 
Burnt up thofe logs, that thou'rt enjoin'd to pile t 
Pray, fet it down and reft you ; when this burns,. 
*Twill weep for having wearied you: ray father 
Is hard at ftudy ; pray now reft yourfelf ;. 
He' s fafe for thefe three hours. 

(20) Leaft h^fytoben J doit."] This reading, I prefume,^o bo Mfw 
Po^*s; for I do not find it authorize by the topics : The two firftt 
^/ro*i read J 

MoftbufyUafi^ when I do it.. 
*Tis true, this reading is corrupt j but the corroptlon ia fo very litt^e 
removed from the truth of the text, that I can't aftord to think weU 
♦/ my ^wa fagacity for having ^Iwhw' 4 \x. 
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Per, O moft dear mil&ersy 
The fun will fet, before I fhall difcharge 
What I muft drive to do. 

Mira, If you'll fit down, 
ril bear your logs the while. Pray give me that> 
I'll carry't to the pile. 

Per, No, precious creature, 
I *ad rather crack my finews, break my back, 
Than you fhould fuch difhonour undergo. 
While I fit lazy by. 

Mira, It would become me. 
As well as it does you ; and I (hould do it 
With much more eafe ; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is againft. 

Pro. Poor worm! thou art infe^ed; 
This vifitation ihews it. 

Mira. You look wearily. 

Per. No, noble miftrels ; 'tis frefli morning with me. 
When you are by at night. I do befeech you, 
(Chiefly that I might fet it in my prayers) 
What is your Name? 

Mira, Miranda. O my father, 
IVe broke your heft to fay &. 

Per. AAmit'di Miranda J 
I Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
j What's deareft to the world ! full many a Lady 

I've ey'd with beft regard, and many a time 
I Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
j Brought my too diligent ear ; for feveral virtues 
i Have I lik'd fev'i^l women, never any 
With fo full foul, but fome defedl in her 
Did quarrel with the nobleft grace flie ow'd. 
And put it to the foil. But you, O you. 
So perfedl, and fo peerlefs, are created 
.Of every creature's beft. 

Mira. I do not know 
One of my ftx ; no womans face remember. 
Save from my glafs mine own ; nor have I feen 
Mor^that I may call men, than you, good friend, 
Ajjd jny dear father ; bow features ar^ abifoaA^ 
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Fm (killcfsof ; but, by my modefty, 
(The jewel in my dower) I would not wiih 
Any companion in the world but you ; 
Nor can imagination form a ihape, 
Befides yourfeff, to like of. But I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
I therein do forget. 

Fer, I am, in my condition, 
A Prince, Miranda ; I do think, a King f 
(I would not fo !) and would no more endure 
This weoden llavery, than I would fuffer 
The flefh^fly blow my mouth. Hear my foul fpeak i 
The very inftant that I faw you, did 
My heart fly to your fervice, there refides 
To make me flave to it, and for your fake 
Am I this patient log-man. 

Mira, Do you love me ? 

Fer, O heav'n, O earth, beaSswitnefs to this fou»d» 
And crown what! profefs with kind event. 
If 1 fpeak true ; if hollowly invert 
What belt is boaded me, to mifchief ! I 
Beyond all limit of what elfe i' th' worlds 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mzra. I am a fool. 
To weep at what Tm glad of. 

Fro. Fair encounter 
Of two mod rare affedlions ! heavens rain gracc^^ 
On that which breeds between 'em ! 

Fer, Wherefore weep you ? 

Mir a. At mine unworthinefs, that daie not ofier^ 
.What I defire X.6 give j and mneh lefe take,. 
What I fhalldie to wa»t: but this is trifling ;: 
And all the more it feeks to hide itfelf^ 
The bigger bulk k fliews. Hence, baihftil cunnings 
And prompt me plain and holy innocence. 
I am your wife„ if you will marry me ; 
If not, ril die your maid r to be your fellow* 
You may deny me ; but Fll be your fervant. 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer^ My miftrefs, deareft, ' 
And I thus humble ever. Mtram, 
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Mira, My huftand then I 

Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom ; here's my hand. 

Mira, And mine, with my heart in't ; and ^ow farcwcl. 
Till half an hour hence. 

Fer. A thoufand, thoufand. lExettnt. 

Pro, So glad of this as they, I cannot be. 
Who arefurpriz'd withal; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. I'll to my book ; 
For yet, ere fupper-time muft I perform 
Much bufinefs appertaining. Exit, 

S C E IC E changes to another part of the Ifland. 

Ettfer Caliban, Stephano, ^^^Trinculo. 

S/e. 'T^ E L L not me ; when the butt is out, we will 
JJL drink water, not a drop before; therefore 
bear up, and board 'em, fervant monfter (21); drink 
to me. 

(2j) Servant-monJUr,'} The part of dlihan has been efteem^d a 
fignal inftancc of the copioufncfs of Shake fpcari i invention; and 
that he had fhewn an txlcnt of genius, in creating a perfon which 
was not in nature. And for this, as well as bis other magital ani 
i</M/chara£leis, a iuft admiration has been paid him. I can't help 
taking notice, on this occafion, of the virulencs of Ben yohKfotiy'vfho, 
in ihe indu^Ion to his Burt hmctv Fair, has cndeavourM to throw 
cirt, rot on?y ct this fingle chara^Ver, but at this whole play. " If 
•* there be never zjervant mcnjier'm t'c.c fair, who can help it, (he 
«* lays,) ncr a nc|t of antichP He is loth to make natui-c alraid in 
*« his pbys, like^hcfe that beget iah, tempeftsy and fuch Iike<^r*/Zp- 
•* ties, to mix his head with other men*s heels.*' ShakeJ^eare, as 
the tradition ions, was the perfon who firft brought Jobnfon upon the 
f^agc; and this is the ftab we find given in requital for fuch a fervice, 
when his benefa£lor was retreated from the fccne. A circumftance, 
that flrangely aggravates the ingratitude. But this fully faucinels 
was ramiliar wllh /?i« j when the publick weie ever out of humour 
at his perfoimances, he would revenge it on them, by being out of 
humour with thofc pieces which had beft pleas'd them. — I'll only 
add, that his condicl in this was very coniradiftory to his cooler />r«- 
fijjmsi " that if men would impartially look towards the offices and 
** functions of a Poet, ihty would eafiiy conclude to ihemfelves the 
** mpcjihhty of dny mani Icijig the good PocJ, mvViouK.^^ \idii%^ 
*' ^ccd ff/aKt *» 
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7r/«. Servant monfter ! the folly of this ifland ! they 
fay, there's but five upon this iile; we arc three of them, 
if the other two be brain'd like us, the flate totters. 

Ste. Drink, fervant- monfter, when I bid thee; thy 
eyes are almoft fet in thy head. ' 

Tn», Where (hould they be fet elfe ? he were a brave 
monfter indeed, if they were fet in his tail. 

Ste, My man-monfter hath drown'd his tongue in 
fack : for my part, the fea cannot drown me. I fwam, 
ere I could recover the fhore, five and thirty leagues, 
off and on; by this light, thou ihalt be my lieutenant, 
nionfter, or my ftandard. 

7r/W. Your lieutenant, if you lift ; he's no ftandard* 

Ste, We'll not run, monfieur monfter. 

Trw, Norgoneitheri but you'll lye like dogs, and 
yet fay nothing neither. 

Ste, Moon-calf, fpcak once in thy lift, ifthoubecft 
a good moon-calf. 

CaL How does thy honour f let me lick thy flioc; 
I'll not ferve him, he is not valiant. 

Trttf, Thou lieft,moft ignorant monfter, I am in cafe 
to juftle a conftable; why, thou debofti'd fifh thou, 
was there ever a man a coward that hath drunk fo 
much fack as 1 to-day? wilt thou tell a monftrous lye, 
being but half a fifh, and half a monfter. 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me : wilt thou lethim my Lord ? 

Tn'n. Lord, quoth he ! that a monfter fhould be fuch 
a natural ! 

C/iI, Lo, lo, again ; bite him to death , I pr'ythee. . 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head; if 
you prove a mutineer, the next tree ~ the poor mou- 
fter's my fubjedt, and he fhall not fuffer indignity. 

CaL I thank my noble Lord. Wilt thou be plea$*d 
to harken once again to the fuit I made to thee ? 

Ste. Marry, will I ; kneel and repeat it ; I will 
ftand, and io ihall Tnnculo, 

Enter Ariel invlfible. 
CaU As I told thee before, I am fubjeft to a tyrant, a 
forcerer, that by his tunning ViaiVvOci^^Xt-dm^ciCtk^KLand. 



At\^ 
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jfri. Thoulieft. 

CaL T^ou lieftj thou jelling monkey, thou ; 
I would my valiant mailer would deftroy thee ; 
I do not lye. 

Sfe, Trinculoy if you trouble him any more in's talc, 
by this hand, I will fupplant fome of your teetli. 
Trin, Why, I faid nothing. 
Ste, Mum then, and no more ; proceed. 
Col. I fay, by forcery he got this ifle ; 
From me he got it. If thy greatnefs will 
Revenge it on him, (for, I know, thou dar'fl. 
But this thing dare not. — ) 
Ste, That's mofl certain. 

Col, Thou fhalt be Lord of it, atid I'll felre thee. 
Ste. How now fhall this be compall ? can'H tho« 
bring me to the party ? 

CaL Ye^ yea, my Lord, I'll yield him thee aflcep. 
Where thou may 'ft knock a nail into his head. 
Jrj, Thou liell, thou canfl not. 
CaL What a py'd ninny's this? thou fcurvy patch! 
I do befeech thy greatnefs, gr\'e him blows, 
And take his bottle from him ; when that's gone. 
He fhall drink nought but brine, for I'll net fhew him 
Where the quick frefhes are. 

Ste, Trinculo, run into no further danger ; interrupt the 
•monller one word further, and, by this hand, I'll turn 
my mercy out of doors, and make a ftock-fi£h of thee. 
TrM, Why, what did I? I did nothing ; I'll go fur- 
"theroff. • 

Ste. Didil thou not fay, he ly'd? 
Jri. Thou Hell. 

Ste, Do 1 Co ? take you that. [Beats him.' 

As you like this, give me the lye another time 

yrin. I did not give thee the lye; out o' your* wits, 
«nd hearing too? A pox o' >our bottle ! this can fack 
«nd drinking do. A murrain oa your mojiiler, and 
the devil take your fingers. 
CaL Ha, ha, ha."^ 

Ste. Now, forward with your trie ; pr'ytjiet^ fcM^\ 
further oi?; 
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iHal. Beat him enough ; after a little time 
I'll beat him too. 

Ste, Stand further. Come, proceed. 

CaL Why, as I told thee, 'tis a cuftbm with him 
I' th' afternoon to fleep ; there thou may'ft brain him, 
Having firft ieiz'd his books : or with a log 
Batter his (kull, or paunch him with a flake. 
Or cut his wezand with thy knive. Remember, 
Firft to poflefs his books ; for without them 
He's but a fot, as I am ; nor hath not 
One fpirit to command. They all do hate him. 
As rooted ly as I. Burn but his books ; 
He has brave utenfils, (for fb he calls them,) 
Which, when he has an houfe, he'll deck withal. 
And that moft deeply to confider, is 
The beauty of his daughter ; he himfelf 
Calls her a non-pareil : I ne'er faw woman. 
Bill only Sycorax my dam, and Ihe: 
But Ihe as far furpaffes Sycorax, 
As greateft does the leaft. 

Ste» Is it fo brave a lafs ? 

CaL Ay, Lord ; fhe will become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste, Monfter, I will kill this man : his daughter and 
I will be King and Queen, fave our graces : and Trin* 
ctdo and thyjfelf (hall be Vicc-roys. Doft thou like the 
plot, Trinculo? 

Trin, Excellent. 

Ste. Give me thy hand ; I am forry, I beat thee : but, 
while thou liv'ft, keep a good tongue in thy head. 

Cal, Within this half hour will he be afleep j 
Wilt thou deftroy him then ? 

/Su. Ay, on my honour. 

Jn, This will I tell my mailer. 

CaL' Thou mak'ft me merry; I am fuUof pleafurej 
Let us be jocund. Will yea troul the catch. 
You taught me but while-ere ? 

Ste. At thy requeft, monfter, I will do reafon, any 

reafon : come on, Trinculo^ let us fing. [Sings. 

Flout 'tm, und Jkout *em ; and Jkout Um^ and flout 

'em; thought is frtu Col, 

I 
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Oal. That's not the tune, 

[Ariel plays the tune on a tabor and pipe m > 

Ste. .What is this fame ? 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the 
pidure of nobody. 

Ste, If Aou be*ft a man, fhew thyfelf in thy like- 
neCs ; if thou be'ft a devil, take't as thou lift. 

Trin. O, forgive me my fins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I dely thee. Mercy 
upon us ! 

Cal. Art thou afraid I 

Ste. No, monfter, not 1. 

Cal. Be not afraid ; the iile is full of noifes. 
Sounds, and iweet airs, that eive delight, and hurt not# 
Sometimes a thoufand twanging inftruments 
Will hum about mine ears, andfometimes voices; 
That, if I then had wak'd after long fleep. 
Will make Ine ileep again ; and then in dreaming. 
The clouds, methought, would open, and fhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; that when I wak'd, 
I cry*d to dream again. * 

Ste, This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I fhall have my mufick for nothing. 

Cal. When Prq/pero is dcRroy'd. 

Ste. That fhall be by and by : I remember the flory. 

Trin, The found is going away ; let^ follow it, and 
after do our work. 

Ste. Lead, monfter; we'll follow. I would I could 
fee this taborer. He lays it on. 

Trin. Wilt come? I'll follow ^/^//^^w. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to another part of the Ifland. 

Enter Aionfo, Sebaftian, Anthonio, Gonzak), Adrian, 
Francifco, fefr. 

Gon. TJ Y * R lakin, I can go no further. Sir, 

Jj 'My old bones ake : here's a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights and meanders ! by your patience 
I needs muft teft me. 

Jlon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee. 
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Who am myfelf attach'd with wearinefs. 
To th* dulling of my ipirits : fit down and reftr • 
Ev'n here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd. 
Whom thus we ilray to find, and the fea moeks 
Our fruflrate fearch on land. Well, let him go. 

. Ant, I am rig^t glad that he's fo out of hope. 
Do not, for one repulfe, forego the purpofe 
That you refolv'd t' effea. 

Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 

Ant* Let it be to-night ; 
For, now they are bpprefs'd with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uf« fuch vigilance. 
As when they're freih. 

Seb* I fay, to-night : no more. 

Solemn andftrange mufick ; and Profpero on the top^ invifi* 
hie. Enter Je'veral ftrange jhapes^ bringing in a ban- 
quet ; and dance about it with gentle anions of fcduta" 
tion; andy inviting the king^ &c. to eat ^ they depart, 

Alon, What harmony is this ? my good fri^ends, hark I 

Gon, Marvellous iweet mufick ! 

Alon, Give us kind keepers, heaven ; what were thefe ? 

Seb, A living drollery. Now I will believe. 
That there are unicorns ; that, in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phoenix' throne ; one phoenix 
At this hour reigning there. 

Ant. FH believe both: 
And what does elfe wanf credit, come to me. 
And I'll be fwprn 'tis true. Travellers ne'er did lie. 
Though fools at home condemn *em. 

Gon, If in Naples ^ • 

I fhould report this now, would tJiey believe me ? 
If I Ihould fay^ I faw fuch iilanders : 
(For, certes, thefe arc people of the ifland) 
Who tho' they are of monJlrous fhape, yet, noten 
Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you fhall find 
Many; nay, alihoflany. 
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Fro. Honed Lord, 
Thou haft faid well ; for fomc of you there prefent 
Afe worfe than devils. 

Alon. I cannot too much mufe. 
Such fhapesy fuch gefture, and fuch found, expreflinjg 
(Although they want the ufe of tongue) a kind 
Of excellent dumb difcourfe. 

Pro, Praife, in departing. — 

Fran, They vanifh*d ftrangely. 

Seb. No matter, iihce 
They've left their viands behind ; for we have ftbmnchii 
Wiirt pleafe you tafte of what is here ? 

Alon, Not I. 

Gon. Faith, Sir, you faced not fear. Wh^n we were boys^ 
Who would believe, that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lapt like bulls, whofe throats had hanging at 'em 
Wallets of fleih, or that there were fuch men, 
Whofe heads ftood in their breafts ? which now we find, 
Each putter out On five for one will bring us (22) 
Good warrant of. ' 

Alan. 

(22) Each putter out o^ five fip m» < ] By the valuation of a 
linglc letter, I think, I have fet the text right; and will therefore 
now proceed to explain it^ 1 freely confefs, that I once underftood 
this paflTage thus ; that every five travellers (or tunen out) did brings 
authentic confirmation of thefe ftories, Ibr one that preteiuied to dif- 
pute the truth of them : but communicating my ienfe of the plaec ta 
two ingenious friends I found, I was not at th« bottom of the mean*' 
ing. Mr, Warburton obferv'd to me, that this was a fUe piece of 
'conceal*d fatire on the voyagers of that time, who had juft difcover^d 
a new world ; and, as was very natural, grew moft extravagant in ' 
difplaying the wonders of it. That, payticulatly, by each putter out 
•f Jive for one, was meant the adventurers in the difcovery of the 
W^Ji Jndiety who had for the money they advanced and contributed, 
ao per cent. Dr. Tbirlby did not a little affift this explanation 

by his concurrence, and by inftrufting me, that it was ufual in thofe 
times for travellers to put out money, to receive a greater fum if they 
iiv'd to return j and, for proof, he referred me to Morifon^s Itinerary, 
part I. p. 198, &c, I cannot return my friends better thanks for 
the li^ht they have given ine upon this paflage, than by fubjoining 
a teftimony from a contemporary .poet, that will put both their ex- 
planation, and my corre£Hon of the text, paft difpute. 

B. JobnJotCi Every Man Put oi iiis Humour^ la tht cW^^t ^( 

Vol./. D ld% 
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Aim. I will Ibmd to, and feed. 
Although my laft ; ne matter, iince I feel 
The beft is paft. Brother, my Lord the Duke, 
Stand to, and do as we. 

Tbutuler and lightning. Enter Ariel like a harpy ^ claps 
bis nvings upon the tahle^ and ivitb a queint dewe the 
banquet 'vanijhes. 

Art. You are three men of fin, whom deiliny 
(That hath to infirument this iQwer world. 
And what is in't) the never-furfeited fea 
Hath caufed to belch up ; and on this ifland (23) ^ 
Where man doth not inhabit, you 'mongft men 
Being moft unfit to live. I have made you mad : 
And ev'n with fuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper felves. You fools 1 I and my fellows 
Are mmifters of fate ; the elements. 
Of whom yourfwords are temperM, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or witn b^mockt-at liabs 
Kill the ftill-clofing waters, as diminilh 
One down that's in my plume : my feilow-miniflers 

Id§intmdj this year, of JMlee cmittg on, to travel: And (hectMJt 
1 Vfili not altogtiber go upon expence,) 1 am determined to put forth Jo. e 
Ave tbotijand pound, to be paid me five for one, vpon the return ofmyjdfi 
my wife, and my dog, from the Turk's Court in Conftantinople. If 
Od/, or either of MS mifcarry in the journey, Uis gpne^ if -we he fuccefsfulf 
viy, there will he five ard twenty thoufund pnixos to entertain tim 
withal. 

If this was to be the return of the Knight** venture; *tis obvious, 
he put out his money on five for one, Sen to heighten the ridicule 
of .thefe projcfting voyagers, makes Puntarvclo^s wife averfe to ac- 
company him ; and fo he is forc'd to put out his venture on the return 

of himfelf, his dog, and his cat Let me conclude with obferv- 

xng on the different condu^ of the two poets. Shakefpeare (perhaps, 
out of a part cular deference for Sir ff, RaleighJ only fneers at thde 
adventurous voyagers obliquely, and, as it were, en pajfant: The 
furly Ben, who would be tied up by no fuch fcrupulous regards, drdfo 
up the faihion in the moft glaring colours of tomie humour } or, n- 
ther, brings down his fatirc to the level offareical ridicule. 

(13) Hath cauCd to bitch you up ;] Thus, the whole fet of cditioai; 
but *tis obvious .to every reader, that the Grammar's faulty ; and 
tkeieiott I have cur'd it by xinQNivn^oMt^ou. 



r 
r 
r 

\ 



The TiMPEST. 51 

Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt. 
Your fwords are now too maffy for your ftrengths^. 
And will not be up-lifted. But remember, 
(For that's my bufinefs to you) that you three 
From Milan did fupplant good ProJpero\ 
Expos'd unto the fea (which hath requit it) 
Him, and his innocent child : for which foul deed 
The powers delaying;, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the feas and ihores, yea, all the creatures, 
Againfl your peace : thee of thy fon Alonfot 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 
Llng'ring perdition, worfe than any death 
Qan be at once, fliall ftep by ftep attend 
You and your ways ; whofe wrath to guard you from, 
(Which here in this moft defolate Ifle elfe falls 
Upon your heads,) is nothing but hearts forrow. 
And adear life cnfuing. 

He vanijbes in thunder: then to /oft mufic utter the 

fl?apes again, and dance 'with mops and monves^ ani 

carrying out the table^ 

Pro. Bravely the figure of this harpy hafl thoa 
Perform 'd, my Ariel \ a grace it had devouring; 
Of my inftrudlion haft thou nothing bated. 
In what thou hadft to fay : fo with good life. 
And obfervation ftrange, my meaner minifters 
l^heir ieveral kinds have done; my high charms work. 
And thefe, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their dijlraftions ; they are in my power; 
And in thefe fits I leave them, whilil I vifit 
Yo«ing Ferdinand, (whom they fuppofe is drown'd,) 
And his and toy lov*d darling. [Exit Frofpcro/rem aho*vt. 

Gen, V th' name of fomething holy. Sir, why ftand you 
In this ftrange flare ? 

^lon. O, It is monftrous! monArousl 
Methoughts, the billows fpoke, and told me of it ; 
The winds did fing it to me ; and the thunder. 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd 
The name of Pro/per : it did bafe my trefpafs. 
There/are, my fon I' th' ooze is beaded ^ an4 

D z . Y\ 
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rir feek him deeper than e'er plummet fbanded. 

And with him there lie mudded. [Exit 

Seh, But one fiend at a time» 
I'll fight their legions o'er. 

Ant, I'll be thy fecond {Exeunt. 

Gon. All three of them are defperate; their great guilt, 
Like poifon giv'n to work a great time after. 
Now 'gins to bite the fpirits. I do befeech you. 
That aie of fuppler joints, follow them fwifdy; 
And hinder them from what this ecfiafy 
May now provoke them too. 

Jidri. Follow, I pray you. [Exeuia. 

A C T IV. 
SCENE, Profpero's Cell. 
r»/fr Profpcro, Ferdinand, izW Miranda. *" 

Prosper o. 

IF I have to6 aufterely punifh'd yon. 
Your compenfation makes amends ; for I 
Have giv'n you here a thread of mine own life ; {24) 

Qr 

(24) — r— >' 

Ha%'t givu ym here a third of my own Hfi,] Thus all the iin- 
preffions in general; but why is £he only a third of his own life? 
He had no wife living, nor any other child, to rob her of a /hare ia 
his afFeftion: So that we may reckon her at leaft it^i^ of himfelf. 
Nor could he intend, that he lovM himfelf twice as much as he did 
her J for he immediately fubjoins, that it was She for whom be lni*d. 
In OthtUof when Jag» alarms theSenator withthelofsof his daughter, 
he tells him, 

Your heart is burft, you have loft half your foul. 
And dimidium animame^ is the current language on fuch occafions. 
There is no room for doubt, but I have rcftor'd to the Poet hit true 
reading ; and the thread of life is a phrafc moft frequent with him* 
60 in K. / tnry V. 

And let not Bardtjfi^ vital thread be cut 
With edge of penny cord. 

iJinry VI. — had not churchmen pray*d. 

His thread of Mt had not £0 loou ^^^>i^ 4« 



The Te MPESTr 51 

Or that, for which I live ; whom once again 

I tender to thy hand : all thy vexations 

Were but my trials of thy love, and thoa 

Haft ftran^ely ftood the teft. Here, afore heaven« 

I ratify this my rich gift; O Ferdinand^ 

Do not fxnile at me, that I boaft her off ; 

For thou Ihalt'find, fhe will ouCftrip all praife. 

And make it halt behind her. 

Fer, I believe it, 
Againft an oracle. 

Pro, Then as my gift, and thine own acquiiidoa 
Worthily purchased, take my daughter. Bat 
If thou doft break her virgin-knot, before 
All fanftimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minifter'd. 
No fweet afperfions fhall the heav'ns let fall 
To make tms contradi grow; but barren hate^ 
Sour-ey'd difdain, and difcord fhall beftrew 
The union of your bed with weeds fb loathly. 
That you fhall hate it both : therefore take heed^ 
As Hymen' z lamps fhall light you. 

Fen As I hop© 
For quiet days, fairifTue, and long life. 
With fuch love as 'tis now; the murkiefl den, 
The ijiofl opportune place, the flrong'fl fuggeflfon 
Our worfer Genius can, fhall never melt 
Mine honour into'luft ; to take ^way 
The edge of that day's celebration^ 
When I fhall think or Pbabus* ileeds are foui]ider*d, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro. Fairly fpoke. 
Sit then, and talk with her, fhe is thine own. 
What, Jrieli my indufbious fervant, Jriel^--^ 

Enter Ariel. 
Art, What would my patent mafler? here I am* 

ft. Henrj VI. ArgOy their threadofUfe is fpun. 
Othello— ^—~rin, glad, thy fathcr*8 dead ; 

Thy match was mortal to hiiOy a&d ip\cis% %;rvd 
Sbore Jus ojd //>readin twain. 
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Fro. Thoo and thy meaner fellows your laftfervict 
Did worthily perform ; and I muft ufe you 
In fttch another trick ; ^^ bring the rabble, 
Cer whom I give thee power, here to this place : 
Incite them to quick motion, for I muft 
Beftow upon the eveai of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art ; it is my promife. 
And they expeSt it from me. 

Art. Prcfently? 

Fro. Ay, widi a twink. 

Ari^ Before you can" fay. Come and go. 
And breathe twice; and cry, {o^{q\ 
Each one, tripping on his toe. 
Will be here with mop and mow. 
Do you love me, matter ? no ? 

Pro. Dearly j my delicate Ariel \ do not approach. 
Till thou doll here me call. 

Ari. Well, I conceive. \Exiu 

Pro. Look, thou be true ; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein ; the ftrongcft oaSis are draw 
To th' fire i'th' blood : be more abftemious. 
Or elfc, good-night, your vow ! -«*— 

Per. I warrant you, Sir; 
The white, cold, virgin-fnow upon my heart 
Abates tlie ardour of my liver. 

Pro. WelL 
Now come, my Ariel \ bring a corollary. 
Rather than want a fpirit j appear, and pertly.— — 
No tongue; all eyes; befiknt. [Ti? Ferdinand. 

^^oftUuftc. 

A MASQUE. Enteritis. 

Iris. Ceres, moft bounteous Lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, fetches, oats, andpeafe; 
I'hy turfy mountains, where live nibling meep. 
And flat meads thatch'd with ftover, them to keep ; 
TJiy banks with pioned, and tulip'd brims. 
Which fpungy April ?X thy heft betrims, [groves. 

To make cold nymphs chafte crowns ; and thy broom- 
Whofe {hadow the difmiffed batcVtlot Vo\t^, 
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g lafs-lorn ; thy polc-clipt vineyard, 

thy fea-marge fteril, and rocky hard« 

re thou thyfelf do'ft air ; the Queen o* th' iky/ 

fe wat*ry arch and meiTenger am I, 

thee leave thefe; and with her ibv'reign grace, 

I on this grafs-plot, in this very place, 

:onie and fport ; her peacocks fly amain : 

roach, rich Ceres^ her to entertain. 

Enter Ceres. 

r. Hail, many-colour'd meiTenger, that ne'er 
ft difobey the wife of Jupiter : 
>, with thy falFron wings, upon my flowers 
afeft honey drops, refrefhing (howers ; 
with each end of thy blue bow do'ft crown 
bofky acresr and my unlhrub'd down, 
I fcarf to my proud earth ; who hath thy Queen 
mon'd me hitner, to this fhort-grafs green ? 
//. A contrad of true love to celebrate, 
ibme donation freely to eftate 
heblefs'd lovers. 
7er. Tell me, heav'nlybow, 
muj or her fon, as thou do'ft know, 
now attend the Queen : iince they did plot 
means, that dufky Dis my daughter got ; 
and her blind boy's fcandal'd company 
ve forfwom. 
7/. Of her ibciety 
ot afraid ; I met her deity 
ting the clouds towards Paphosy and her ion 
e-drawn with her ; here thought they to have done 
e wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
>ie vows are, that no bed-right ihall be paid 
I Hymen* s torch be lighted j but in vain 
j's hot minion is returned again ; 
wafpiih-headed fon has broke his arrows ; 
ars, he will ihoot no more, but play with fparrows^ 
I be a boy right-out. 

D 4 Cer. 
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Cer. High Queen of ftate. 
Great yune, comes; I know her by her gatp. 

Juno defcends and ennru 

Jun. How does my bounteous fitter? go with me 
To blefs this twain, that they may profp'rous be. 
And honour'd in their iffue. 

Jun^ Honour, riches, marriage blefSng, 
Long continuance and encreafifig. 
Hourly joys Jje ftill upon you : 
Juno fings her bleffings on you : 

Cm Earth's mcreafe, and foyfon-plenty, (25) 
Barns and garners never empty, 
Vines, ^with cluftring bunches growing. 
Plants with goodly burthen bowing ; 
Spring comes to you, at the fkrtheft» 
In the very end of harveft > 
Scarcity and want (hall fliun you 5 
C^^/'s bleffing fo is on you. 

Fer, This is a moft majcftic vifion, and 
Harmonious charmingly: may I be bold 
To think thefe fpirits } 

Pro, Spirits, which by mine art ^ 

I have from their confines calFd to enad (26} 
"My prefent fancies. 

Fer. 

(25) Earth* s hereafe,'] All tlie editions, that I have cvex iecn> 
concur in placing this whole fonnet to Junor but very abfurdly, in 
my opinion. I lelieve, every accurate reader, who is acquainted 
With poetical hiftory, and the diftinft offices of th^fc two goddcffcs, 
and who then ferioufly read? over -our Author's lines, will agree with 
me, that Cerei's name ought to have been placed where I have now 
j^refix'd it. 

(26) I have from all their coftfines] This tfjf is obtruded upon us 
by the nice ears of our modern editors, who were for helping tho 
verfe^ upon a fuppofition that the accent in (onfines muft needfi hm 
up m the firft fyilable. But the prafticc of our Poet is againflthem} 
and therefore I have rcftorM him to his own reading. 

See ^iyou like it, A&. z» Sc. i. 

And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools 5 
Being native burghers of this defart city, 
Shuvld, in th«Jir ovp (wfttuu 
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Fer. Let me live here ever ; 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wife. 
Make this place paradiie. 

Pro. Sweet now, iilence: 
Juno and Ceres whiifperferioufly ; 
There's fomething clfe to*do \ huih, and be mute^ 
Or elfe our fpcll i^ marr'd. 

Juno and Ceres nuhifptr^ and fend Iris on empUyment* 

Iris. You nvmphs, Q2L\VANa^ad^ of the winding brooks. 
With your fedg'd crowns^ and ever harndefs looks. 
Leave your cnfp channels, and on this greenland 
Anfweryour fummons, Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love.; be not too late. 

, Enter certain Nymphs. 

You fun-burn'd ficklemen, oiAuguft weary. 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry j 
Make holy-day; your rye-ftraw hats put on, 
And thefe frefli nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. 

K. yo^. Aft 4. 

This kingdom, this coifim of blood and broath, 
hAHamUu AA i. Sc. i. 

Th* extravagant and erring fpirlt hyea 
To his confine. 

And in his poem entitled. In "Praife of his Love, 
In whofe cwfint immured is the ftore, 
Which ihould example where your equal grewb 

And, again, in his poem called A Lover^s Complaint, 

O jnoft potential love I vow, bond, nor fpace. 
In thee hath neither ftiog, knot, not confine: 

And in his Amosous Epiftle of Paris to Helen, 

Shipping myfelf from the Sigaan flxore, 
Whence unto thefe confines my courfe 1 bore. 

And, I believe, in every other parage throughout his works, where 

he^has ufed t^Otwordl, theacoeat is conilautly or the laft fy liable. 
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Enttr certain reapers ^froperly habited\ they join ijoith th 
nymphs in a graceful dance i towards the end 'whereof ^ 
Vro{i^TO ftarts fuddenlyy andfpeaks^ after cwhich^ u m 
ftrangCf hollow andconfufed noije, they *vanijh heavily. 

Pro. I had forgot that foul confpiracy 
Of the beaft Caltban^ and his confed'rates, 
Againft my life ; the minute of their plot 
Is almoil come. Well done, avoid; no more. 

Fer. This is fbange ; your father's in fome paffio» 
That works him ftrongly, 

Mir. Never 'till this day 
Saw I him touch'd with an^er, fo diilemper'd* 

Pro, You Iboktf my fon, in amov'd fort^ 
As if you were diimay'd; be chearful. Sir : 
Our revels now are ended: thefc our adors,. 
As I foretold you, were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air ; 
Andy like the bafelefs fabrick of this yiiion. 
The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces^ 
The folemn temples, the great globe inelf. 
Yea, all, which it inherit,. ihalldiiTolve;;^ 
And» like this infubHantial pageant &ded,. 
Leave not a rack behind ! we are fuch ftufF' 
As dreams are made on, and our little life 
is rounded with a deep.. - — Sii^ lam vcxt ; (2.7)- 

Bear 

{ay) S ir, Pamvexf^ 

Jitar with my weaknefs, my cid brain i$ trcmbkd:'] Tliere is the 
appearance of fomething Tery extraordinary, in this great emotion 06 
anger fo difcoverable in the behaviour of Profpero, on the fudden re- 
tofieftion of CahbatCz plot: And- 1^ admirable reflexion, which he 
makes, upon the infignificancy of human things, fully ihev^s it r fo» 
thinking men are never under greater oppreflion of mind, than when 
they make fuch- kind of refleAiont. And yet, if we turn to the 
caufe of this difturbance, there is nothing that one could imagine, at 
.. fitft -view,, could occaiion it: the pk)^ of a contemptible j0vtf|fr, and. 
two drunken (ailors, whom he had abfolutely in his power 1 It could be 
no apprehenfion of danger then, that could caufe it. But, refle^ing 
more attentively, we ihall find, (agreeably to our Poet^s wonderful 
knowledge of nature,) there was fomething in the cafe, witu which. 
^reat miods are moft deeply ajSi6cd.> and that is, the refentroent o£ 
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Bear with my weaknefs, m^ old bnun is troubled : 
Be not difturbed with my infirmity; 
If thou be pleas 'd, retire into my cell. 
And there repofe ; a turn or two I'll walk. 
To ftil] my beating mind. 

Fer. Mira. We wifli your peace. [^x-f.Fer. tf»</Mir. 

Pro. Come with a thought; — I think you:— — 
ArieU come. 

Profpcit) corns forward fr<m the Cell; enter Ariel to bim. 

Art. Thy thoughts I cleave to; what's thy pleafure ? 

Pro. Spirit, 
We muft prepare to meet with Caliban* 

Art. Ay, my commander; when I prefented C^f/, 
I thought to have itold thee of it ; but I fear'd, 
Licll I might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again, where didft.thou leave thcfe varlets ? 

Ari. I told you. Sir, they were red hot with drinking ; 
So full of valour, that they fmote the air 
For breathing in their faces ; beat the ground 
For kiiHng of their feet ; yet always bending 
Towards their projeft. Then I beat my tabor. 
At which, like unbackt colts, they prick'd their ears, 
Advane'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noies. 
As they fmelt muiic; fo I charm'd their ears. 
That, calf-like, they my lowing followed through 
Tooth'd biiars, iharp furzes, pnckinggofs and thorns,. 
Which enter'd their frail fhins : at laft I left them 

ingratitude. He recalPd to his mind the obligations this Caliban lay 
under for the inftru^ions he had receivM from htm, and the conTe- 
niences of life he had taught him to ufe. But thefe refkdlions of C0- 
liban't ingratitude would naturally recjdl to imnd- his brother's : and 
then thefe two, working together, were Tery capable, of producing all 
the diferder of paflion here represented . That thefe two, who had 
' xeceiv*d at his hands the two heft gifts that mortals are capable of, 
when rightly applyM, r^al power and the ujt 9/ reafin^ that thefe, 
in' return, fhould confpire againil the life of the donor, would cer- 
tainly affliA a generous mind to its utmoft bearing. As thefe reflec- 
tions do fo much honour to that furprifing knowledge of human na- 
ture, which is fo apparently our Author*^ nuifferpiece, it cannot, fure, 
be thought vanecefikry to Ut them in a vtoper lizkl. ^i. )Varburt«n. 



Co The Tzupztr. 

V th' iikhy mantled pool beyond yonr cell, 

There dancing op to th* chins, that the foul lake 

O'er-ftunk their feet. 

Fro. This was well done, my bird ; 

Thy (hape invifible retain thou ftill ; 

The trnmpcry in my honfe, go bring it hither^ 

For ftale to catch thefc thieves, 

Jri. I go, I go, [Exih 

Pro, A devil, a born devil, on whofe nature 

Nurture can never ftick ; on whom my pains. 

Humanely taken, all, all loft, quite loft; 

And, as with age, his body uglier grows. 

So his mind cankers ; I will plague them all. 

Even to roaring : <fome, hang them on this line. 

[Profpero remains in'vifihU. 

Enter Ariel loaded 'with gUfiering^ apparel, &c. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, etnd Trinculo, all nvet. 

CaL Pray vou, tread foftly, that the blind mole may nol 
Hear a foot fall ; we now are near his cell. 

Ste, Monfter, your Fairy^ which you fay is a hann- 
lefs Faityy has done little better than plaid the Jack 
^yith us. 

Trin, Monfter, I do fmell all horfe-pifs, at which 
my npfe is in great indignation. 

Ste: Sp h mine: do you hear, monfter? If I fhould 
take n difpleafuttr againft you ; look you — 

7'nfi. Tbow^wert but a loft monfter. 

CaL Good my Lord, give me thy favour ftill : 
Bo prrllent, for the prize, I'll bring thee to, 
Shall hood-wink this mifchance J therefore, fpeak foftly | 
All's huih'd as midnight yet. 

7 r/V/. Ay, but to lofe our bottles in the pool, — 

Ste. Tl ere is not only difgrace and difhonour in that, 
monfter, but an infinite lofs. 

Trin. 1 hat's more to me than my wetting ; yet thii 
is your harmlefs Fairy, monfter. 

Ste. I will fetch oft* my bottle, though I be o'er earj 
for my labour. 
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Cal. Pr*ythee, my King, be quiet : feeft thou here. 
This is the mouth o' th* cell ; no noife, and enter ; 
Do that good mifchief, which may make this Ifland 
Thine own for ever ; and I, thy Calihan^ 
For ay thy foot-licker. 

8te. Give me thy hand; I do begin to have bloody 
thoughts. 

Trin, O King Stephana ! O Peer ! O worthy Stephano ! 
Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 
Cal. Let it alone, thou fooi, it is but trafh. 
Trin, Oh, oh, monfter; we know what belongs to a 

frippery ; O, King Stephano ! 

Ste, Put ofF that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, TU 
have that gown. 

Trin, Thy grace fhall have it. 
CaL The dropfy drown this fool ! what do you mean. 
To doat thus on fuch luggage ? let's along. 
And do the mjirder firll : if he awake. 
From toe to crown he'll £11 our ikins with pinches ; 
Make us ftrange ftuff. 

Ste. Be vou quiet, monfter. Miftrefs line, is not 
this my jerkin ? now is the jerkin under the line ; now^ 
jerkin, you are like to loie your hair, and prove a 
bald jerkin. 

Trin, Do, da; we ftealbyline and level, and' t like 
your grace. 

Ste. I thank thee for that jell:, here's a garment for't r 
wit fhall not go unrewarded, while I am king of this 
country : fteal by line and level, is an excellent pafs of 
"pate ; there's another garment for't. , 

Trin. Monller, come, put fome lime upon your fin^ 
gers, and away with the reft. 

CaL I will have none on't; we fhall lofe our time. 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste, Monfter, lay to your fingers ; help to bear this 
away, where my hogfhead of wine is, or I'll turn you 
(Out of my kingdoQi ; go to, carry this, 
Trin, Andthis.^ 
Ste. Ay, and this.. 

S 
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jf tuife of hunters beard. Enter divers fpirits in fiape of 
hounds^ bunting them about ; Proipero and Ariel fetting 
fbem on* Calib. Steph. and Trine, driven out^ roaring. 
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Pro. Hejs Mountain, hcj, 

jiri. Silver ; there it gq^s. Silver. j^ 

Pro. Fury 9 Fury; there. Tyrant , there; hark, hark; ^ 

Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints ^ 

With dry convniuons; fhorten up their finews 

With aged cramps ; and more pinch-ipotted make them, . 

Than pard. or cat o' mountain. ^ 

Jlri. Hark, they roar. v- 

Pro. Let them be hunted (bundly. At this hour 1^ 

Lie at my mercy all mine enemies : J:,^ 

Shortly fhall all my labours end» and thou 

Shalt have the air at freedom ; for a little> j^^^ 

Follow, and do me fervice* [Exeunt* ^ 

k ' 

ACT V. ^ 

SCENE, before the Cell. '^^ 

Enter Prolpero in bis magick robes, and Ariel. ■■ 

Prosper o. ^^ 

NO W does my prcjeft gather to a head ; ^ 
My charms crack not j my fpirits obey, and timt 

rSnpR unnffht with his carria^ : how's the day ? - ; • 
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Goes upright with his carriage: how's the day 

Ari. On the fixth hour, at which time, my Lord^ 
You faid, our work ihould ceafe. 

Pro. I did fay fo, ^ 

When firft I rais'd the tempeft ; fay, my fpirit, c%\ 

How fares the King and's followers? 

Ari. Confined 
la the fame fafhion as you gave in charge ;^ . ^ 

Juft as you left them, all your prifoners. Sir, 1 ^ 

In the Lime-grove which weather-fends your cell. 1 

74e/caiinot budge, 'ull you xt\^«Lfc» i:\ft ^t«^x I 
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ICs brother^ and yours, abide all three difbafled ; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
firim4all of forrow and difmay ; bat, chiefly, 
Hini that you term'd the good old Lord G/mzalo^. 
His tears run down his beards like winter drops 
From caves of reeds ;. your charm fo ftrongly works 'cnk 
That if you now beheld them^your affedion;! 
Would become tender. 

Pro-. Dofl thou think (6, fpirit ?r 

^ri. Mine would. Sir,, were I human.. 

Pro, AfidminefhalL 
Hafl thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their aMi6tions, and (hall notmyfelf. 
One q£ their kind> that relifli all asfharply^ 
Paflion'd as they,, be kindlier movM than thou art ? (aS]^ 
Tho* with their high wrongs I am ilruck to th' quick,, 
Vet, with my nobler zeaiba,.'gainil my fury 
^ Do I take part ; the rarer adbon is 
In virtue than in vengeance ; they being penitent. 
The fole drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Not a frown further ; go,, releafe them, Ariel; 
My charms Til break^ their fenfes I'll reHoiie,, 
And they fhall be themfelves.. 

Jri. rU fetch them^ Sir. 

Pro. Yeelves ofhills, brooks, flandins 
And ye, that on the fands with printlefs feet 
Do chafe the ebbing Neptune ; and do fly him, 

(z8) PzSioTi*dastb^f). Thus Mr. Pej^ in both- his odittons. But 
all ilie.authenti(k copies read ;, 

Paffion as they^ — 
i. e. feel the force of paflion; am mo^^M wiih.it. So again JuSaf 
intbc ^W9 Gentbmen of Vcronz^ 

Madam, \w7^ Ariadne ^ajjhi^iig 

For tbefeui' perjury, aiKf unjuft flight. 
^o, in: Titus ArdronicuSf he mzkts sl y&rbof^a^onate, fignifying, to 
exprefsthe paHion, the diftrefs of, ice. 

Thy niece and. 1, poor creatures, want our hands. 

And cznnotpajpcnate our tenfold grief 

With folded arms. 
And in his poem cal]*d, yimui and Aiom^ our Author ufes ffoffm 
as a verb, meaning to grieve ^ 

Dumbly (kcfaj^otu, fraotickly ibe doateth. 

Whctt 
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When he comes back ; 70a demy-puppets, that 
By itioon-ihine do the green four ringlets make. 
Whereof the ewe not biteis ; and you, whofe paftime 
Is to make midnight mufhrooms, that rejoice 
To hear the folemn curfew ; by whdfe aid 
(Weak matters tho* ye be) I have be-dHnm'd 
The noon- tide fun, call'd forth the mutinous windsy 
And, 'tovixt the green fea and the azur'd vault 
Set roaring war ; to the dread ratling thunder 
Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jo^s ftout oak 
With his own bolt : the ftrong-bas*d promontory 
Have I made fhake and by the fpurs pluckt up 
The pine and cedar: graves at my command (2f ) 
Have wak'd their fleepers; op*d, and let them f^th ' 
By my fo potent art. But this rough magick 
I here abjure ; and when I have required 
Some heav'nly mufick, which even now I do, 
(To work mine end upon their fenfe«, that 
This airy charm is for ;) I'll break my ftafF; 
Bury it certain fathoms in the earth ; 
Ana, deeper than did ever plummet found, - 
I'll drown my bdok. [Solemn mujttk. 

Here enters Ariel before ; then Alonfo <witb a frantick gef- 
ture^ attended by Gonzalo. Sehaftian and Antkonio in 
like manner y attended by Adrian and Francifco. They 
all enter the circle nvhich Profpero had made^ and theri- 
fiand charmed \ njohich frofpero ohfermngy /peaks* 

A folemn air, and the beft comforter 
To an unfettlcd fancy, cure thy brains 

(2^) MMMM Graves at my command 

Havewak'd their fleepers $j Ai odd, as this expreffionis, 
of graves waking their dead, inftead of, the dead waking in their 
graves, I believe, it majr be juftified by the ufage of Poets, B^au' 
tnont and Fletcher, in their Bonduca, fjseaking of. the power of Fame, 
make it wake grave*, 

JVakemthe ruin*jdmortutncnts, and there. 
Where nothing but eternal death and fleep is, 
Informs again the dead bones. 
And ^rgii, fpeaking of Rome z$ a city, fays, it furrouDded itsfevcii 
hills witn a w^l. 

Scilicet & rerumfaEla ejl pulcbe rrima Roma^ 

Siptemqut unajii tnuro cvicurad<^<i\X arui«, Now 
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Now ufelefs, boil'd within thy&ull! There ftand. 

For you are ipell-ftopt. — 

Holy Gonxaloy honourable man. 

Mine eyes, ev'n fociaUe to th' fhew of thine. 

Fall fcilow-dfops, The charm diflblvcs apace; 

And as the momiiig fteals upon the night. 
Melting the darknefs ; fo their rifing fenfes 
Begin to chafe the ign'rant fumes, that mantlt 
Their clearer reafon. O my good Gonxsilof 
My true preferver, and a loyal Sir 
To him thou follow'ft ; I will pay thy graces 

Home both in word and deed. Molt cruelly 

Didflthou, Alon/oy uie me and my daughter; 

Thy brother was a furthcrer in the ^&. ; 

Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sehaftian, flefh and blood, (30) 

You brother mine, that «ntertain'd ambition, 

Expeird remorfe and nature; who with Sehafttan 

(Whofe inward pinches therefore are moft ftrong) 

WouM here have kill'd your King ; I do forgive thef> 

Unnat'ral though thou art. Their underftanding 

'Begins to fwell, and the approaching tide 

Will fhortly fill the reafonabie fhore. 

That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them. 

That yet looks on me, or would know me, Arith 

Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell ; 
I will dif-cafe me, and myfelf prefcnt, 

[Exit Ariel, and returns immediate^* 
As I was fometime MHau : quickly, fpirlt 5 
Thou ihalt ere long be free. 

, (30) TJoaV fincVd farU tmv, Sebaftian. Fle/b and ihodj) I by 
00 means think, this was our Author^s pointing j or that it gives ua 
bis meaning. He would fay, that Stbajtian now was pinchM thro* 
and thro* for his trefpafs ; felt the punilhment of it all over hia body | 
"a like manner of expreffion we meet with in King Lear $ 
— ^ wipe thine eyej 
The good-iers /hall devour them,/f/^ anifelh 
£*er they fliall make us weep. 
/A»d fo cor Cra vcxR, in the firft book of his trtilui and Crejpda% 
'^■"^ that he and all hjs kinae at ones 
Were worthy (o be brcn^i both/«// and 6«nfi« 
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Ariel ^ft^s, and helps to attire him^ 

Where the bee fucks, there lurk I; (31) 

In a ccywflip's bell I lie : 

There I couch, when owls do cry. 

On the bat's back I do fly. 

After funfct, merrily. (32) 

Merrily, merrily, (hall I live now. 

Under the bloiTomi that hangs on the bough. 

Fro, 

(31) Wbtre the bee fucks, there fuck /;] I have vcnturM to vary 
from the printed copies here. Could yfriel, a A>int of a refin*d aethe- 
rial eflfence, be intended to veant food ? BeAdes the fequent lines 
rather countenance /urk, 

(32) ^/ter fvimmer merri/y'] Why, after fummer? Unlcfs we muft 
fuppofe our Author alluded to that miftaken notion of hats, fwat- 
lowt, &c, crofling the feas in purfuit of hot weather. I conje^ured, 
inmySHAXEspiARK refler^d, that funfet was our Auchor^s word j 
And this conjecture Mr. Fope, in his laft edition, thinks probably 
fhould be efpoufed. My reafons for the change were from the 
known nature of the bat. The boup deeps during the winter, fay 
the Naturalifts ; and fo does the bat too. (Upupo donnit byeme, Jkut 
& vefpertilio. Albert. Magn.) Again, flies and gnats are thefavouritt 
food of the bat, which be procures hy flying about in the night, 
(Qhit ejusfunt mufcae & culices : juem nofie volant inquirit. Idem, 
c Plinio.) But this is a diet, which, I prefume, he can only come at 
In the fummer feafon. Another obfervatiun has been made, that 
when bats fly either earlier, or in greater number than ufual , it is a 
flgn fhe next day will be hot and Jerene, (Vefpertiliones, Ji tfefperi 
citius & plures folito volarint, figmtm eft calorem ^ ferenitatem ^ridif 
fore, Gratarolus apud Gefncr de avlbus) This prognoflick hkewi^ 
only fuits with fummer. Agat»>^the bat was call'd vefpertilio by the 
Latins, as it was ^vrOXfu by the Gr^, becaafe this bird is not vifible 
by day j but appears firft about the twilight of the evening, and fo 
continues to fly during the dark hours. And the Poets, whenever 
they mention this bird, do it without any allufion to the feafon of 
the year; but conftantly have an eye to the accuftom'd hour of its 
flight. In the fccond aft of this play, where Gonxah tells Anfhonio 
and Sebafiiariy that they would lift the moon out of her fphcre, 
Sebjjiian replies ; 

We would fo, and then go a bat-fowling. 
. So, in Macbeth, when the approach of the night is defcrib^d, in 
^^ch Banqu9 was to be murdered, 

— Ere the bat hath flown 
His cIoifter*d flight ; ere to black HecaC% fummOQS 
The fliard-born beetle with his drowfy hums 
I^athrun|m^triyv«xan^i5ta\» Ajad 



The Tempest. 67 

fro. Why, that^s my dainty Ariel ; I flull mife thee i 
But yet thou (halt have freedom. So» fo, fo. 
To the King's fhip, invifible as thou art ; 
There (halt thou find the mariners aileep 
Under the hatches ; the mailer and the Doatfwain^ 
Being awake, enforce them to this places 
And prefently, I pr'vthee. 

Ari, I drink the air before me, and return 
Or e'er your pulfe twice beat. {Exit,, ^ 

Gan, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 
Inhabits here ; fome heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country ! 

Pro. Behold, Sir King, 
The wronged Duke of Milan^ Pro/pero : 
For more a^urance that a living Prince 
Does now fpeak to thee, I enibrace thy body ; 
And to thee and thy company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

Alon. B'eft thou he or no, "^ 

Or ibme inchanted trifle to abufe me, 
As late I have been, I not know ; thy pulfe 
Beats, as of fielh and blood ; and (ince I faw thee, 
Th^ afiUdion of my mind amends, with which| 
I fear, a madnqfs held me ; this muft crave 
(And if this be at all) a mo(i ftrange (lory : 
Thy Dukedom I refign, and do intreat. 
Thou pardon me my wrongs ; but how fhould Pro/per^ 
Be living, and be herp ? 

Pr<?. Firft, noble friend, 
Let me embrace thine age, whofe honour cannot 
Be meafur'd or confin'd. 

Gon, Whether this be. 
Or be not, 1*11 not fwear. 

Pro, You do yet taile. 
Some fubleties o' th' ifle, that will not let yoa 

AiKi Beaumcnt and Fletcher in their PaJJionate Madman ; 
Fountain-heads, and pathJefs groves. 
Places, which pale paffion loves \ 
Moonlight walks, when all the fowls 
Are mrmly boufd^ favc btits aad owh. 
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Beligve tilings certain : welcome, my friends all. 
But you, my brace of Lords, were I fo minded, 
U^ere could pluck his Highnefs' fh)wn upon you, 
^d juflify you traitors : at this time 
riltell no tales. 

SeL The devil ipe^s in him. 

Pro. No: — 

;For,.you, mod wicked Sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infedl my mouth, I do forgave 
Thy ranked faults ; all of them ; and require 
My Dukedom of thee, which perforce, I know. 
Thou muft reflore. 

jilon. If thou be'ft Profperoy 
Gives us particulars of thy prefervation. 
How thou haft met us here, who three hours ^nc« 
, Were wreckt upon this fhore ; where I have loft 
(How iharp the point of diis remembrance is !) 
!Nfr dear fon Ferdinand. 

rro, I'm woe for't, Sir. 

Alon. Irreparable is the lofs, and patience 
Says, it ispafther cure. 

fr5. I rather think, 
You have not fought her help ; ©f whoie foft grace^ 
For the like lofs, 1 have her fov*reign aid^ 
And reft myfelf content. 

Jlon. You the like lofi ! 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, fupportable 
To make the dear lofs, have I means much wealqer 
Than you may call to comfort you ; for I 
Have loft my daughter. 

Jlon, A daughter ? 
O heav'ns ! that they were living both in Naples, 
The King and Queen there ; that they were, I wi(h, 
Myfelf were mudded in that oozy bed. 
Where my fon lies. When did you lofe your daughter? 

Pro. In thislafttempeft. I perceive, thefe Lords 
At this encounter do (o miich admire, , 
That they devour their reafon; and fcarce thinks 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Afc asturalhte2L^v butViov/fo^*^t ^oxxVa^^ 
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Been j aftlcd from your fenfes, know for certain. 

That I am Pro/p'roy and that very Duko 

Which was thruft forth oi Milan ; who mod ftrangely 

Upon* this ihore, where you were wreckt, was landc4 

To be the Lord on't. ^ No more yet of this j 

For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a breakfaft, nor 

Befittingthisfirft meeting. Welcome, Sir; 

This cell's my court ; here have I few attendants. 

And fubjefts none abroad ^ pray you, look in ; 

My Dukedom fince youVe given me again, 

I will requite you with as good a thing ; 

At leaf!:, bring forth a wonder to content yc> 

As much as me my Dukedom. 

SCENE opens to the entrance of the Cell. 

Here Profpero difco'yers Ferdinand and Miranda playing 
at Chefs. 

Mira. QWEETLord, you play me falfe. 

i3 Fer. No, my dear love, 
I would not for the world. , 

Mwa* Yes, for a fcore of kingdom s you fhould wranglcj^ 
And I would call it fair play. 

Alon. If this prove 
A viiion of the idand, one dear fon 
Shall I twice lofe. 

Seb. A moll high miracle ! 

Fer. Though the feas threaten, they are merciful : 
I*ve curfed them without caufc, ^ 

Alon. Now all the bleffings [Ferd. knuUm 

Of a glad father compafs thee about ! 
Arife, and fay how thou cam 'ft here. 

h/Lira. O ! wonder ! 
How many goodly creatures are there here ? 
How beauteous mankind is I O brave new world,^ 
That has fuch people in*t ! 

JVtf. 'Tisnew tothee. 

Alon. What is this maid, with whom thou waft at play ? 
Vour eld'ft acquaintance cannot be three hours ; 

\^ 
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Is flic the goddefs that hath fever'd us, 
Afid brought us thus together ? 

Fer, Sir, fhe's mortal ; 
But, by immortal Providence, /he's mine. 
1 chofe her, when I could not aflc my father 
For his advice : nor thought, I had one : flie 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
Of whom fo often I have heard renown. 
But never faw before ! of whom I have 
Received a fecomd life, and fecond father 
This Lady makes him to me. 
f Alon. I am hers ; 

But, oh, how odly will it found, that I 
Muft aik my child forgivenefs ! ' 

/V». There, Sir, flop; 
Let us not burden our remembrance with 
An heavitiefs that's gone, 

Con. I've inly wept. 
Or fhould havcfpoke ere this. Look down, you G( 
And on this couple drop a bleffed crown : 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way. 
Which brought us hither ! 

Alon, I fay, Ameuy Gontcalo ! 

Gon. Was Milan thrufl from Milan^ that his iffuc 
Should bectome Kings of Naples ! O rejoice 
Beyond a common joy, and let it down 
In gold on lading pillars ! in x)ne voyage 
Did Claribd her hulband find at Tuni5\ 
And Ferdijuul, her brother, found a wife. 
Where he himfelf was lofl ; Profpero his Dukedom, 
la a poor ifle ; and all of us, ourfelves. 
When no man was his own. 

Alon, Give jne your hands: 
Let grit f and forrow ilill embrace his heart. 
That doth not wifh you joy ! 

Gc«. Be'tfo, Amenf 

Enter Ariel, with the Mafier and Boat/iwuH amaz 
follonving. 

O look. Sir, lode. Sir, Vvcre art mott Ci£ >ol"s.\ 
Ipropbcfy'd, if a gallows wttc oii \?j^^^ 
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Thisfellow could not drown. Now, blafphemy. 
That fwcar'ft grace o'erboard, not an oath on (hore i 
Haft thou no mouth by land ? what is the news f 

Boat/. The beft news is, that we have fafely found 
Our King and company ; the next, our fhip. 
Which but three glaJTes fince we gave out fplit. 
Is tight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
y/c firft put out to fea. 

^r/. Sir, all this fervice 
^ave I done fince I went. 
Pro, My trickfey fpirit ! 

j^lon. Thefe are not natural events ; they ftfenethen, 
^rom ftrange to ftranger. Say, how came you luther ? 

Boat/. If I did think, Sir, I were well awake, 
^'d ftrive to tell you. We were dead a-flecp, 
^^nd, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 
"Where but ev'n now with ftrange and fev'ral jioifes 
Of roaring, fhrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
^lAndmore diverfity of founds, all horrible, 
"We were awak'd ; ftraightway at liberty : 
Where we, in all her trim, freflily beheld (33) 
Our royal, good and gallant (hip ; our mafter 
Cap'ring to eye her ; on a trice, fo pleafe you, 
Hv'n in a dream, were we divided from them. 
And were brought moping hither. 
Jri. Was't well done ? 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence; thou (hall be free. 
I Jloft. This is as ftrange a maze as e'er men trod, 

I (33) f^^*^^ «^> in all our trim, freihly beheld 

I ^ Our royal, good, and gallant (hip j— — j *What was tbair 

trim, would the Editors have us conceive ? The fright that they had 
been put into, by the diverfity of noiies ? But, as Dr. Tbirlby rightly 
obfcrv*d to me, the trim is to be underftood of the ihip, and not of 
^e crew. And this very expreflion occurs again in the Comtdy of 

The fliipr is in her trim j the merry wind ^ 

Blows fair from land, &c. 
And M I L T o M has likewife copied the expreflion ; 

Behold a ftately fhip, 

Pspud of /»ergawdytrim, tomes this way failing. 
With all her bravery on, 

Aud 



I 



yif The TEMPESTr 

And there is in this bu^efs more than nature 
■ Was ever condufl of ; fomc oracle 
Muft r«ftify our knowledge. 

Pro» Sir, my Liege, 
Do not infeft your mind with beating on 
The ftrangenefs of this bufinefs : at picktleiAire 
(Which fliall be ihortly) fmgle I'll refolve you. 
Which to you fhall feem probable, of every 
Thefe happened accidents : till when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, fpirit ;> ' 
Set Caliban and his companions free : 
Untie the fpell. How fares my gracious Sir ? 
There arc yet miffing of your company 
Some few odd lads, 'that you remember not. , 

£nter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and^nncv^iot ! 
in their ft olen appareL 

' Ste, Every man fliift for all the reft, and let no man j 
take care for himfelf ; for all is but fortune ; Coragi^, \ 
buUy-monfter, Coragio / 

Trin. If thefe be true (pies, which I wear in my head^ 
here's a goodly fight. 

CaL O Setebosj thefe be brave fpirits, indeed ! 
How fine my matter is ! I am afraid. 
He will chaftife me* 

SeL Ha, ha: 
What things are thefe, my Lord Anthony / 
Will money buy'em ? 

Ant. Venr like ; one of them 
Is a plain fifn, and no doubt marketable. 

Pro, Mark but the badges of thefe men, my Lords, 
Then fay, if they be true : this mif-lhap'd knave. 
His modier was a witch, and one fo ftrong 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs. 
And deal in her command without her power: 
Thefe three have rcbb'd me ; and this demy-devil 
(For he's a baftard one) had plotted with them' 
To take my life ; two of thefe fellows you 
Muft know and own j this thing of darknefs I 
Acknowledge mine. 
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€mI. Ilhall be pincht to Jcadi. 

Jlon. Is not Ms Stepbam^ my drunken butler? 

Seb^ He's drunk now t where had he wine ? 

Jlon. And Trincuh is reeling ripe ; where ihould they 
Find this grand 'lixir, that hadi gilded them ? (34.) 
How cam'ft thou 4n thispickle ? 

Trin. I have been in wch a pickle, fince I faw you 
laft, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones : I 
ihall not fear fly-blowing* 

SeL Why, h9wnow^, Stefhaud? 

Ste. O, touch me not; I am not Stepbano^ but a cramp. 

Pro. You'd be King o' th* ifle, Sirrah ? 

Ste. I fhouldhave been a fore one then* 

Jlon* *Tis a flrange thing, ase'erl look'don. 

Pre. He is as difproportion'd in his manners. 
As in his (hape : go. Sirrah, to my cell, 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handfomely. 

Col. Ay, that I will; and I'll be wife hereafter. 
And feek for grace. What a thrice double afs 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god ? 
And worfhip this dull fool i 

pro. Go to, away I 

Alon. Hence, and beftow your luggage where you 
Ibund it, 

Seb. Or ilole it rather. 

Pre, Sir, I invite your Higkne{^ and your train, 

(34) Find tbis grand /ijuor,'] I certainly thinlc, Shakefpean wrote 
^iixir here ; alluding to the grand elixir of which th« Cbemiils of 
that age told fuch wonders, that it would renew youth, purchafe 
immortality, &€, and it being, as they pretended, a preparation of 
^old^ they caird it alfo, durum potabiU: hence, *tis probable, A^i|r« 
fptart iays, pldcd\ and to this, without doubt, he again dhides in 
in Asthwy and CUxfatra \ ^ 

How much art thou unlike Ji^l. Amthvny f 
Yet comine from him, that great med'cine hath 
. With hiy tmdl gifdtd thee. ^ 
But, in the paiTage before us, it feems his defign to joke upon the 
Rodomontado boafts of their tUxirf and to infinuate, tlkzlfack was 
the only rcftorcr oi youth, and beftower of immorulity. 

Mt, H^arburtwi. 

Vol. L E '\% 
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To my poor cell ; where ymi fliall take yoor reft 
For this one night, which [put of it) Va wafte 
With ruch^difcourTe, as, InQtdoubty fliall make it 
Oo quick away ; the ftonr of my life. 
And the particular accidents fi;one by, 
Since I came to this iile : andin the morn 
1*11 bring you to your flitp ; and ib to Nt^hs ; 
Where I have hope to'iee the nuptials 
Of thcfe our dear-beloved folemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my Mifan^ where 
Everv thiixl thought (hall be mj grave. 

Atm. I long 
To hear the ftory of voor life, which muft 
Take the ear ftrangely. 

Pr». I'll deliver all 5 
And promife you calm ^s, aufpicious gales. 
And fail ib expeditious, that ihall catch 
Your^oyalf^eet far off: My^r/V/, chicks 
That is thy charge : Tliea to the elements 
Be free, aadfare thou well ( Pleafe you, draw near. 

[Exeurtlmntu 
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EPILOGUE 



Spoken by Prospero, 

NOW my Aarms arc all o'cr-thrown. 
And what ftrength I have's mine own i 
Which is mod faint : andnow, 'tistru^ 
I muft be here confin'd by you. 
Or fent to Naples, Let me not» 
Since I have my Dakedom got. 
And pardon'd the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare iflaad by your ipell : 
But releafe me from my bands, 
With the help of your good hands. 
Gentle breath of yours my fails 
Mud fill, or t\{^ mv projed fails. 
Which was to pleaic. For now I want 
Spirits t'enforce, art to enchant ; 
And my ending; is defpair, (35) 
Unlefs I be rehev'd by prayer ; 
Which pierces fo, that it aifaults 
Mercy itfelf, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon*d be 

Let your indulgence fet ine free. , 

\ 
(35) '^'^^ «y tndlng is De^air,] The allufion ii very weH kept 
up in this Epilcgue, And the aaor here is not only applying to the 
audience for favour, in behalf of the Author ; but Projpero fpeaks 
in the chancer of a MagUlani and fe (as Mr. JVarburton hinted to 
me) alludes to the old dories told of the Necromancers' defpair in ;heir 
Jail moments, and the prayers of their friends for them. 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 



THESEUS, DuJ^e of Athens. 

Egeusy art Athenian Lcr^. 

Lyfander, inloa;e wthHermbu 

D^tnetj-ius, h U^ue twifh Hermh* • 

Philoftrate, Majier tfthi Sports f fhi EhJiK 

Quince, the Carpenter. 

Snug, the Joiner. 

Bottom, theWea<ver., 

Flute, the Belbws^miftdee^ 

Snowt, the Tinker. 

Starveling, the Taylor. 

Hippoliu„ Prince/s of the AmsMmSrtetrott^il t& Thdea 
Hermia, Danghter to Egens, in hvf ^mthhfbndifr^ 
Helena, in^Jove^tukhDtmctnffiz. 

Attendants. 

Oberon, King of the Fairies. 

Tit^iz, ^en of tie Fairies. 

Puck, or Robin-goodfellow* SL Fdry. 

Peafebloflbm, ~ 

Cobweb,, 

Moth, 

Mullard-fecd, 

PyrajniM^ 

Thiihe, /• Charaaers in the Interlude perform' dk 

^r^*^> r /^r Clowns, 

Moonihine. 

Lyon, 



I 
1 



Other Fairies attending on the King and^een. 
SCENE, Athens \ and a Wood not far from it. 
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A MIDSUMMER^NIGHr* 

DREAM. 

[■Ill I , 11 mi ■ I ■ I I 

A C T I. 

S C E N E, the Duke^s Palace in Jibens. 
£«tf«rTbcieus,HippoIlta, Piuloftrat«,uv/i& Jtf«M<?/7//. 



N 



Thbsivs. 

OW» batHippolita^ our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace ; four happy days brfng in 



Another moon : bat oh, methinks, how flew 
This old moon wanes ! fhe lingers my dciires, 
Like to a ftep-damc, or a dowager. 
Long withenng out a young man*s revenue. 

Hip. Four days will quickly deep themfelvcs in night j 
Pour nights will quickly dream away the time: 
And then the moon, like to afilver bow 
New bent in heaven, (hall behead the night 
Of our folemnities. 

The. Go, Philojfratef 
Stir up th' AthenianyoMth. to merriments. 
Awake the pert and nimble fpirit of mirth : 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals. 
The pale companion is not for our pomj, \Exxi\ ^\\\* 



to A Midftim!il«?-NigbW.Drewn. 

mpfoHtaf ly^OQ*d^tc with my {word, . 

' And won thy love, 4oing thee injuries t 
But I will wed thee in another key, ^ 

With pomp,, with triumpli, and with reveilingf. 

£rUfr Egeosr H«ai«m Lyfan^cr, atui Danetrias^ 
, £ge. Happv be 7ij/^j, our renowned Do kc ! 
^y^. Thanfcs^ good^^ * wha^s tic news with thfee.^ 

E^e. Pull of vexation, come I with complaint 
Againft my child^ my daughter Hermia. 
Stand fortb^ Demetiius* — My noble Lord, 
This Man hath my'confent to marry hei*. 
Stand fortbi Lyiander.-— Andy my gracious Duke, 
Thifi man hathhwitch-'d-tlM- boibm^my child : 
Thou, thou,. Ly/ander^ thou haft^giy^n her rhimesy 
And interchanged love tokehs with my child : 
Thou haft by moon-light at her window fung. 
With feigning voice, verfes of feigning lov«f 
And ftol'n th* impreffion of her fentafy, 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, nofcgays, fwe^-rocats ; (mcflengcrs 
Of ftrongprevailment in unharden'd youth) 
With cunning haft thou ^ch'd my daughter's heartt 
Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me^" 
1^0 ftubbom harfhneft : And, my gracious Duke^ 
Be't {o^ fhe will not here beforeyouf Grace 
Confentto marry with D^wif/r/tfj ; 
I beg the ancient privilege of Athtnt^ 
As me is mine, I may difpofe of her : 
Which ihall be either to this gentleman 
Or to her death, according to our law. 
Immediately provided in that caie. 

The. What fay you, Hermia ? be advifcd, fair maid. 
To you your father fhould be as a God, 
One, that compos'd your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax 
By him imprinted j and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it : 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

ffi^r* So is Lyfandir^ 



A Wfidfummer-Night^s Dreamv St 

e, Inhimielfheis; 

1 this kind, wanting your fothcr*s voice r 

>tlier muft be held we worthier. 

r, I would, my father look'd but with my eyey;. 

f. Rather your eyes mufl with his judgment look*. 
'■. I do intreat your Grace to pardon me : 

w not, by what pow*r I am made boldf 
low it may concern my modefty, 
:h a prefence here, to plead my thoughts :: 
I befeech your Grace, that I may know 
vorft, that may befal me in this cafe, 
fuie to wed Demetrius, 
f. Either to die the death, ortoabjarr 
ver the (bciety of men. 
?fore, hlr Hermsa, queftion your desires > 
r of your youth, examine well your blood, 
her, if you vidd not to your father's choice^ 
an endure tne liirery of a nun ;. 
^e to be- in ihady cloifter mew'd,. 
ve a barren fifter all your life, ' 
ting faint hymns to the cold, fhiitlWs, moon.^ 
:e m€ff6A they, that m^er^ their bloody 
ider|o fuch maiden pilgrimage!, 
irthlier happy i» the rofe difBll^i, 
that, which, withering cm the virrin thorn,. 
s, lives, anddies,. in fingle Uefifednefs. 
-. So will I grow, fo live, fo die, my Lord,, 
will, yield my virgin patent up 
his Lordihip, to whofe unwim'd yoak 
lu^conf^s- Bor 10 give fov^reignty . 
'. Take time topaufe ; and by the next new nlO(Em>, 
iealing day betwixt my love and me,, 
erlafiing bond of fdlowfhip) 
that day either prepare to die, 
tibbedience to your Other's will<; 
e to wed Dimetrius, as he would ^, 
^Mi^s ahftri0 protefH 

fCf aufterit^btd fingle lifb<. ' 

y. feetent, fweet Hermia ^- 2MA,Ljfiinder ^.yltl^ 
vasj^i title tomy ceruin.r]^ht». ^^ 
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Lji/l You have her father's love, Demetrius j . 
Let me have Hermia'^ i do you marry him; 

Ege. Scornful Lyjander / true^ he h;^th my love; 
And what is mine« my love ihall render him. 
An4^e is mine, and all my right of her 
I do eftate un(pZ)^/«^r/<</« 

Lyf' 1 am, ipy Lordr as well deriv'd as hc^ 
As well pofleft : my love is more than his ; 
My fortune's 'ty*x'^ way as fairly rank'd. 
If not with va|i(4ge, as Demetrius : 
And, which is moi^ th^n all the^ boails can be^ 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hertnia* 
Why fhould not I then profecute my right ? 
Demetrius (Pll avouch it to his head) 
Made love to Nestor' h daughter,, Helenai 
And won her foul ; and fhe, fweet JLa^yy doats^ 
Devoutly doats, doats in idolatry. 
Upon this fpottcdand incondantm^* 

The, I muii confefs^ that I have heard fb much,' 
And with Demetrius thought t'have fpokc thereof f 
But, being ove&>f^ll 0f it}ir^^\r^ 
My minddidlofeit. Bat, thmHrhih come; 
And come, £geus; you Ihall go with me f 
) hav^ fome private fchooliag for you bpUn 
For you, ^Jiermit^ ioofe, you arm youricl£ 
To fit your fancies to your father's will ; 
Or clfe the:la^of ^/itfiv yields youup. 
(Which oy no means we mHy extenuate). 
To death, or t^,,* ypwofjiugielife.. , 
Come, my HipfoUtai wl^^ cheer, i§D?^\avtY: 
D{mtr}uSf-?^^EgeuSi ^^Hoiygl. 
I mufi employ you in {ome buhnefs 
Againll'our nuptials, and confer .with yojr 
Of fomething nearly that concerns youmlves. 

Ege, With duty and de/ire we foUowyowu [Em 
Manent Lyknddr a^d Ihrmn* 

Ljf, How now, my love ? why it y»HftjCh«^ fo pi 
How chance, the rofes there do fade fo bh \ 

Her.'^X^r fox w^m; of rain \. wJbich X coold v 
Bctcem them from the |qsi^{eSU3imai^«!|P%% * 
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f/, Hermi'a, for aught that ever I could read, 
Jd ever hear by tale or hifbry» 
courfc of true love never did run fmooth ; 
either, it was different in blood — 
Jrr. O crofs ! - too high, to be cnthrall'd to low !— (x) 
f/. Or elfe mifgraiFcd, in refped-of years — ^ 
'er. O fpipht ! too old, to be engag'd to young! 
y/. Or elie it Hood upon the choice of friends • 
5pr. O hell ! to chufe love by another's eye ! 
f/. Or if there were a fympathy in choice,. 
*, death, or ficknefs didlay fiegetoiti 
cing it momentary as a found, 
ft as a fhadow, ihort as any dream, 
fas the lightening in the coUied night, 
Lt (in a ^leen) unfolds both heav'n and earth j. 
[ ere a man hath power to fay. Behold ! 
•jaws of darknefs do devonr it up ; 
[uick bright things come to confufion.— • 
(er. If then true lovers have been ever croft,. 

) 700 bigb, t$rbc,iHthrii!Vdu love.} Thit reading poflHTes all the 
ons, botcarriesjiojuftm^ningiji it. Norwas^rrmM difpleas'i^ 
>ing in love j but regrets the inconvaAieiicet, that generaUy at- 
the pailioo t Either, the parties are dirprojportioned, ia degree 
»]ood and quality j or unequal, in reipe^ ot years ; or brought 
ther by the appointment of friendt, and not by tiieir own choice, 
fe are the complaints xcprefeiitc4 by Lyjmder\ and Bemth^ to 
rer to the &tk, as ibe has done tn tlie other two^ aivft aecdla(ily 

cnfs f ' too bigbf to hi mthralPd t» low ! 
he antitbdis is kept up in the terms | and |b (he is made to con- 
the diiprofOftiQii of blood and quality in lovers. And thit it , 
of the curfes, that yam, on feeing Jdomt dead, propbefies ihaU. 
lys attend love, in our Author's poem, called,. V i N v s an^^ 
»Ni.s. Stana. 190^ 

Since thou art dead, lol here J pvophefy. 

Sorrow on liove hereafter ihall attend) 

It ihall be waited oft with jcaloafy ; , 

Find fwe€l begianti^, bvC nnfav*^ end e 

That all iove^^s pleafures flu)! not xnauh his woe. 
I fo the young Prince complaint, in the ff^ntrr's ttU : 
hew. ' Yon ait married ? 

flo. We are noL Sir, acr are w» liketoU i 

The Am, J fee, wlil kift tht y7\X\n fitfiUfc. 

'Ac odds fotMgh and Aw'i alikje. 



lis. 
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It ftands as anedidl in deftiny : 

Then let us teach our trial patience : 

Becaufe it is a cuftomary crcfs. 

As due to love, as thoughts and dreams, and fighs, 

Wifhes and tears, poor fancy's followers ! 

LyJ, A cood perfuafion ; therefore hev me, H&rma. 
I have a widow-aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and (he hath no child ; 
From Athens is her houfe remov'd fev^ leagues. 
And (he refpedts me as her only ion. , 

There, gentle Hermia^ may I marry thee ; ' 
And to that place the (harp Athenian law 
Cannot purme us. If thou lov'fl me then. 
Steal forth thy fafliier's houfe to-morrow night ; 
And in the wood, a league without the town. 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena 
To do obfervance to the mom of May^ 
There will I ftay for thee. 

Her, My good Lyfander^ 
I fwear to thee by Cvpid^s ftrongeft bow. 
By his beil arrow with the golden head. 
By the fimplicity of Vetmj^ doves. 
By that, which knitteth fouls, and plx)fpers loves ^ 
And by that fire which bum'd the Carthage Queen> 
When the falfe Trojan under fail was feen ; 
By all the vows that ever men hsve broke. 
In, number more than ever woman fpoke ; 
In that fame place thou haft appointed me,. 
To-morrow truly will I meet with th^e, 
. If^yf. Keeppromife, love. Look, here comes %/f«»« 

Enter Helena. 
jHer. God fpeeds fair Helena I whither away > 
HeL Call you me fair ? that fait again unfay > 
Bemetrius loves you, fail ; O happy fair 1 
Your eye% are load-ftars, and your tongue's ^eet air 
More tuneable than lark to ihepherdVear, 
When wheat is green, when haw- thorn buds appear^ 
Sickneis is catci^ng ; oh, were favour fo ! 
Vour words I'd cafoi), fair Hermin^, ef e I go j 

- \l^ 
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My ear ihoald catch your voice, my eye yoar eye ; ^ 

Kf y tongae fhould catchyour tongue's fweet melody* 

>Vere the world mine, Demetrius being bated. 

The reft I'll give to be to you tranflated. 

O teach-me, how yoq look ; and with what art 

'You fway the motion 6i Demetrius^ heart. 

Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me ftill. 

UeL Oh, that your frowns would teach my fmiles 
fuchfkill! 

Her. I give him cuHes, yetheeives melove. 

HeU Oh, that my prayers could fuch affedion move ! 

Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 

HeL The more I love, the more he hateth me. 

Her. His folly, Helena^ is no fault of mine. 

HeL None, but your beauty ; woi^ld that fault were mine L 

Her. Take comfort ; he no more (hall fee my face i 
Lyfander and myfelf will fly this place. 
Before the time I did Lyfander fee, 
Seem'd Athens like a paradife to me. 
O then, what graces m my love do dwell. 
That he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hell ? 

Lyf. HeleMy to you our minds we will unfold ^ 
To-morrow night, when Phabe doth behold 
Her filver vifaee in the watry glafs, 
I>ecking with uquid pearl the bladed grafs ; 
(A time, that lovers flights doth ftill conceal) 
Through Athens* gate have we devis'd to ftpal.. 

Htr. And in the wood, where often you and 1 ^ 

Upon faint primrofe-beds, were wont to lie,. 
Emptying our bofoms of their counfels fweet ; (2) 
There, my i«;jf^/f^(rr and myfelf fliall' meet; 

And^ 

*tbeft my Lyfander and myfelf Jball meety 
AndtbtKtfrcm Athens turn awof ottr eyet^ 
7ofiekncwfriindsy andSrst^eeompAJtaoxo.'] 
Thit whole fcene is ftri£tly in rhyme $ and that it devlatef in thcfe 
t«ro couplets, I am perfuaded, is owin^totfae ignorance of the fir(l, 
and the ina^ainicy of the later, Editors $ I have therefore ventured to 
reftorethe chyme^ as.l.fli|ake qo doubt but, the Poet firft gave thteiX 
Sweet was eauly cOrrtpted ialtoJweWd, becaufetkat ovadc; .3itw ontttbe* . 



t$ A Midfummcr-Night's Dream. 

And thenoe from Athens taxn away oar eyet, U 

To feek new friends and ftnmger companies. H 

Farewel, fweet play-fellow ; -pray thoa for us, P 

And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! I- 

Keep word, Lyfrnder ; we muft ftarve our fight || 

From lovers' food, 'till morrow deep midnight. ' 5 

' [Exit Hermia. j 

l,y/. I will, my Hertmit, Helena, adieu; 

As you on iiim, Demetrius doat on you ! [fjr// Lyfand. 

HeL How happy fome, o'er otheHbme, can be ! 
Tbroagh Jtbeus I am thought as fur as (he. 
But what of that ? Demetrius thinks not fo : 
He will not know ; what all, bathe, do know. 
And as he ens, doating on Hermia's eyes. 
So I, admiring of his qualities. 
Things bafe and vile, holding no qQantity, ' 
Love can trahfpoie tq form and dignity : 
Love looks libt with the eyesy but with the mind; 
And therefore is wing'd Cufi^ painted blind ; 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment tafte ; 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haile. 
And therefore is love faid to be a child, 
JSecaufe in choice he is fo oft beguil'd. 

MugH/f ; hvXfiwenger emKpatiier, a little qiui«C and aiuateIlisH>le. It 
snay be neceflary, in proof of my emcndatioo, to ihew, that ooa 
Author elfevhete ttfes tht fuhfiantive ftraoger tf«jw^/vr^^ and ttm^- 
taiiiei, to fignify cowtpanmu 
IfLmtJobn, ACU $. 

Wherein we ilep after zJheMgtP march 
Upon her gentle bofom. 
lUtb. 11. Aa. I. 

Bat tread ^tf ranger jpath» of baniflkment, , 
Btaummiukii FUtchof have uied it in the fikemanaesj S^miJ^ 
€mate, A&. 3. 

To bring iaia my ftmi^, tofaecetdm^ 
The ArMfT jfliia^ another's bed. 
iBHrfV. Aa. I. 

Since hit addi€Hon was to tcnrtu rain. 
Hit emufama «aletler*d, rude, and ihallow. 
Aad 1^ in a paralfetwoid, Mtrry fKiyet rfff^ndfir^ JB, u 
My rioit paft|, sny wdd^/cew.. 
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As waggiih b^ys thendlclves in gsanc fi)Hweir, 

So the boy Love is petjar'deTery where. 

For ere Dimariut looll'd qb Hermans cyne. 

He hail*d down oaths, that he was only mine ; 

And when this hail ibme heat from Hermia fdt,. 

So he diflblv'd» and fhowers of oaths did melt^ 

I will go tell him of fair OriBm'a flight: \ 

Thesk to the wood will he, tb-morn>w night, 

Purfae her ; and for this intelligence - 

H I have^ thanks, it is a dear expence. 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain. 

To have his fight thither, and back again. ' [£nK 

SCENE changes to a Cottage. 

Mnter Quince^ Sang, Bottom, Plate,. Saowt» and 
Starveling:. 

S^mn, T & all our company here ^ 

X Bcu You were beft xo- call them generairyr 
man by man, according tb the fcrip; 

Siuin. Here is thefcrowl of every man's nanie, whick 
is thought fit, through ^Athins^ to play in' oar inter- 
lude before the Duke and Dntcheis,. on his wedding day^ 
at night. 

Bot. Firfi:,. good Fettr ^nci^ fay what the pbyf 
Ireats on; then read the names of the adon; and ig^ 
grow on to a poioC 

Simn» Marry, our play is tte mod lamentable comedy^, 
and moft cruel death of Fyramus and T&tfy^ 

Bot^ A veiy good piece of work, I afiure you, and 
a merry. >fow, gcx>d PiOr ^ina^ call forth your 
adors bythefcrowL Mailers, ipread yourfelves. 

Sigim. Aafwer, as^icailyott. Ni^Bottomf the weaver.. 

J#f. Ready : name what past I am for,, and proceed.. . 

f^M. You, Niek Bottom-^ asefet down fer FJfrwinu^ 

M9t. What is ^«iM«f , alcwer, oratyrant? 

%Mu A lover, dtti fcilb himfetf moft gaUandy for 
love. ' ' A ' 

Bh. That vml a&fimie tears indie true perftmaiai^ 
ef lit;, if tio itf, let die audienoc took. v> t\\sv^ 
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eyes; I will mote forms ; I will condole is fome ine»* 
iore. To die reft ;—« yet, my chief htunour is for « 
tyns^ ; I could play Ercies rarely, or a part to tear a 
catin : To make all folit-»-(3) " the raginj^ rocks, 
^ and (hivering fhocks mall brrak the locks of prifbn- 
*' gates— and Pbibbus carr (hall fhine frtmi far, and 
'< make and mar the foolifh &les*' — This was lofty. 
Now name the red o£ the players. This is ErcUs* vein^, 
a tyrant's vein; a lover is move condoling. 

^H, Francis Fhue^ th^ bellowsrmenaei!^ 

Flu. Here, Peter ^nce. 

€lm9\ Yoamufttake T'i&^^onyouv. 

Flu. What is Tbifiy^ a wand'jing Knight T 

^mn^ It is the Lady, that Pyramus maft love. 

FiUi Nay, faith* let npt me play a wpman ; I have an 
beard coming. 

^H. That's all one,, you (hall plav it in a maik;. 
and yon may fpeak as fmall, as you wilL. 

Bot. An 1 may hide my face, let me play 91^^ too; 
I*U fpcak in a monftrous little voice, Tbifne^ Tbi/ne ;; 
ah, Pyramusf, my lo\Qx^e:air^ thy 7J//3y dear, and Lady 
dear. 

S^in, No, no, you mull play Pyramus; zni Fhtfe,^ 
you, Tbi^i 

JSa. Well, proceed. 

^ia, Robin Starvilingf the tayter* 

Star. Here, Pgter &uince. 

^in. Robin Starvelings you moft pfey Tbijfy^s mo^. 
thcr. (4) 

Tom Snowt, the tinker.. 

(j) The racing roch, 

A^d pinKnn^Jbeckiy &C.J I prefdme tbi) to^ be fidier« qtiotitioa < 
from fome fu£an old play, which I have not been able to trace | or 
if not a diredt quotation, a ridicule on fome bombaft raat9, Teiy near 
refembling it. 

{4) — r- iw« mufl play Thifby's motberj] There feems a douUe 
forgetfulne^ of our Poet, in relation to the charaOers of this. Intet^* 
lude. The father and mother of Thifig, and the father of Pyraamt^^, 
ara<»here mentioned, who do not appear at all in the Interlude : • Jb^t 
M^ and J^n/hine are both employed in it, of whoa) thfre is not, 
i^7ta^^<?ticc Ulc:en h<src. ' » 
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rcw/. Here, Peter ^na. 

urn. You, Pyramus*s father; myfcif, Tbtfyl^t fk- 

; Snug^ the joiner; you, the lion's put; 1 hope, 

: IS a play fitted. 

"ug. Have you the lion's part written ? pray youy 

^f ^veit me, for I am flow of ftudy. 

^n. Yott may do it extempore^ for it is nothing but 

7/. Let me play the lion too ; I will roar, that I 

do any man's heart good to hear me. I will rbar, 

I will make the Duke fay, let him roar again, let 

roara«un. 

an. If you fliould do it too terribly, vou would 

t the Dttchefs and the Ladies, that they would 

ky and that were enough to hang us all. 

7. That would hang us every mother's fba. 

f. I grant you^ fiiends, if you fhould fright the 

es out of their wits, they would have no more diA 

Dn but to hang us ; but I will aggravate my voice 

hat I will roar you as gently as any fucking dove ; 

1 roar you an 'twere any nightingale. 

an. You can play no part but Pyrtimm^ for Pjramut 

(weet faced man ; a proper man, as one ihall fei^ 

ummer's-day ; a moft lovely ^ntleman-like man ; 

fore you muft needs play Pyramus. 

>/. Well, I will undertake it. What 'beard were I 

:o play it in? 

dn. Why, what you will. 

'/. I will difcharge it in either your ftraw-colour 

I, your orange-taway-beard, your purple-in-grain 

I, or your French crown-colour'd beard ;' your per- 

ellow. 

in. (c) Some of your French crowns have no hair 

., and then you will play bare-fac'd. But, maflersy 

are your parts ; and I am to in treat you, requeft 

and deiire you, to con them by to-morrow-night ; 

meet me in the palace-wood, a mile without the 

Somi if your Trench crtmmi have n$ hair at aU.^ Sec the third 
a Ma/urcfor Adtajare,. which explaiat tlu» ^uk. ^3dS»:^«« 
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town, 1^ moon-Uglit, there we will rtheark ; fo if we 1 

meet an the diy, we (ball be dog'd with ^mpany , and | 

our devicef known. In the mean time I mil draw a j 

bill of properties, fuch as our play wants. I pray you, | 
fail me not. 

Bot. We will meet, and there we may rehearfe moie | 

obfcenely and coufageouily. Take puns, beperftd, I 

adieu. t 

&iiM, At die Duke's oak we meet. 
., Sit. Enough; hold, or cat bow-ilrings.^— [Exeim^* 

X><>X<X><XXX>C<)<X^^ 
ACT II. 

SCENE, A Wood* 

Mtitir M Tmry at one door^ and Puck (or Rtri)in-2Q0d* 
fellow) at another^ 

Puck. 
TTOW now, ^irit, whither wander youi 
iX P^' Over hill, over dale, 
^irough bufh, through briar> 
Over park, over pale, 
Through flood, through fire, 
I do wander every where, 
S wifoer than the moon's fphere j 
And I ferve the Fairy Queen, 
To dew her orbs upon the green j 
The cowflips tall her penfioners be. 
In their gold coat^ fpots you fee, 
Thofe be rubies, fairy-favours : . . 

In thofe freckles live their favours : 
I muftgo ieek fome dew-drops here. 
And hang a pearl in every cowflip's ear. 
Farewel, thou lob of fpints, I'll be gone. 
Our Queen and all her elves come here anon. 

Puck. The King doth keep his revels^here to night, 
Take heed, the Queen come not within his fight. 
For Oheron is pafling fell and wrath, 
Becaufeth^ihe, as her attendant, hath 
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A lovely bay* &oYn from an Mian king: 

She never had fo fweet a changeling ; 

And jealous Oheron would have the child 

Knight of his train, to trace the fbreib wild ; 

But fhc per-force with-holds the loved boy. 

Crowns him with flowtrs ; and makes him all her jay. 

Andnowthey never meet in grove, or green, 

By fountain clear, or fpangled ilar-light (heen. 

But they do fqnare, that all their elves for ^ear 

Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 

Fai. Or I miftake your ihape and making quite, 
Or elfeyou are that fhrewd, and knavilh fprite, 
Call'd Robin'goodfello*w^ Are you not he. 
That fright the maidens of the villageree. 
Skim mOk, and fometimes labour in the quem» 
And bootlefs make the breathleis hufwife chern \ 
And (bmetime make the drink to bear no barm, 
Mif- lead night wanderers, laughine at their hann? 
Thofe that mbgiAUn call you, andfWeet Pnek^ 
You do their work, and they fl^ have good liidt« 
Are not you he? 

Puck. Thoufpieak'ftarkht; ^ 
I am that merry wanderer orthe night ; 
Ijeft to Obertmi and make himfmile, 
Wlien I a fat and bean-fed hoH^ beguile* 
Nelghii^g in lijcenefs of a £lly-foal ; 
Ana ibmetimes iurk I ins^TOffips^ bowl^ 
In very likenefs of a roafted crab,, - 

And when ibe drinks^ agaiqit h^r lips I bob^ 
And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale. 
The wifeft aunt, telling the faddeft tale. 
Sometime for three-foot llool mifUketh me ; 
Then flip I from her bum, down topples (he, 
Atid taylbr cries, and falls into a coug^h ; 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe« 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and fwear, 
A merrier hour was never wafted there. 
But make room, fairy, here comes Oberen. 

Fai, And h«>e my miftrefi : would, that he were gone ! 



fa A Midfummer-Night's Dream* 

Ewter Obexon King of Fairies at om door wtb Ins trmnt 
and the ^ueen at another witb btrs* 

Ob. ni met by moon-light, proud Titania* 

^ueen. What jealous O^m^ Klines, ikij> hencc» 
I have forfworn his bed a&d company. 

Oh. Tarnr, raih wanton; am not I thy Lord ? 

^en. Then I mad be thy Lady ; buti know» 
When thou ha'il ftol'n away from fairy land. 
And in the fhape of Coriu lat all day. 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verfing love 
To amTous PbiUida. Why art thou here. 
Come from the fartheft deep o£ India! 
But that, fbrfooth, the bouncing AmaxoHf 
Your buikin'd miftrefs and your warrior love» 
To Tbefeus muft be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and proiperity. 

OL How can'ft thou thus for ihame, Titamat^ 
Glance at my credit with Hifpolita ; 
Knowing* I know thy love to Tbe/eus ? 
Didft thou not lead him through die glimmering night 
From Periguney whom he raviihed ; (6) 
And make him with fair JBgl^ break ms faith, r 

With Jriadne^ and Antiofa f ^ 

^een. Thefe are the forgeries of jealoufy i 
Andnever fince die middle lummer's fpring 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreil, or mead, 
Bypavedfountain, or by rufhy brook, 

^ (6) Frm Pengenia, viAom he raviftPdii Thus all the Editors 
ritber not knowing, or not attending to, the hiftory of this Ladj» 
have f aliely caU*d her i but our Author, who diligently pentsM P/«<« 
tarcb^ and glean*d from him, where his fubje^t vrould admit, ktaew*. 
from the life of fhefiusy that her name was Perigyne ; (or Pir^um} 
by whom tbefeus had his fon Mdnifpia. She was the daughter of 
Sinnit a cruel robber, and tormentor of paflfengers in the Ifthmus. 
Pbttanb and Atbenavi are both exprefs in the circumftance of Tbefeus 
ravifhing her t and the former of then^ adds (as Diod, Siculutf AfeQo» 
eUrus and Paufanias^ like wife tell us ;) that he killed her father tat9 
the bargain. I correded this miilake of the name in my SHAKB- 
srBAKs r^orVj and Mr. Pofe has vouchiafed to €orre& from me 
la his Uft edition.. 

Or 



A Midfummer-Night's Dream. 93 

Or on the beached margent of the Tea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiftliog wind. 
But with thy brawls thou ha& diftarb*d our ijport. 
Therefore the winds, pipine to us in vain. 
As in revenge, have niclc'dup from the ka 
Contagions f<m ; which ialling in the land, ' 
Have every pelting river made lo proud. 
That they have over-bom their continents. 
The ox hath therefore ibetch'd his yoke in vain. 
The ploaghman loft his fweat ; and the green com 
Hath rotted, ere its youth attained a beanl. 
The fold ftands empty in the drov^ned field. 
And crows are fattal withthe mnrrion flock ; 
The nine-mens morris isfill'd up with mud. 
And the queint mazes in die wanton green. 
For lack of tread, are undiftinguiihable. 
The human mortals want their winter here, (7) 

No 

(7) " W M t their winter here.J The ooncluding word i«, ccr- 
txMjy a very dragging expletive; and though I have not venturM tb 
tiifplace it, I fcarce believe it genuine. J once fufpe^ed it ihofild be 

- — ^want their winter cie/v ; ^ 
i. e. their jollity, ufual merry-makingi at that feaAMi. Mr. ff^r« 
Uartmi has tngenioufly advanced a more refin'd emendation | which 
rU fubjoin with his own reafbning, in confirmation. 

** Is it an aggravating circumftance of the miferies here recapitn* 
** bted, that the wretched fufierers want their winter ? On the con* 
<' traiy, in the defcriptions of the happine/s of the golden age, it' 
^ was always counted an addition to it, that they wanted winter. It 
** (eems as plain to me as da^» that Mt'C ought to read : 

■ want their wintcrs-i&friVj 
^ 1. e. praisM, celebrated; an old word : and the line, that follows, 
'*! iliews the propriety of it here. The thing is this | The winter it 
•'•the ieaibn for rural rdoicings on feveral accounts 5 becaufe they 
** have got their fruits m, and have wherewithal, to n^ake merry. 
<f {And therefore, wdl might ihe fay, 

The human mortals want their winters bereid. 
** when Aehad de(cribed the dearths of the feafon, and the fruitlefs 
^ Coil of the huibandmln.) - Then the g lodminefs of the feafon, and 
** the vacancy of it, encourage them to it ; and taftly, which is 
** principally intimated here, (notwithftanding the impropriety of 
** the ihntiraent, as it is circumftancM} fince Cotiftranity, this feafon, 
** on account of the birth of the author of our faith, u particularly 
•*. devoted to fefHvity ; and to this cuftom, 1^ aiTured, h^mn or earei 
^ ki^ aUudes, I ih6uld 
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No night is now with hymn or carot bled ; 

Therefore die moon, the governefs of flood«« 

Palein her an|;ery waihes all the lur ; 

That rheomatic difeafes do abbahd. 

And thorough this diftem]>erature, we fee 

The feafons alter; hoary-headed ^fts 

Fall in the frelh lap of the crimfon rofe ; 

And on old Hyemi^ chili, and icy crown. 

An od'roQS chaplet of fweet fammer-buds 

Is, as in mockoy, fet» The faring, the fummer. 

The chiding autumn,, angry winter, change 

Their wonted liveries ; and th* amazed worlds 

By their increafe, now kiiows not ^^ch is which ; 

And this fame progeny of evil comes 

From our debate, from our diiTention ; 

We are their parents and original. 

Oh. Doyott amend it then, it lies In yon. 
Why fhottld Titania crois her Ohn-on f 
I do but beg a little changeling boy. 
To be my henchman. 

^en. Set your heart at reft, ^ 

The fairv-lana buys not the child of me. 
His mocner was a v^tntk of my order, 
Andy in the ffktd Indian air by night, 
FiUl ofbn ihe hath goffip'd by my bde ; 
And ik widi mt on Nefimu's yellow Iknd^ 




Which ih«» nith pivtty and with (Wiaminggate, (%) 

FoUying 

I (koM tmdboKtedly have advanced this conjefton into the «Mt, 
couM 1 have tver traced the word in any of Sbak^tmit writings; 
hut I think, he father Icems fond, of baiUui*^ Ckavcs* and 
Sp B N c B a, I know, hoth ufe bem^ very fiieqoeotly ! fHm the' 
latter 1*11 product a paflayi^ where in one couplet it it jjoiaod with 
tymmaActtrtl^ at hm la our Author; 

Tho* wooldcft thon karn to eanl of love. 
And ben with tynmt thy laiKb dove. 
/?y. ShnJierd'i Kaleadat, /or the wmISL^ ¥^Vt\ias^« 
C$) Which flic with pHity and WvtViW\«MDCktk% v^ 
F9ii0mtig (her wonb tteincU VvO^m^ ^%w%%o»€\ 



r 
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FoUying (her womb dicn rich with my young (quire) . . 
Would imitate ; and fail upon the land. 
To fstch me triflei, aad return again. 
As from aroyage rich with men^andize. 
But (he, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 
Andf for her lake, I do rear np her boy ; 
And, for her fake, I will not part with him. ^ 

oi. How long within this wood intend you ftay ? 
^ueen. Perchance, 'till after Theftus" wedding day. 
If you will patiently dance in our round. 
And fee our moon-lieht revels^ go with <iis ; 
If not, ^nn me, and I will fpare yourhaunts. 
Ob. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. ' 
j^«r»» Not for thy fairy kingdom. Elves, away: 
We fhall chide downright, if I longer ftay. 

[Exeunt Queen ami bertrMn. 
Oh, Well, go thy way : thou fhalt not from this grovc^ 
^Till I torment thee for this injurt. ■ ■ 

My gentle Puck^ come hither ; thpu remember'ft 
Since once I fat upon a promontor;^. 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolpmn's back. 
Uttering fuch dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That the rude fta grew civil at her fong ; 
And certs»n ftars Ihot madly from their fpheres, 
T'o hear the fea-maid's mufic. 

Pmck. I remember. 
' Ob. That very time I iaw, but thou could'ft not. 
Flying beM^en d&e cold moon and the earth, 
Cisftii titam^d : a certain aimhe took (9) At 

0^mtUhBkatitiJ TiAloYnnf what f She did not follow the ihip 
mbok BBoCioA flic imitated; for that iaikd on the water, Ae on the 
land. Ami if hj JkUmnf, we are to underftand, C9fjif^\ it is a 
mere fkotmfwt^ that laeanuig being inclvded in the word hatate. 
Fsum ciraiibftaAGes in thecontext, there h groat fealon to think our 
Attthor wrote, M^ing^ l. c. wantoning in fport and gaiety ) ib the 
-•Id writers uied fdlity for fboUihnefs $ and both words are from, and 
in the ftnfe of filatrtry to play the wanton. And this admirably 
agrees with the a^on, for whurh Ae is here commended, and witn 
ihe context }— ^/ ofien has fit gofiip^d iy vy/uby and, Hl>en wt 
Jbave laughed to fit, . &c. Mr. PKtrhtrton. 

(o) Cyfid aU ^rm*d ;] Surely, this prefents us with a very unclaf- 
licsif image. Where do wc read or fee, in ancient books, or menu- 
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At a fair veftal, throned by the wdt^ 

An3 loos'd his love-fhaft fmartly from his bow. 

As it ihould pierce a hundred thouiand hearts; 

But I might fee yoang Cupid's fiery (haft 

Quench'd in the chade beams 6f the wat'ry moon. 

And the imperial votreft pafled on. 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cufid fell. 

It fell upon a little weflem flower : 

Before milk-white, now jpurple with love's wound; 

And maidens cal^it Love m idlenefs. 

Fetch me that flbw'r ; (the herb I fhewM thee onoe) 

The juice of it on deeping eye-lids laid. 

Will make or man, or woman, madly doat 

Upon the next live creature that it fees. 

Feich me this herb, and be thou here again. 

Ere the Z^a;//i/^ii» can fwim a league. 

^ PucJ^. I'll put agirdU round about the earth 
In forty minutes. fJExtU 

O^, Having once this juice, • . 

ril watch T/Vah/a when ike is aileep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes ; 
The next thing which (he waking looks upon, 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or oull, 
On medling monkey, oronbufy ape) 
She fhall purfue it with the foul of love ^ 
And ere I take this charm from off her £ght, 
(As I can take it with another herb) . # 



mcnts, Qfid armM more than with his bows and arrows ? «nd with 
thefe we for ever fee him arm*d. And thefe are all the arms he had 
occafion for in this prefent a^ion ; a more iUuftrious one, than any, 
his triends, the dafficks, ever brought him upon. -The change 
I make is fo (biall, but the beauty of the thought fo great, which 
this alteration carries with it, that, I think, we are not to heiitate 
ujMn it. ^ for what an addition, is this to the compliment made upon 
this Virgin.^«f«w's celibacy, tharit alemCd the power of love ? as 
if htsenipire was in danger, when this Imperial Voir efs iiad declarel 
herfelffor a iinglelife t fofowerful wouid her great example be in 
the world.— Qneen Elixahetb could not but be ^eafed with "Our Ae- 
rAor '5 «<Wrds upon this hctd% Y^^^WorUTiw. 
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t*ll make her render op her page to me, 
^ut who comes here ? I am inviiible, (lo) 
And I will over-hear their conference^ 

Enter Demetrius, Helcnz follonvifig bim^ 

Dem. I love thee not, therefore paifue mt not* 
VTiere is Lyfctnderj and feir Hermia / 
The one V\\ ilay ; the other ilaycdi me. (i i) 
Thou told'fl me, they were ftol'n into this wood 5 
And here am I, and wood within this wood ; 
Becaufe I cannot meet my Hermia* 
Hence, get the« gone, and fbilow tne no more* 

HeL You draw me, vou hard-hearted adamant^ 
But yet you draw not iron ; for my heart 
Is true as Heel. Leave you your pow'r to draw, 
And I ihall have no pow'r to fbllow you. 

Dem.^Do I entice you ? do I fpeak you fair ? 
Or rather do I not in plaineft truth 
Tdl you, I do not, nor I cannot, love you ? 

Hei* And ev'n for that do I love thee the more ; 
I am your fpaniel; and, Demetrius , 
The more )^u beat me, I will fawn on you : 
Ufe me but as your fpaniel, fpurn me, ilrike me, 
NcgleA me, Iciie me ; only give me leave> 
Unworthy as I am, to follow jrou. 
What wcrfer pla^ can I beg in your love, 
(And yet a place of high retped with me) 
Than to be ufcd, as you ufe your dog ? 

Demi Tempt not too muck die hatred of my fpirlt : 
For I am fick, when I do look on thee. 

HeL Andlamfick, when I look not on you. 

(10) J^m invifibte.] I thought proper here to observe* 
that, j(s Cberw, and Puck liis attendant, may be frequency obf«rved 
to fpeak, when there is ne mention of their entering j they are de- 
igned by the Poet to be Rippofedon the ftage during the greateft part 
of the remainder of the play; and to mix, as they pleafe, as ffirits, 

^th the other a€tors ; and embroil the plot, by their interpc^tion, 
without being feen, or heard, but when to their own porpofe. 

(11) ^be oneVil ftay, the other ftayeth »».] Thus it has been in 
all the cations hitherto: but Dr. iibiriby iogenioufly iaw^ it muft 
be, as I have com&sdia the tcKC 

Vol. L F Btnu. 
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Dem, You do impeach your modefty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourfelf 
Into the hands of one that loves you not ; 
To truft the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counfel of a defart place. 
With the rich worth of your virginity, 

Hel, Your virtue is my privilege ; for that 
It is not night when I do fee your face. 
Therefore, I think, I am not in the night. 
Nor does this wood lack worlds of company ; 
For you in my refpeft are all the world. 
Then how can it be faid, I am alone ; 
When all the world is here to look on me ? 

Dem, I'll run frOm thee and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beafts. 

HeL The wrldeft hath not fuch a heart as you ; 
Run when you will, the ftory ihall be chang'd : 
JpoUo flies, and Daphne holds the chafe ;, 
The dove purfues the grifHn ; the mild hind 
Makes fpeed to catch die tyger. Bootlefs fpeed ! 
When cowardife purfues, and valour flies. 

Dem^ I will not ftay thy q^ueftions ; let me go : 
Or if thou follow me, do not believe. 
But I (hall do thee mifchief in the wood. 

Hei Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field. 
You do me mifchief. Vic^ Demetriuij 
Your wrongs do fet a fcandal on my fex: 
W£ cannot fight for love, as men may do ; 
We fhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
I follow thee, and make a heav'n of hell ; 
To die upon the hand, I love fo well. [Exeunt, 

Ob, Fare thee well, nymph ; ere he doth leave this grove. 
Thou fhalt fly him, and he (hall feek thy love. 
Haft thou the flow'r there ? welcome, wanderer. 

Enter ?\xck. 

Puck. Ay, there it is. 

Ob. I pray thee, give it me 5 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows^ 
Where ox-lip and the nodding violet grows. 
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O'er-canopy'd with lufcioas woodbine» 

With fweet mufk-rofcs, and with eglantine. 

There fleeps Titania^ fome time of the night, 

Luird in tibefe flow'rs, with dances and (klight % 

And there the fnake throws her enamel'd ikin, , 

Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : 

And with the juice of this I'll ftreak her eyes. 

And make her full of hateful fantailes. 

Take thou fome of it, and feek through this grove; 

A fweet Athenian Lady 4s in love 

With a difdainful youth ; anoint his eyes ; 

But do it, when the next thing he efpies 

May be the lady. Thou fhalt know the mftfl» 

By the Athenian garments he hath on. 

Effedl it with fome care, that he may prove 

More fond of her, than fhe upon her love ; 

And, look, you meet me ere the firU cock crow. 

Puck . Fear not, my Lord, your fervant fli all do fo. \Exe. 

IBnter ^een of Fairies, <with her Train. 

^een. Come, now a roundel, and 2^. fairy fong : 
Then, 'fore the third part of a minute, hence ; (12) 
Some to kill cankers in the mufk-rofe buds. 
Some war with rear-mice for their leathern wings. 
To make my fmall elves coats ; and fome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
At our queint fpijits. Sing me now afleep : 
Then to your offices, and let me reft. 

Fairies fing. 

You fpotted fnakes with double tongue. 

Thorny hedgehogs, be not feen ; 
Newts and blind worms, do no wrong ; 
Come not near our fairy Queen. 

^12.) Then for the third part of a minute hence,'] But the Queen 
fets them work, that is to keep them employed for the remainder 
of the night : The Poet, undoubtedly, intended her to fay, dance 
your round, and fmg your fong, and then inftantly (before the third 
P-rt of a minute) begone to your refpc^ive duties. 

.0 F 2 FhilomcU 
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Philomelf withmelody. 

Sing in your fweet lullaby ; 

Lu&, lulk, lullaby; lulla, luUa, lullaby. 

Never bariD» nor fpell nor charm, 

Cpme our bvely Lady nigh ; 



i 






So good night, with lullaby. i V^ c« 



2 Fairy. |Ik&« 



vir 



Weaving fpiders come not here; I *^HI^^ ^ 

Hence, you long-lcg'd fpinners, hence: Ihmi i^^ 

Beetles Wack, approadi not near, |^?Sgr*« 

Worm, nor fnail, do no <^ncc. I i ^x 

PhiUmd, with melody, l^c. 1 ^^ 

Fairy. I S*d^ < 

Hence, away ; now all is well : I ^^^^ 

One, aloof, Aand centinel. l52»^ 

Ifxeunt Fairies, ^e Queen Jle^s. \T^ 



Enter Oberon. 



L3 



Oi. What thou feeH, when thou doft wake, |t^^ 



Do it for thy true love take ; 

Love and lahguifh for his fake ; 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 

Pard, or boar with bridled hair. 

In thy eye that (hall appear. 

When thou wak'ft, it is thy dear ; 

Wake, when fome vile thing is near. [Exu Oberon. 

Enter Lyfander a/tJ Hermia. 

Lj/. Fair love, you faint with wandring in the wood; 
And, tO'fpeak trodi, I have forgot our way : 
We'll reft us, Hermia^ if you think it good. 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be't fo, Lyfander ; find you out a bed. 
For I upon this bank will refl my head. 

Lyf. One turf ihall ferve as pillow for us both. 
One heart, one bed, two bofoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good Lyfander ; for my (ake, my dear. 
Lie further offyetj do not lie fo near. 

l3f- 



I 
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lyf. O take the fenfc, fweet^ of my conferei^ce ; (13) 
I^ve takes the meaning, in love's innocence ; 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit ; 
& chat but one heart can you make of it : 
Two bofoms, interchainea with an oath : 
^0 then two bofoms, and a iingle troth : 
Then, by your fide no bed>roomme deny; 
Por lying 10, Hermia I do not lye. 

Her. Ljf under riddles -^orf pirettily ; 
Now much befhrew my manners, and my pride, 
U Hermia mesLRt to {zYf Lf/imthrly^^, 
But, gentle friend, for love Mid courtefy 
Lie further cff ; in human modefty, 
Sooh ieparation, as, may well be fsAdf 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid ; 
So far be dtllant j And good night, fweet frielid ; 
Thy love nc*er dtcr, *till thy fweet life eUd. 

Lj/* Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, fay I ; 
Andthen end life, when I end loyal^ ! 
Here is my bed ; fi€ep givts thee all his re^ ! 

Mtr* m4 half that wifh, the wilhcr's eyes be prcft ! 

[Tbeyjl$ef. 
Mnter Puck. 

Puck. Through the fbrell have I gone. 
But Athinian found I none. 
On whoAi ¥yes I might approve 
This flower's £^NSe in Airnng love : 

(t3) t0kt tbefmCtr fioeef^ of m'uitl^entt ; 

tovt tahs t%e meaning tn HAfe*^ cohHere^Ke.J Tfs plBtii hett} 
that the players, for the fake of the jiftgle between finfs and umo^ 
ggMce, tran^x>8*4 the twt> laft words in ibe tvrO lines, and fo mad^ 
vnuitelligible omiienfe of them. Let us adjuil them^ and this will 
be the meaning. When /he interoreted his words to an evil mean^ 
ingy he fays, take the Jenje of iwy conference \ i. e. judge of my 
ncaning by the drift of the other part of my difcourfe 3 and let that 
interpret this. A veJry proper rule t6 be always obferv'd, when we 
would judge of any one's meaning ; the want of which is the moft 
Common cau(e of miiinterpretation. He goes on and iays. Love take's 
tb^ meaning in hmtii innocence, i. e« The innocence of your love msMr . 
teach you to difcover mine. Another very fine fentiment. So that thei% 
two moft beautiful lines were perfe^ly diifigur'd in the aukward 
iranipofition, 'Wx»TiV'arburiqj>v% 

f 3 ^^'^ 
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Night and filence ! who is here? 

Weeds o{ Athens he doth wear j 

This is he, my mailer faid, 

Defoifed the Athenian maid. 

And here the maiden fleeping found 

On the dank and dirty ground. 

Pretty foul ! ihe durft not lie 

Near to this kill curtefy. (14) 

Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 

All the pow'r this charm doth owe : 

When thou wak'il, let love forbid 

Sleep his feat on thy eye-lid; 

So awake, when I am gone : 

For I mull now to Oberon* \Exit. 

EnterT)tmt\nxx% amf Helena running. 

HeL Stav, tho* thou kill me, fweet Demetrius I 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
JHel. O, wilt thou darling leave me ? do not (%» 
Dem. Stay, on thy peril, 1 alone will go, ^ 

. [jE>/> Demetrius. 
HeL O, I am out of breath in this fond chace ; 

Tlie more my prayer, the lefler is my grace. 

Happy is Herm{a^ whercfoe'er (he lies ; 

For ftie hath blefled,' and attradive, eyes. 

How came her tyes £0 bright ? not with fait tears ; 

If fo, my eyes are oftcner waih'd than hers : 

No, no, I am as. ugly as a bear ; 

Forbears, that meet me, ran away for fear. 

Therefore no marvel, tho' Demetrius 

Do (as a monfter) fly my prefence thus. 

What wicked, and diflembling, glafsofminc 

Made me compare with Hermia*s Iphery eyne ? 

(14) Near to this lack-love, tkls kill-eurte^*'] Thus, in all the 
printed editions. But this verfc, as Ben Jobnjon fays, is broke loofc 
from his fellows, and wants to be tied up. I believe, th^ Pbct wrote } 

Near to this kiU-courteJy, 
And fo the line is reduced to the meafure of the o&er. But this 
term being fomewhat quaint and uncommon, the players, in my 
bpinion, ofKciouHy dap*d in the othtr, as a conuncfit 5 and fo it has 
tv&r tace held voSeSiOo^ 



I 
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^ut who is here ? Lyfander on the ground : 
l^ead or aflcep ? I fee no blood, no wound : 
Lyfander, if you live, eco{' Sir, awake. 

Lyj\ And run thro* fare I will, for thy fweet fake. 

[Waking. 
Tranfparent Helen, nature here (hews art. 
That through thy bofonv makes me fee thy heart. 
Where is Demeifius ? Oh, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perilh on my fword ! 

HeL Do not fay fo, Lyfander, fay not fo ; 
What tho* he love your Hernia? Lord, what tho' ? 
Yet Hermia ftill loves you ; then be content. 

Lyf. Content with Hermia /* no : I do repent 
7he tedious minutes I with her have fpent \ 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 
Who will not change a raven for a dove ? 
The will of man is by his reafon fway'd ; 
And reafon fays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things, growing, are not ripe until their feafon ; 
So I, being young, 'till now ripe not to reafon ;. . 
And, touching now the point of hpmaafkill, 
Reafon becomes the marihal to my win* 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I o'ertook 
Love's ilories, written in love'y richeft book. 

HeL Wherefore was I to this keen mock'ry born I 
When at your hands did I deferve this'fcorn : 
Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man. 
That I did never, no, nor never can, 
Deferve a fweet look from Demetrius^ eye. 
But you muft flout my infufficiency r 
Good troth, you do me wrong ; good footh, you do 5 
In fuch difdainful manner me to woo : ^ 

But fare you well. Perforce I mull confefs, 
I thought you Lord of more true gentlenefs : 
Oh, that a Lady, of one man refused. 
Should of another therefore be abus'd ! [Exit. 

Lyf. She fees not Hermia ; Hermia, fleep thou there ; 
And never may'ft thou come Lyfander near ; 
For as a furfeit of the fweeteft things 
The deepefl loaUiin^: to the ftomach brings •, 

F 4 ^^> 
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Or, as the herefies, that men do leave. 

Are hated moft of thofe they did deceive^ 

So thou, my furfeit and my herefy. 

Of all be hated, but the moil of me ! 

And all my powVs addrefs your love and might 

To honour HeUn, and to be her knight. [£«V^ 

Her, Help me Lyfandert help me ! do thy bcft ' 
To pluck this crawling ferpcnt fix)m my bread : 
Ay me, for pity, what a dream was here ? 
Lyfander, look, how I do quake with fear 5 
Me-thought, a fcrpent eat my heart away j 
And you fat fmiling at his cruel prey : 
Lyfanderi what remov'd ? Lyfandevy Lord! 
What, out of hearing gone? no found, no \^ord ? 
Alaclfj, where are you ? /|>eak, and if you hear, 
Speak of all loves ; (I fwoon almoft, with fear.) 
No? — then I well perceive, you M-e not nigh; 
Or death, or you, rll find immediately. \Exiu 



A C T III, 
SCENE, the Wood. 

Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, .Snout, ani 
Starveling. 

The Queen of Fairies lying aflcep. 

B0TTQ¥4 

AR E we all met ? 
^in^ Pat, pat ; and here's a marvellous con- 
venient pTace for our rehearfal. This green plot (hall 
beciir ftagcj this hauthorn- brake our tyring houfe, and 
we will do it in adlion, as we will do it before the Duke. 



Bot, Peter ^incey- 
^tn. What fay'ft thou, bully Bottom f 
Bot, There are things iti this comedy Q^Fyramus and 
Thijby^ that will never pleafe, Firft, Pyramus muft 
' dtaw 
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r SL fword to kill himCtlf^ whicH th^ Ladies cannot 

e. How aniWer you that ? 

tcm. By'rlaken,. a parlous fear ? 

'ar. I believe, we muft leave the killing ont, wlieA 

s done. 

ot. Not a whity I have a devicie to make all well ; 

b sne a prologue, and let the pi^ologue feem td iky, 

vill do no hami' with our iwOrds,- and that Pyramut 

>t kill'd indeed ; and for mxM better alTurance teU 

\j that I Pyramui am not PjfamkSf but Bittpm the 

/er; this will put them out of ftaf. 

uin. Well, we will have fuch a prologue, and it 

be wrilten in eight and fix. 

of. No, make it two more ; let it be written in 
t and eight. 

toia. Will not the Ladies be afraid of the lion ? 
*ar, I fear it, I promife you. 
ot. Mailers, you ought to confider with yourfelves ; 
ting in, God flifield us, a lion amoilg Ladies, is a 

dreadful' thing; for there isf not ar mote fearful 
-fowl than your lion living;* and we ought t6 

to it. 

teut. Therefore another prologue mufl tell, he is 
ilion. 

ot. Nay, you muft name his name, and half his face 
: be feen through 'the lion's neck ; and he himietf 
: fpeak throngh, faying thua, or to the fame defeat ; 
es, or fair Ladies, 1 would wifii you, or I would ' 
eft yOu, or I would intreat you^ not to iear, not to 
ble ; my life for yourr ; if you think, I come 
;r as a lion, it were p'ty of my life ; no, I am* no 
thing, I am a man as other men a^e ; and tliere^ 
ed, let him name his name, and tell them plainly « 

Snug the joiner. 

u$H. Well, it fhall be fo; but there is two hard 
rs, that is, to bring the moon-light into a cham* 

for, you know, Pyramus and Thijhy met by moon- 

rx^^^Doth the moon ihine that night we pla^ owx i^l^c^j) 
'/. A kaJendar, a kaiendar I look in tkc iLaw^asi v 
mc moon^niine. Sad otM moon-fiu&c; 
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. ^im. Yes, it doth ihine that night. 

Bot, Why then may you leave a caiement of the great 
chamber window, where we play, open ; and the moon 
may (hiae in at die cafement. 

^a. Ay, or elie one muil come in with a bofli of 
thorns and a lanthora, and fay, he comes to disfigure, 
or to prefent, the perfon of moon-ihine. Then there 
is another thing ; we mull have a wall in the gveat 
chamber, for Fyramus and Tbijby (fays the ftory) did 
lalk through the chink of a wall. 

Snug. You can never bring in a wall. What fay you, 
Bottom ? 

Bot. Some man or other mud prefent wall ; and let 
^im have fome plafter, or fome lome, or fome rough- 
call about him, to iignify wall: Or Jet him hold hit 
fingers thus ; and through tEe cranny ihall Py ramus and 
Thijhy whifper. 

^m If that may be, then all is well. Come, fit 
down every mother's fon, and rehearfe your parts. 
Pyramusf you begin; when you have fpoken your 
fpeech, enter into that brake ; and fb every one accord- 
ing to his cue. 

Enter Puck, iebind. 

Puck. What hempen home- /puns have we fwagger- 
ing here, 
So near, the cradle of the fairy Qtieen ? 
What, a play tow'rd ? I'll be an auditor ; 
An a^r too, perhaps, if I fee caufe. 

^in. Speak, Pyramus ; Thifiy^ ftand forth. 

Pyr. I'hijbyy the flower of odious favours fweet. 

^in. Odours, odours. 
. Pyr^ Odours, favours fweet. 

So doth thy breath, my dearefl7i&^, dear; 
But hark, a voice ! ftay thou but here a whit ! (i j) 

- And, by and by, I will to thee appear. {Exit Pyr. 

Puck. 

(15) ' ftey thou But here a while j] The verfcs hcrt, 'tit 

•lain, (hould be altenutely in rhyme ; but fweet in the clofe of the 
firft line, and whi/t\n the third, will' not do for this pur^ie. The 
Authofy dpuhtJdk, gave it ; 

. f ■■ ^ afthw-huthtrta^\ix^y . . V v 
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Puck, Aftranger Pyramus than e'er play'd here \[JJt<if 

Tbij, Muftlfpeaknow? 

^in. Ay, many, mull you; for you muft under- 
ftandy he goes but to fee a noife that he heard, and is 
to come again. 

Tbtf, MoH radiant Fyramus^ moft lilly-white of hoe» 

Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant briar» 
Mofl briflcy Jwvenilei and eke moft lovely Jenv^ 

As true as trueil horfe, that yet would never tire, 
ni meet thee, Fyramus^ at Ninny^% tomb. 

^in, Ninus^ tomb, man; why you muft not /peak 
that yet : that you anfwer to Pyramus | you fpeak all 
your part at once, cues and all. Pyramus^ enter; youc 
cue is pal); ; it is, fts'uer tin. 

Hi'inter Bottom, *with an Jfi-head. 

Tbi/f O, as true as trueil horfe, thatyet would never tire. 

Pyr, If I were fair, Tbijby^ I were only thine. 

i^/». O monllrous ! O ftrange ! we are haunted ; 
pray, mailers ; fly, mailers ; heljp ! IThe Clowns exiunt^ 

Puck, I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round, 

Through bog, through bulh, through brake, through 
briar. 
Sometimes a horfe I'll be, fometimes a hound, 

A hog,^ aheadiefs bear, fometimes a £re. 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and.roar and bum„ 
Like horle, hound, hog, bear, fire at every turn. {Exit.. 

Bot. "Why do they run away ? this is a knavery of 
them to make me afeard. 

Enter SfiOwt« 

Snonvt., O Bottom, thou art changed ; what do I fee 
on thee? 

i. e. a little whilt : for fo it /ignific^,. at alio any thing of no price,, 
or coniideration j a trifk : in which feniie it is very frequent wit^ 
our Author. Bottom before in this Scene fays y 

Not a luJbif ^ I have a device to make all well j 
And, in Hamlet -y 

No, not a tvbit ; we defy augury. 
Afid in King Kicbard IIL 

Wocj woe, fox England I not a tuijr, for mt*. 
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Bot. What do you fee ? you fee an afs-h^ad of year 
own, do you? 

Enter Qainoe. 

^in. Bleffi thee. Bottom, blcfs thee ; thou art tranflated. 

[Exit. 

Bot, I fee their knavery, this is to make an afs of 
me, to fright me if they could ; but I will not ftir from 
this place, do what they can; I will walk up and 
down here, and I will iing, that they fhall hear 1 am 
not afraid. \^Singu 

Theoufel cock, fo black of hue. 

With orange-tawny bill. 
The Aroftle with his note fo true,. 

The wren with little quill. - 

^een. What angd wake$ me from my fipw'ry be^ 

[fwttking»\ 

Bot, The finch, the fparrow, and the lark, {Sings. \ 

The plain-fong cuckow gray, \ 

Whofe note full many a man doth mark. 

And dares not anfwer, nay. 
For, in^deed, who would fet his wit to (b foolifh a bird ? 
who would give a bird the lye, tho' he cry cuckow 
never fo ? 

^een* ' I pray thee, gentle mortal, fing again ^ 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, (1.6) 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy fhape ; 
And thy fair virtue's force (perforce) doth move me» 
On the iirft view to faj, to (wear, I love thee. 

Bot. Methinks, Mi(lrefs,'you fhould have little rea- 
ion for that: and y«t, to iay the truth, reafon and 
love keep little company together now^a^days. The 

(16) Mine ear u much enamoured oftby no*e. 

On the fir fi view tafay, tofwear, J love tbee \ 

So is mine eye entbra lied to tby flntpe, 

And tby fgir virtuit force (perforce) dotb mwe mej] Thus 
the generality of the impreifions have ihoffled, and confufed theft 
verfes, to the utmoft degree of obfcurity and nonfenfe 9 but I have 
from one of the old ^arto% reduced *em to clearnefs and* order t 
and at, without knowing luch an authority for it, Dr* Tbirlfy ing$- 
«ott/J/ hiatcd to me, they (hould be ^\?i«d. 
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more the pitVy that fome . hoxxjeil neirhboiirs will not 

make them mends. Nay, I can gleek upon occafion. 
^ueea. Thou art as wile, as thou art beautiful • 
Bof. Not fo neither : but if I had wit enough to get 

out of this woody I have enough to ferve mine own turn. 
S^ueiH, Out of this wood do not defire to go. 

Thou ihalt remain here, whether thou wilt Of ao» 

I am a fpiritof no common rate ; 

The fammer ftill doth tend upon my ftate. 

And I de love thee ; therefbre, go with me, 

I'll give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 

Ana they ihall fetch thee jewels frcMn the deep. 

And iingy while thou on preifed flowers doft fleejr: 

And I will purge thy mortal ^flhefs (o^ 

That thou, ihaU like an airy fpiritgo. 

Feafehkjfmn i/Cob^eb ! Mgtlf said Mufiardfi^ / (17) 

/ Enter /our Fairies* 

I Biur, Ready, 

Z'^Fair. And I. 
/3 Fair. And I. 
^ 4 Fair. And I, where (hall we go ? 

^ueen. Be kinc^ and courteous to this gentleman ^ 
Hop in his walks, and gam bole in his eyes ; 
Feed him with apricocks and dewberries. 
With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries. 
The honey-bags fleal from the humble bees. 
And for night tapers crop their waxen thighs^ 
And light uiem at the fiery glow-worm's eyes. 
To have my love to bed, and to arife : 
And pluck the w ings from painted butterflies. 
To fan the moon beams from his fleeping eyes ; 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courte&es. 

I Fair. Hail» mortal, hail! 

(17) Enter Peafebloflbm, Cobweb, Moth, Muftardfeet^ Mnifiuf 
Fakies,} Htrt the common editions have been fo extravagant as to 
Iplit four Fairies into eight : bnt the old ^arto impreffions both 
come in to my affiftancc to reduce *en to their right number. The 
Queen calls them by their refpe^Uye names, and imaiediateiy the 
fiiur Failles enter u^qh caiL 

xTaiT% 
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z Fair, HaO ! . 

3 Fair. Hail! 

Bot I cry your worihip's mercy heartily; I befeech, 
your worfhip's name 

Cob, Coinveb, . 

Bot. I • fhall dc/irc of you more acqaaintance, good 
ma&Ax' Cobweb ; if I cut my finger, I fhall make bold 
with you. Your name, honeft gentleman ? 

Peafe. Peaftblojfom. 

Bot. I pray you, commend me to mi^fs Squajb 
your mother, and to m after Pea/cod your father. Good 
maftcr PeafebloJJom^ I fhall defire of you more acquain- 
tance, too. Your name, Ibefeechyou, Sir? 

Mu/. Muftardfeed. 

Bot. Good matter Muftardfeedy I know your patience 
Well: that fame cowardly giant-like ox- beef hath 
devour'd many a gentleman of your houfe. I promife 
you, your kindred hath made' my eyes water ere now. 
1 defire more of your acquaintance, good matter Muf- 
tardfcedr 

^een. Come, wait rpon him, lead him to my bower. 

Ihe moon, mcthinks, looks with awatry eye. 
And when fhe wteps, v^cep ^y^ry little flower. 

Lamenting fome enforced chattity 1 
Tie up my love'j tongue, bring him filently. [Exeunt, 

Enter King of Fairies, 

Ob. I wonder, if Titania be awak'd : 
Then what it was that next came in her eye» 
Which fhe mutt doat on in extremity. 

Enter Puck.^ 

Here comes my meflcnger ! how now, mad fprke. 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove ? 

Puck. My miftrefs with a monfter is in love. 
Near to her clofe and confecrated bower. 
While fhe was in her dnll and fleeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 
Thar work for bread upon ^tfo^nian ^»J^v 

■^^^ 
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Were met together to rehearfe a play. 

Intended for great TJ^/eus* nuptisd day. 

The ihallow'ft'thick-ikin of that barren fort, 

Whf^J^yrM/nus jpvtkniedf in their fprt 

Forfook iiis fcene, and enter'd in a brake; 

l^hen I did him at this advantage take» 

An afs's nole I £xed on his head : 

Anon, his tr^i^ muft be anfwer'd. 

And forth my minnock comes : when they him fpy» 

As wild geefe, that the creeping fowler eye» 

Or ru0et-pated choughs, many in fort* 

Rifing and cawing at the gun's report. 

Sever themfelves, and madly fweep the iky ;: 

So, at his fight, away his fellows fly ; 

And, M our llamp, here o'er and b*er one falls ; 

He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 

Iheir fenfe thus weak, lod with their fears thus ftfong. 

Made fenfelefs things begin to do them wrong. 

For briars and thorns at their a|^arel fnatch, 

Some ileeves, fome hats ; from yielders all things catchy 

I led them on in this diftraded lear. 

And left fweet Pyramts tranflated there : 

When in that moment (fo it came topafs) 

TlrV^zffiawak'd, and ilraitway lov'd an afs. 

,0b. This falls out better, than I could devife. 
But haft thou yet latch'd the Athenian' i eyes 
With the love-jaice, as I did bid thee do ? 

Puck* I took him ileeping ; that is finiih'd too; 
And the Athenian woman by his fide. 
That, when he wakes, of force ihe muft be ey'd. 

Enter Demetrius aWHermia. 

pf. . Stand clofe, this is the fame Athenian. 

Puck. This is the woman, but not this the matw 

Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you fOr? 
Lay bie^th fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. >Iow I but chide, but I fhould ufe thee worfe : 
For thou, I fear,, haft giv'n me caufe to cusfe :l 
j[f thou, haft flain Lyfander in his fleep, 
Bein^ oVr Ihp^s in blood^ plunge ia ihie de^^> 
And klU mc too^ Ta!t. 
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The fun was not fo true unto tho day, 
As he to me. Would he have ftol'a away 
Prom dcemng Hermta ^ Fll believe as foon» 
This whole earth may be bor'd> and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and fo difpleafe 
Her brother's noon-tide with th' Antipodes. 
It cannot be, but thou haft muider'd him ; 
So (hould a murderer look, (b dread^ (o grim. 

Dem. So fhojuld the muider'd look ; and fb jfhould I« 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ftem cruelty : 
Yet you the murderer look as bright, and dear. 
As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring fphere. 

Her. WhatV this to my Ly/ander f ^here is lie ? 
Ah, good Demetrius f wilt thou give him me ? 

Dim, I'ad rather give his carcafs to myiiounds. 

Her. Out, dog ! out cur ! thou driv'fl me paft the boondft 
Of maiden's patience. Haft thou (lain him then ? 
Henceforth be never numbered among men. 

! once tell true, and even for my lake, 

Durft thou have look'd upon him,, being awake ? 
And haft thou kill'd him ileeping ? O brave touch ! 
Could not a vtotm^ an adder do lb much ? 
An adder did it, for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ferpenty- never adder ftung. 
Dem. You fpend your paftion on a miipris'd mood ; 

1 am not guiltv of Ly/andir\ bloody 
Nt^r is he dead, for aught that I can teU. 

Her. 1 pray thee, teU me then that he is well. 

Dem. And if I could,, what Ihould I get dier^re I 

Her. A privilege never to fee me more; 
And from thy hated prefence part t fo : 
See me no more^ whether he's dead or no. lExit* 

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein> 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain : 
So forrow'fi heaviness doth heavier git)w. 
For debt, that bankrupt fleep doth foraow Owe ; 
Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay. 
If for his tender here I make fome ftay. [Z^Vj dhnvn*. 

Ob. What haft thou done ? thou haft^miftaken^ quite^ 
And laid thy love-juice oafoian xsraj^ Wi^ v^^^t^v 
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Of thy mtiprifion muft pcribrcc enfue 

Some true love tum'd^ and not afalfe turn'd true. 

Puck, Then fate o'er- rules, that one man holding troth 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath? 

Ob, About the wood go fwiftcr than the wind. 
And Helena of Athens, fee, rfiou find. 
All fancy (iciclheis, and pale of cheer ; 
With {i^s of love, that cofts the frefh bloo4 dear ; 
By fome illufion, fee, thou bring her here : 
'Vh charm his eyes, againft (he doth appear. 

Puck, I go, I go ; look, how I go ; 
Swifter dian arrow from the Tartar^ bow, \Exit» 

Ob. Flower of this purple dye, 
Hit with Cufid*% archery. 
Sink in apple of his eye I 
When his love he doth cfpy. 
Let her ihine as glorioufly 
As the /^rf««j of the flty. ' • 

When thoa w»k*ft, if flic be hj. 
Beg of ber for tcmt^. 

Pud, Captaiv ofourfiiiiy 6and» 
Helena is here at band. 
And the youth, oiifiook by me. 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 
Shall we their fond pageaat fee ? 
Lord, what fools tiiefe moftds Ic ? 

Ob, Stand aiide : the nbiie, they make. 
Will caufe Demetrius to awake. 

Puck. Then willtupo at once woo oae j 
That mufl need$ be fpoit alcme. 
And thofe things do beft pleafeme. 
That befal prepoft'roufly. 

Enfer I yfander /j^ft/Hclcna. 

Ly/, Whylhouldyouthink, thatlfhouldwooinfecmf 
Scorn and deriiion never cojtne in tears. > ^ 

Look, when I vow, I weep ; and vows fo born. 
In their JiAtiwi^aU triitk appears : 
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How can thefe things in me feem fcorn to yon. 
Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true ? 

Hei, You do advance your cunning more and more ; 

When truth kills truth, O deviliih, holy, fray ! 
Thefe vows are hermia\ : will you give her o'er ? 

Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh ; 
Your vows to her and me, put in two fcales. 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 

Lyf, I had no judgment, when to her I fwore. 

HeL Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er. . 

Lyf, Deinttrius loves her, and he loves not you. 

Dem, \anxmk, J O Helen ^ goddefs, nymph , perfed, divine. 
To what, my love, (hall I compare thine eyne ? 
Cryllal is muddy ; O how ripe in fhow 
Thy lips, thofe kiffing cherries, tempting grow ? 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus* fnow, 
Fann*d with the eaftern wind, turns to a crow 
When thou hold'fl up thy hand. O let me kifs 
This Princefs of pure white, this feal of blifs. 

HeL O fpight, O hell ! I fee, you all are bent 
To fet againft me, foryour mernment : 
If yon were civil, and knew couftefy. 
You would not do n\c thus much injury^ 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do. 
But you muft join in fouls to mock me too ? 
If you are men, as men you are in (how. 
You would not ufe a gentle Lady fo : 
To vow and fwear, and faper-praife my. parts ; 
When, I am fure, you hate me with your hearts. . 
You both are rivals and love Hermia^ 
And now both rivals to mock Helena, 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize. (18) 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's. eyes 
With your derilion ! none of noble foft 
Would fo o(Fend a virgin, and extort 
A poor foul's patience, all to make you (port. 

(iS) ^ trim exploit, a tnanlj enterprize,'] This reproach, in the 
form of it, feems extremely to have the caft of that, in the i ft 
JEaeidi 

Egregiam verp Ifiudem, ^fpoTiasmpfa refertb, . 
• Uaadih, Dhmm^ Stc* 
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Lyf, Yoo are unkind , Demetrius ; be not fa ; 
For you love Hermia ; this, you know, I know. 
And here with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia^s love I yield you up my part ; 
And yours oi Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

Hel. Never did mockers wafte more idle breath. 

Dem. Lyfander, keep thy Hermia^ I will none 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
My heart to her but, as guelKwife, fojourn'd ; 
And now to Hden it is home returned. 
There ever to remain. 

Lyf. It is not {o. 

Dem. Difparage not the faith, thou doft not know. 
Left to thy peril thou abide it dear. 
LooJc, where thy love comes, yonder is thy dear. 

£«/^ Hermia. 

Her. Dark ni^ht, that from the eye his fun£lion takes^ 

The ear more quick of apprehenfion mak^s : 

Wherein it 4oU| impair the feeing fenfe. 

It pays the hearing double recompence. 

Thou art jiot by mine eye, Lyfandery found; 

Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy found. 

Bat why unkindly didH thou leave me lb ? 

Lyf, Why fhould he ftay, whom love doth prcfs to go ? 
Her* What love could prefs Lyfwter from my fide? • 
Lyf. lyfdnder^s love, Uiat would not let him tude. 

Fair Helena ; who more engilds the night. 

Than all yon fiery O's and eyes of light. 

Why feek'ft thou me ? could not this make thee know> 

The hate, I bear thee, made me leave thee fo ? 
Her. You fpeak not, as you think : it cannot be« 
He!. Lo, (he is one of this confederacy ; 

Now, I perceive, they have conjoin'd all three. 

To faihion this falfe fport in fpight of me. 

Injurious ^<fr«/tf, mbll ungrateful maid. 

Have you confpir'd, have you withthefe contriv'd 

To bait me with this foul derifion 7 

Is all the Qounfe^ that we two have ihar'di^ 
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The fifler's vows, the hoars that wc have fpent. 

When we have chid the hafty-foo ted time 

For parting us ; O ! and is all forgot ? 

All fchool-days friendfhip, childhood ifinocenee ? 

We, Hermiay like two artificial Gods, 

Created with our needles both one flower. 

Both OH one fampler, fitting on one cufhion ; 

Both warbling ot one fong, both in one key ; 

As if our hands, onr fides, voices, and nsinds 

Had been incqrp'rate. So wc grew together. 

Like to a double chcny, ft^eming parted^ 

But yet an union in partition ; 

Two lovely berries molded on one ftem. 

So with two fbeHaing bodies, but one heart ; . 

Two of the firH, like coats in heraldry, (lo) 

Due but to one, and crowned with one creft. 

And will you rend our ancient love afunder. 

To join with men in fcoming your poor friend ? • 

It is BOt friendly, 'ds not maidenly f^ 

Our fex, as weli as I, mav chide yoa for it; 

Though I alone do feel tne injury. 

Her. I am amazed at your pafiiofiate wcnis : 
I fcorn you not; itfeems, that yon fcom me; 

BtL Hiiye you not &t Ljfander, as in fcorn. 
To follow me, and prai& my eyes and £»ce } 
fkitA mads yoar other love, Demetrius^ 
(Who, even but now, jiid fpum' me with his foot). 
To call me goddefs, nymph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, celeiUal ? wherefore ^aks he this. 
To her he hates ? and wherefore dotb Lyfandifr 
Deny your love^ fo rich within his foul^ 
And tender me, fi>ffooth, affe^on ; 
Bat by your fetting on, by yourconfent? 
What though I be not fo in grace as yoa. 
So hung opon with love, fo fortunate ; 

(19) Tvfoof the frft life, coats in heralthy. 

Due but to one, and crowned with one creft.'\ Thtf true edntcr 
tion of thif paflage I owe to th« friendfiiip and comnlunication of 

the ingenious Manin FoIkSf liw^ Two of Hbgififfi, feiotu^ &c 

are terms peculiar ia hw^^ U 4^1!du|;i^\hA ^^^JiSi^mttertni» of 
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at ini^^ble moft, to love unlov'd ? 
his you fhould pity, rather than defpi(e. 

Her. I anderiland not what yon mean by this* 

Hel. Ay, do, perfevere, counterfeit fad looks, 
[ake mouths npoti me, when I turn my back; 
/ink each atodier, hold the fweet jeft up : 
'his fport, well carried, ihall be chronicled* 
•you have any pity, grace, or manners, 
ou would not make me fkch an argument : 
nt fare ye well, 'tis partly mine own fault, 
/^hich death or abfence foon (hall remedy. 

Lyf. Stay, ^ntle Helena ; hear my excufe ; 
ly love, my life, my foul, fair Helena. 

Heh O excellent! 

Her. Sweet, do not fcom her fb. 

Dem. If (he cannot intreat, I can compel. 

Lyf. Thou canft cmnpel, no more than (he intreat : 
Thy threats have no more drength, than hef weak 

prayers. (20) 
'ieUn^ I love thee ; by my life, I do : 

fwear, by that which I will lofe for thee. 
To prove him felie, that fays, I love thee not. 

Dem. I fay, I love thee more than he can do. 

Lyf> If thou fay fo, withdraw and prove it too. 

Dem. Quick, come. . 

Her. Lyfander^ whereto t^nds all this ? 

Lyf. Away, you Etbiope i 

Dem. No, HO, he'll feem 
Fa break away ; take oa as he would follow. 
But yet come not ; you are a tame man, eo. 

Lyf. Hang off, thou cat, thou burr; vile thing, let loofei 
Or I will (hake thee from me, like a ferpent. 

(so) 7by threats bavt no moreftrengtb than her nvtak praile.] This . 
line is certainly but an enlargement upon, or rather a variation in 
Eerms of the ienfe of the preceeding line. But, in that, there is a 
defignM Anthhefo betwixt compel and intreat : this contrail of terms 
is wanting, in threats znApraife : wherefore we need make no diiH- 
Cttltv of fubfiituting prayers. Indeed, mv fufpicion is, the Poet 
mignt have coinM a fubftantive plural, (/rom the verb, io pray) 
preys ; i. t, prayings, entreaties, hefeecbings j and the identity of found 
might give birth to the corruption of it into |>raif<% "ftuXl Vvift 
€Men the kaonra mi hmilm word. Her 
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Her. Why are you grown fo rude ? what change b 
this? fweetlove? 

L\/, Thy love? out, t2cmiy Tartar y out; 
Out, loathed medicine : hated poifon^ hence. 
Her, Do you not jeft? 
Hel. Yes, footh, and fo do you. 
Lyf. Demetrius y I will keep my word with thee. 
Dent, I would, 1 had your bond ; for I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; I'll not truft your word. 

Lyf, What, (liould I hurt her, llrike l^er, kill her dead? 
Although I hate her, I'll not harm her fo. 

Her, What, can you do me greater harm, than hate ? 
Hate me 1 wherefore ? O me 1 what news, my love ? 
Am not I Her mi a F are not you LyJ'ander ? 
I am as fair now, as I was ere-while. 
Since night, you lov'd me; yet, fince night, you left me; 
Why then you left me — (O the Gods forbid !) 
In earneft, fhall I fay ? 

Lyf, Ay, by my life ; 
And never did defire to fee thee more. 
Therefore be out of hope, of queftion, doubt ; 
Be certain, nothing truer; 'tis no jell; 
That I do hate thee, and love Helena^ 

Her, O me, you jugler ; oh, you canker-blGflbm, 
You thief of love; what, have you come by night, 
And Horn my love's heart from him ? 

Hel, Fine, i'faith ! ^ 

Have you no modefty, no maiden fhame. 
No touch of balhfulhefs ? what, will you tear 
Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongue ? 
Fy, fy, you counterfeit; you puppet, you. 

Her, Puppet 1 why, fo : ay, that way goes the game. 
Now, I perceive, that (he hath made compare 
Between our ftatures ; (he hath urg'd her height ; 
And with her perfonage, her tall perfonage. 
Her height, forfooth, ihe hath prevail'd with him. 
And are you grown fo high in his efleem, 
Becaufe I am lb dwarfilh and fo low ? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole ? fpeak. 
How low am I? I am net yet fo low, 
Uut chat my nails can leadi utvX^ x^mja e^es^ Hei. 
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HeL I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen. 
Let her not hurt me : I was never curft ; 
[ have no gift at all in {hrewilhnefs ; 
[ am a right maid, for my cowardice : 
Let her not ftrike me. You, perhaps, may think, 
Becaufe (he's fomething lower than myfelf. 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lowicrl hark, again. — 

HeL Good Hermiay do not be fo hitter with me ; 
I evermore did love you, Hermiay . 
Did ever keep your counfels, never wrong'd you ; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius y 
I told him of your Health unto this wood : 
He follow'd you, for love I followM him. 
But he hath chid me hence, and threatened me 
To ilrike me, fpurn me, nay to kill me too ; 
And now, (b you will let me quiet go. 
To Athens will I bear my folly back. 
And follow you no further. Let me go. 
You fee, how fimple and how fond I am. 

Her. Why, get you gone ? who is't, that hinders you? 

HeL A fooliih heart, that I leave here behind. 

Her, What, with Lyfander ? 

HeL With Demetrius, 

Ljf. Be not afraid, (he fhall not harm thee, Helena, 

Dem, No, Sir, (he ihall not, though you take her part. 

HeL O, when ihe's angry, flie is keen and flirewd ; v 
She was a vijcen, when ihe went to fchool ; 
And though fhe be but little, fhe is fierce. 

Het. Little, again ? nothing but low, and little ? 
Why will you fuler her to flout me thus ? 
Let me come to her. 

Lyf. Get you gone, you dwarf. 
You Minimus^ of hind'ring knot-grafs made, (21) 
You bead, you acorn. Dem. 

(»x) Tw Minimus,—-] This is no term of art, that I ean find | 
mnd I can foarce be willing to think, ihzt Sbakefpcare would ufe the 
mafculine of an adje^ive to a woman. He was not fo deficient ia 
grammar. I have not ventured to diihirb the text } but the Author, 
perh^s, might have wrote ; 

Veuj A£fm'fff,yoUf ■ ^» •* 
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Dim. Yott are toooficioos. 
In her behalf that fcoms yoar femces. 
Let her alone, fpeak not oi Helena^ 
Take not^her part : for if then doft intend 
Never fo little ihew of love to her> 
Thou ftialt aby it. 

Lyf. Now me holds me not ; 
Now follow, if thou dar^ft ; to try whofe right> 
Or thine, or mine, is moft ui Helena. 

DetH. Follow? naj^, V\\ go with thee cheek bjrjowl. 
\RxeuMt Lyiander amd Demetrius. 

Her,. You, miflrefs, all this coyl is long of you. 
Nay, go not back. 

HeL r will not truft you, I; 
Nor longer day in your curft company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 
My legs are longer, though, to run away» 

\Ex€unt: Hermia /ifj^'s^ Helena. 

' ' Enter Oberon and Puck. 

Oh» This is thy negligence : fti 1 thou miftak'fl» 
Or elfe committ'ft thy knaveries willingly. 

Puck. Believe me. King of fliadows, I miflook. 
Did not you tell me, I fhould know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on ? 
And fo far blamclcfs proves my enterprize. 
That I have 'nointed an Athenian^ $tyts ; 
And fo far I am ^lad it did fo fort. 
As this their jan^ing I eftcem a fport. 

Ob. Thou feeft, Siefe lovers feek a place to fight; 
Hie therefore Robin^ overcaft the night ; 
The ftarry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron ; 
And lead thefe tefty rivals fo aftray. 
As one come not within another's way. 

I. e. Tiu dimlmitiTe p^ the creatiwyyou reptile. 1 

In this fenfe, to ufe a more ixceot aKthoritjr, ASkm «>fea thc.woid 
in the 7th booJc of P^radife Loft. 

Thefe as a line their long dimen£oA drew, 
Streaking the ground mOi &u>ii«aA-\xai;,« \ unit ail 
Minimt of nature \ 
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Like to Ly/ander^ fomedmcy frame thy tongney 

Then ftir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 

And ibmetime rail thou, Hke Demetrius ; 

And from each other, look, thoa lead them thus ; 

Till o'er their brows death -counterfeiting flecp 

With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep j 

Then cruOi this herb into Lyfander\ eye, 

Whofc liquor hath this virtuous property, 

To take from thence sdl error with its might : 

And make his eye-balls roll with wonted Sghc 

When they next wake, all this derifion 

.Shall (eem a dream, and fruitlefs viiion ; 

And back to Athens jQiall the lovers wend 

With lea^e, whofe date 'till death fhall never end. 

Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 

I'll to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy : 

And then I will her charmed eye releafe 

From monger's view, and all things (hall bepeace* 

Puck* My fairy Lord, this mull be done with hafle^ 
For night's fwift dragons cut the clouds full faft. 
And yonder (hines Aurora*^ harbinger ; 
At whoie approach, ghofls wandering here and there 
Troop home to church-yards ; damned fpirits all. 
That in crofs.ways and floods have burial. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 
For fear left day fhould look their ihames upon. 
They wilfully exile themfelves from light ; 
And muft for aye confort with black-brow'd night. 

Oh, But^we arc Spirits of another fort; 
I with the morning-light have oft made fport ; 
And, like a forefter, me groves may tread, 
Ev'n till the eaftem gate, all fiery red. 
Opening on Neptune with fair bleflTed beams. 
Turns iiito yellow gold his fait green ftreams. 
But,^ notwithflanding, hafte; make no delay; 
We may effed this buiinefs yet ere day, {Exit Oberon. 

Puck. Up and down, up and down, 
I will lead them up and down : 
I am fear'd in field and town. 

Vol. I. C GolUnt 
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Gohiiny kad^them up and down. 
Here comes one* 

Enter Lyfander, 

Lyf. Where art thou , proud Demetrius f /peak thou now; 

Puck, Here, villain, drawn and j eady. Where art thou^ 

Lyf, I will be with thee llraight, 

Fuck, Follow me then 
To plainer ground. [Lyf. goes out, asfollinving Dcn^ 

Enter Demetrius. 

"Dem, Lyfander^ fpeak again ; 
Thou run-away, thou coward, art thou fled ? 
Speak in Tome bufli : where doft thou hide thy head? 

Tuck, Thou coward, art thou bragging to the Han^ 
Telling the bulhes that thou.look'il for wars. 
And wilt not come? comq, recreant; come thouchiI<l, 
ril whip theewith a rod ; heisdefil'd, 
TJ^at draws a iword on thee. 

D^»/.' Yea, art thou here ? 

giuk. Follow my voice, we'll try no manhood here. 

lE^eetmt. 
Lyfander comes Back. 

Lyf, He goti before me, and ftill dares me on ; 
When I come whfere he calls me, then he's gone. 
The villain is much lighter-heel'd,* than I : 
I' foUow'd fail, but fafter he did fly ; 
That'fatt'n am. I in dark uneven way. 
And here .will reft me. Come, thou gentle day : 

* I [Liesilawft* 

For if but onte thou jfhew me thy gray light, 
I'll find Demetrius, and revenge this fpight. 

Enter Puck and Demetrius. 

[ PufAr Ho, ho, ho, coward, why com'ft thou not? 

DemX Abide me, if thou dar'ft: fo^wdllwot. 
Thou runn'ft before me, fhifting every place ; 
And dar'ft not ftand, nor look mcin the fac«, 
\yjiere art thou? 
'-•*'" • Mud. 
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Come thoa hither, I am here. 
Nay, then thou mock'ft me; thoa Cialt. Lu> 

this dear, 
[ thy face by day-light fee» 
) thy way ; feintneis conftraineth me 
lure out my length on this cold bed. 
appBoack look to be vi&ted% [Xi>^ dowm 

Enter Helena. 

D weary night, Q long and tedious night, 

ate thy hours : fhine, comforts, from the Eaft; 

may back to Jit bens by day-light, 

»m thefcy that my poor company deteft ; 

;p, that jlometimes ihuts up forrow's eye^ 

! a while from mine own company, [SUe^f, 

Yet but three ? come one more, 
both kinds make up four. 
; comes, curflandfad; 

a knavifh lad, 

make poor females mad. 

Enter Hermia, 

Never fo weary, never fo in woe, 

)bled with the dew, and torn with briars, 

further crawl, no further go ; 

gs can keep no pace with my deiires : 

11 Ireft me, *till the break ot day. 

fhield Lyfander^ if they mean a fray \ [LiesdowMi 

On the ground, fleep found, 
Y, to your eye, gentle lover, remedy. 

[Squeezing thejidceou Lyfander*/ eye, 
lou wdc'ft, thou tak'ft 

light, in the fight, of thy former Lady's eye; 
country proverb known, 
;ry man fhould take his own, 
waking fhall be fhown. 
.11 have Jill^ naught ihall go ill, 
Q ihall have his mare again, and all be well. 

. X^^v/ZPuck. [fhiyjleefi 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, continued, the Wood. 

Entir ^ueen- of Feiriet^ Bottom^ FairUs attending^ ami 
the King behind ihem. 

QjJ E E If • 

COME, fit thee dowa upon this flow*ry bed. 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy. 

And flick muflc-rofes in thy fleek, fmooth'd head ; 
And kifs thy fair large ears, my gentle jo^. 

Bot. Where's Feafehhjfom ? 

Peafe. Ready. 

Bot, Scratch my head, Pea/ebleffom. Where's mon- 
fieur Coh^eh ? 

Cob. Ready. 

Bot, Moniieur Cobtveb, good monfienr, get yow 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipt humble- 
bee on the top of a thiftle ; and, good moniieur, bring 
xne the honey-bag. Do not fret yourfelf too much in 
the-adlion, moniieur; and, good monfieur, have a 
care, the honey-bag break not; I ihould be loth to 
have you over-flown with a honey-bag, iignior. Where'* 
moniieur Muftardfeed. 

Mufl, Ready. 

Bot, Give me thy neafe, moniieur Muftard/eed% ipn:f 
you, leave your curtefy, good monfieur. 

Muft, What's your will? 

Bot, Nothing, good moniieur, but to help Cavakro 
Cobweb to kT?Ltc\i, I muft to the barber's, monfieur; 
for, me thinks, I am marvellous hairy about the fece. 
And I am ilich a tender afs, if my hair doth but tickle 
me, I mufl fcratch. 

^een. What, wilt thou hear fomemufick, my fwect love? 

Bot, I have a reafonable good ear in mufick ; let us 
have the tongs and the bones. 

3 Bjtrd 
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Rural Mufick: Tongs, &c^ 

:i^en. Or fay, (Weet love, what thou dcfir'ft to eat. 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender ; I could munch . 
your good dry oats. Methinks, I have a great defire 
to a b:>ttle of hay t good hay, fweet hay hath no fellow. 

^ueen^ I have a venturous Fairy that ihall feek the 
»)uirrers hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bet. I had rather have a handful or two of dried 
peafe^ But, I pray you, let none of your people flir 
me ; I have an expoiition of ileep come upon me. 

^ueen. Sleep thou, and I will wind tliee in my arms ; 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away : (22) 
So doth the woodbine, the fweet honey-fuckle> (23) 
Gently entwift the maple ; ivy fo 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
Oh, £>w I love thee i how I doat on thee 1 

Enter Tuck. ^ 

Oh. Welcome good ^©^/» P Seeft thou this fw6et fight i 
Her dota|;e now 1 do begin to pity ; 
For meeting her of late behind . the wood , ^ 

Seeking iweet favours for this hateful fool, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her ; 
For (he hi3 hairy temples, then had rounded 
With coronet of frelh and fragrant flowers ; 

(22) and be always away,] What! was {he giving her 

tttendants an .everlafting difmiffion ^ No fucb thing 3 they were to 
;be ftill upon duty. I am convinc*dj the Poet meant j 

— and be all ways away. 
i. e. difperfe yourfelves, and fcout out Teverally, in your watch, that 
danger approach us from no quarter. 

{Z'^) So dotb the woodbine the fweet bomyfuckle 
Gently eniwiji j the female ivy fo 

Enrings the barky fingers of the elm,] What does the loaod' 
fc« entwift? Why, the loneyfucue. But ever till now the honcy- 
fuckle and the woodbine were but two names for the fame pfant. 
But we have now found a fupport for the woodbine, as well as for 
the ivy. The corruption might happen thus 5 the firft blunderer in 
writing might leave the p out of maple, and make it male\ upon 
which the acute Editors tuta^d it into femdU^ aad UcWd \X. «& ^ 
epithet to itfy, Mx^lKofbttrton. 
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And that, fame dew, which fometiiae oa the badt 
Was wont to fwell, like round and orient pearls ; . 
Stood now within the pretty flouret's eyes. 
Like tears that did then* owp difgrace i>ewail« 
When I had at my pleaTiire taunted her. 
And fhe in mild terms begg'd m^ patience, 
J then did aflc of her her diangclmg child. 
Which ftrait fhe gave me, and her Fairy fent 
To bear him to my bower in Fairy-land. 
And now I have the boy, I will undo * 

This hateful imperfeftion of her eyes ; 
And, gentle Pucky take this transformed fcalp 
From of£ the head of this Athenian fwain ; 
That, he, awaking, when the others do. 
May all to ^/>6^ffj back again repdr ; 
And think no more of this night's accidents^ 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But, firft, I will releafe the Fairy Queen j 

Be, as thou waft wont to be ; 

See, as thou waft wont to fee : . 

Dianas bud o'er Cupid*s flower 

Hath fuch force and bleffed powfr. (24) 

Now, my Titaniay wake you, my fweet Queen. 

^een. My Oberon! what vifions have Ifeen f . 
Methought, I was enamoured of an ^fs. 

Oh. There lies your love. 

(24) Dian'iA/d', or Cupid's /<?wV3 Thus all the editions haul 
'flupijdly exhibited this paffage. The ingenious Dr^ ^irliy^sLVc me 
the corrcftion, which I have inferted in the text, and whioi, dmibt- 
lefs, reftores us the Author. Ohertn in Aft the 2d, where he fiift 
propofes to enchant his Queen's eyes and fenfe, tells us, he iiae aa 
antidote to take off" the charm. 

And e'er I take this charm from offher light, 
As I can take it with another herb, &c. 
And again' towards the end of the third Aft, where he is giviitt - 
Puek direftions for difenchanting Lyfandery he fay s 3 
Then crufh this herb into Lyfander*i eye, 
Whofe liquor hath this virtuous property. 
To tak^ from thence all etrxst \?lih. \u «t}[b\ 
Attd make hi«<yl-Aail««)Umxik wonted ^ht. 
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^eert. How came thefe things to pafs ? 
Oh, how mine eyes do loath this vifage now! 

06, Silence, awhile; RoSin, take off his head ^ 
^iianioj inufick call ; and llrike more dead (25) 
Than common flcep of all thefe ^\q the fenfe. 

^en, Mufick, ho, mufick; fuch as chartxieth fl^'ep. 

' Still Mufiik. 

Puck. When thou awak'ft,with thine own fool's eyes peep • 

Oh, Soand,muiick ; come,my Queen, takehand with me, 
^nd rock the ground whereon thefe fleepers be. 
Now thoU andl are new in amity ; 
And will to-morrow midnight folemnly 
Dance in Duke TSf/euj[MoMCe triumphahdy ' 

And blefs it to all fai;; poUeri ty : 
There fhall thefepa^s of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, mth 7%ejiust all in jollity. 

Pttc^* Fairy King, attend and mark ; 
I do heaf the mprning lark. 

Oh. Then, iliy Queen, in filence fade; (26) 
Trip we after the night's fhade j 
Wc the globe can compafs foon, 
Swifter ftan the wandering moon. 

^ueen. Come, my Lord, and in our flight 
TelTme how it came this night, , , 

(25) Titania, mujtck call, andfirike more iiad 

Than c»mm<m pep. Of aH thefe -ftn^ the feitfi."] This, moit 
certainly, is both corrupt in the text, and pointing* Would mufick, 
that was to ftrike them into a deeper fleep than ordifiary, contriUbte 
tojne (or, rejt.te) their fenfes ? My emendation, I am perfuaied, 
needs no juftification. TheJSve, that lay aftcep on the ftage, were, 
Demetrius, Lyjnndery Herm'a, Helena, and Bottom, — I onght to acknow- 
ledge, that Dr. ThirUy likewife ftarted and communicatad tbif %ery 
corre£lion, 

(26) Then, ^ S^ueen, in filertee fad,'] Why, fad? Fairies, accord- 
ing to the received notion, are pleas'd to follow night. For that 
reafon, aijd for bettering the rhyme, I think it very probable that 
our Author wrote ;^ — /«//<•.«<? fade-, i. e. vanifti, retreat. In which 
fenfe our Author has eifewhere emptoyM this word. As in fiamlet 
Ipeaking of the gbofl*5 difappcaring. 

It faded at the crowing cf the cock* 

C 4 tWi 
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That I fleeping here was found, [Slafers lUftiU. 

With thefe mortals on the ground. [Exeunt. 

[Wind horns within. 

Enter Theteus, Egeus, Hippolita, and all his Train. 

The. Go one of you, find out the forefter, ^ 
For ndw our obfervation is perform'd. 
And fince we have the vaward of the day. 
My love (hall hear the mufick of my hounds. 
TJncouple in the weflern valley, go, 
Difpatch, I fay, and find the foreiler. 
We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's top. 
And mark the mufical confufion 
6f hounds and echo in conjun6lion. 

Hif. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once. 
When in a wopd of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta i never did I hear 
3uch gallant chiding. For befides the groves. 
The ikies, the fountains, ev'ry region near, (2^7) 

(27) The'piiety the fountains, e-u^ry region near^ 

Seeni'd all one mutual cry,"] It has been proposed to me, that 
the Author probably wrote mountains, from whence an echo rather 
proceeds than from fountains : but as v^e have the authoiity of the 
aacients for lakes, rivers, and fountains returning a found, I have 
been diffident todifturb the text. To give a few inihnces that occur 
at prefent. 
Ovid. Metam. 1. 3. ver. 500. 

Ultima voxfrlitamfoit bac fpeSlantis in undam, 
*' Heufoujlra dileiie fuer I tetldemque xtiDX&t 
Verba lacus. 
Tor fo Burmann has corrected it i the common editions have locus, 
Virgil iEneid : iz, verf. 886, 

Tarn vero exoritur clamor, ripitque lacufque 
Refponfantxirca, & ceelum tettat omne tumultu. 
Attfon. in Mofella. verf. 167. 

^ adftrepit ollis 

Et rupes, & Jyha tremens, ^ concavus amnis* 
And again, verf. 296. 

— — — Refonantia utrimque 
Verba refort, mediis ro»r»m/ fludtibus Echo. 
Propert. lib. j. Eleg, 20. verf. 49. 

Cui frocul Alcidcs iterat rejponfa ; fed illi 
Nowtcn ab txtremii fontibus aura refert. 
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SeemM all one mutual cry. I never heard 
So inufical a difcord, fuch fweet thunder. 

Tiff/, My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind. 
So flew'd, fo fanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that fweep'away the morning dew; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'dy liktTb^alianhyjXiAi 
"Slow in purfuit, but match'd in mouth like bells. 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never hallo'd to, nor cheerM with horn. 
In CretCy in Sparta^ nor in Tbejfaly: 
Judge when you hear. But foft, what nymphs are thefc ? 

Ege* My Lord, this is my daughter here afleep^ 
And this Lxfandir^ this Demetrius is. 
This Helendy old Nedar*z Helena^ 
I wonder at their being here together. 

The/ No doubt, they roTe up early to obfarw 
The rite of May ; and hearing our intent. 
Came here in grace of our foTemnity. 
But {peak, Egeusy is not this the day. 
That Hermia (hould give anfwer of her choice? 

Ege. It is, mvliord. 

The/, Go bid the huntfmen wake them with their hom<. 

Horns anJfiout tvithin; DemetrixLa, Lyfander, Herml% 
and Helena, wa^e andftart up^ 

The/, Good morrow, friends ; Sdlvit Falenthuhf^A^ 
Begin thefe wood- birds but to couple'now ? 

Lyf- Pardon, my Lord. 

The/. I pray.you all, Hand up : 
1 know, you two are rival eneniies. 
How comes this gentle concord In the world. 
That hatred is fo far from jealoufy. 
To ileep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

Lyf. My Lord, 1 (hall reply amazedly. 
Half fleep, half waking. But as yet, I fwear, 
I cannot truly fay how I came here: 
But as I think, (for truly would I fpeak,) 
And now I do bethink me, ib it is ; 
JauDc with Ifgrmia hither. Our inteut 
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Was to be gone from JthtnSf where we' might be 

Without the peril of th' Athtnian law. 

Ege. Enough, enough; my Lord, you have enough; 
, . I beg the law, the law upon his head : ' 

They would have ftol'tt away, they would, DemetriuSf 

Thereby to have defeated you and me ; 

You, of your wife; and me, of my conftnt; 

Of my confent, that ihe fhonld be your wife, 

Dem. Mjr Lord, fair Helen told me of their ftcaltb. 

Of this their purpofc hither to this wood; 

And I in fhry hither followed them ; 

Fair Helena in fancy following me : 

But, my good Lora« I wot not by what power. 

But by feme power it is, my love to Hermia 

Is melted as the fnow ; feems to me now 

As the Vemembrance of an idle gaude. 

Which in my childhood I did doat upon : 

And all the faith, the virtue of my heart. 

The obj^ft 2md the plcafure of mine eye. 

Is only Helena. To her, my Lord, 

Was I betrothed ere I Mermia faw ; 

But like a iicknefs did I loath this food ; 

]But, as in health come to my natural taflc^, . 

Now do I wi(h it, love it, long for it; 

And will for evermore be true to it. 

Thef, Fair lovers, you are fortu^natcly mc|^ 

Of this diicourfe we mall hear more anon. 

Egeusy I will over-bear your will; 

For in the temple, by and by with us, 
_ Thefe couples fhall eternally be knit j 

And for the morning now is fomethingwon. 

Our purjpos'd huntbg fhall be fet aficS. 

Away with us to Athens ; three and three. 

We'll hold a feaft in great folemnity. ' 

Come, Hifpolita. [Exe, Duke, HifwA. anj Trmn. 

* Dem» Thefe things feem fmall and undifHnguifhablc^ 

Like faj'-ofF mountains turned into clouds. 

Her. Metbinks, I (tc thefe things with parted eye; 

When every thing feems double* 
Mf/' So, metmnks^ 
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And I have foimd Demetrius like a gcmell, (iS) 
Mine own and not mine owiK / " - 

Dem. It i^ms to nac, . - ^ '*»• 

That yet we deep, we dream. Do nfot you think, 
The Duke was here, and bid us follow him ? 

Her, Yea, and my father. 

HeL AnA Hippolita* , 

{i%-) Ami J have found Dcmttrius iiAd^a jtwd. 

Mine own, and not mine ow».] Hermia had laid, thinge «p^ 
]>eared double to her. Helena faySy So^ methinks $ and then fub« 
jbinsy Demetrius was like z jewel, her own and not her own. Ac-' 
cording to common fenfe and conftru^tion, Demetrius is here com-^ 
par^d to ibmething that has the property of appearing the fame, and 
yet not being the fame: and this was a thought natural enough, .upon 
her declaring her approbation of what Hermia had faid, that cycrf 
thing feems double* But now, how has a jewel, or any precious 
things the property, rather than a morie worthlcfs one, of appearing 
to be the fame and yet not the fame ? This I believe, won't beeafily 
fonnd out. I make no doubt therefoi%, but the true reading is ( . . 

jSndJbawfoundDt.mtXn}Xi likea^iimfiili .^ .^ 

Mine own, and not mine own, 
from gemellus, a twin. For Demetrius a£led that night two fuch (difi 
iTerent parts, that fhe could hardly think him one and the fame f)»* 
^tetrius : but that there were two Twin Demetrimfis toiht acting thit 
farce, like the two Socials » This' makes good and pertinent knfe of 
the whole; and the corruption from ^«w// to jew^/ was fo eafy fror^ 
the fimilar trace of the letters, and the difficulty of th^ tr^lt^fcriberi 
onderAanding the true word, that, I think, it is not to be queftion*d* 

Mr. Wiar^urUm^ 
If fome OTer-mce fpirits ihould object to gemell wilnting its kutho* 
ritiesas an Eriglifb v^rd, I think ^t toobferve> in aid of my friend's . 
fine conjecture, that it is no new thing with Sbakejpeare to coin amd 
enfranchize words fairly derived ; and fome (bch as have by the gram<^ 
Marians been called avaj^ M>^/u«''«> or wot-ds ufedbut once, Again^ 
though gemell he not adopted cither by Chaucer or Spenfer; nor ac- 
knowledged by the dictionaries j yet both Bhunt in his Gl<^'ograptyf 
zndPbiiips, in his ff^orU offVords, hzvt geminels, which they interpret 
iwittt. And kftly, in two or three other pzffzgcs, Skaiejpeare ufeff 
&e fame manner of thou ght. In the Comedy of E rrers^ where Adriibuk 
fttt her hulband^d his twin-brother, ihe fays 5 

l,^t,tvt)ohmhands, or m^eyes- deceive me. 
One of them, therefore, jeenCd to be her own>^ bmt w«t»*«. And la 
his tnoelfth-nigbty when Viola and Sekafiian, who were twins, appear 
togetixei> they bear (o flriCt a refembhince,-that the Duke cries; 

One face, one voice, one habit, and two perfQA&^ 
/i oMt^ni pcrf^eStivc^ that is, aad u f»t% 

* ■ . ■ - . • lol". 
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Ly/. And he did bid us follow to the temple, 
Dem, "Why then, we are awake ; let's follow him ; 
Andy by the way, let us recount our dreams. [Exeimf^ 

As they go out. Bottom wakes, 

Bot, When my cue comes, call me, and I will an- 

fwer. My next is, moft fair Pyramus hey, ho, — 

Feter ^ince. Flute the bellows-mender! Snowt the tin- 
ker ! Starveling ! god's my life I ilolen hence, and left 
me afleep? I have had a moft rare yiiion, 1 had a 
dream, paft the wit of man to fay what dream it was: 
man is but an afs, if he go about to expound this 
dream. Methoueht I was, there is no. man can tell 
what. Methought I was, and methdught T had,— > 
But man is but a patched fool, if he will offer to fay 
wjiat methought I had. The eye of man hath not 
heard, the ear of man hath not feen ; man's hand is 
not able to tafte, his tongue to conceive, nor his heart 
to report what my dream was. I will get Feter Quince 
to write a ballad of this dream ; it /hall be call'd Bott 
fom's Dream, becaufe it hath no bottom^ and I will 
£ngit in the latter end of a play before the duke ; (29) 
peradventure, to make it the more gracious, I flisdl 
ung it after deaths [£»>• 

. (29) Peradvtnttiri, to mah it the more gradousy J PaUJmg it at her 
Jeatb,] At her death f At wbofef la all B§ttm^% ipeech there is not 
the leaft mention of any Ae-creature, to whom this relative can be 
coupled. I make not the leaft fcrupk, but Bottom, for the &kt of 
a.^cA, and to render his 'uobtntary, as we may call it, the more gra^ 
cious ^nd extraordinary, lMd\»^^I Jhall fn^ it after death. He, at ^ 
Fyramtity is kiUtd upon the feene$ and f(^ might promife to rife agsdn 
at the conclulion of the Interlude, and give the Duke his drtpam by 
way of f«ng.-«"^**The fource of the corruption of the text .is teiy . 
obvious. 1 he / in after being funk by the vulgar pronQunciation, the 
copyift might write it A-om the found, a^ten which the wi(ft 

editors .not underftanding, concluded, two words were erroneouily 
t;ot together \ ib fplitting theip^ and dapping ia aa ^» induced the 
preieafcreadiAg ««» tfT ^, 



^C^U% 
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S C E N E changes to the Town. 
Enter Quince, Flute, Snowt, and Starveling. 

^mu.TJ Ave you fent to Bottom's houfe? is he com€ 
Xi home yet ? 

Star, He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, he i« 
tranfported* 

Flute, li ht zomt not, then the play is marr'd. It 
goes not forward, doth it ? 

^n. It is not poffible ; you have not a man, in all 
Jit hem f able tp discharge Pyramus^ but he. 

Flute. No, he hath Imply the beft wit of any htndy- 
crafi man in Athens. 

^uin. Yea, and the bed perfon too ; and he is a very 
paramour for a fweet voice. 

Flufe. You muft fay, paragon ; (30) a paramoor is 
(Ood blef& us !} a thing of naught. 

Enter Snug. 

Snug. Maflers, the Duke is coming from the tem- 
ple, and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more 
married; if our iport had gone forward, we had all 
been made men. 

Flute. O fweet bully Bottom/ thus hath he loft fix- 
pence a- day during his life ; he could not have 'fcap'd 
fix-pence a-day ; an the Duke had not given him nx- 
pence a-day tor playing Pyramus^ I'll be hang'd; he 
wbnld have deferv'd it. Six-pence a day, in Pjramu4% 
or nothing. 

£;!r/^ Bottom. 

BoU Where are thefe lads ? where are thefe hearts? 
^uin. Bottom ^O moil courageous day! O moK 
happy hour I 

(30) A paramutr is fGod htefs ns) a thing of nought.] This !t a 
leading, I am fure, 0/ nought. My change of a fingle letter gives a 
verf important change to £e humoar of the paflage ——A thing of 
naught, means, a naughty thing, little better than downright havJry. 
So, ia HamUty Opbtlia, when he talics a little grofily to iMfi rt^lics \ 
You'it fkffgpbf, you're itaugbt^ my L«d,^«% 
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Bot. Mafters, I am to difcourfc wonders ; hnt afk 
mc not what ; for if I tell you, I am no true Athenian* 
I will tell you .every thing as it fell out. 
^ ^in. Let us hear, fweet Bottom* 

Bot. Not a word of me ; all I will tell you, u^ that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparel together, 
good firings to your beards, new ribbons to your, 
pumps; meet prefently at the palace, every man look 
o'er nis part; for die fhort and the long is^ (31) our 
I^ay is referrejd : in any cafe, let Thijby have clean lin- 
nen ; and let not him, that plays the lion, /pare his 
nails, for they fhall hang out for the lion^ clkWs ; and, 
moid dear adors ! eat no onions, nor garllck, for we 
are to utter fweet breath ; and I dd not doubt to hear 
them fay, it is a fweet comedy. No jnore" words; 
away; go, away. [Exeunt^ 

A C T V. 

S C E N £, the Palace. 
£iitejr Theieus, Hippolita, Egeus, a^d bis Lords. 

Hi J» POL I T A. 

,^Tr^ I S ilrangc, myne/eus, what theft lovers Q)eak of. 
X ^ef. More ilrange than true. I never may believt 
Thefe antic fables, nor thefe fairy toys \ 
Lovers and madmen have fuch feething brains^ 
Such fhaping fantafies, that apprehend 
More than cool reaibn ever comprehends* 
The lunatic^ the lover, and the poet, 

(31) Our play is preferrM :] This word is not to be taken In It^ 
mo& coinmdii tcceptation here, a& if their play was cbofen 'mfrfflt' 
ftme to the others ; (for that appears afterwards not to be the hA\^ 
iat means, that it was given in, among others, for the Duke^s option t 
And, {in this ienf<^ we fay, ■ ■ •prtferr a petition $ i, e. give it in^ 
k>dge ily f6r the Judge*s anfwer. So, in Juhus Ca/ar, lUdut ikys^ 
WJjcre is ikfet<//«s Cim&er ? let him %o» . 
^ .AJid prefcntly i>r«/«r &» JuU X5i Cje^'ot, 
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Arc of imagination all fcompafl : 

One fees more deyils than vaft hell can hold; 

The madman. While the lover, all as frantic^ 

Sees Helenas beauty in a brow of Egypt. 

The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling^ 

Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heav'n ; 

And as imagination bodies forth 

The forms of things unkhown, the poet's pen 

Turns them to fliape, and gives to ^ery nothing 

A local habitation and a name. 

Such tricks hath ilrong imagination. 

That if he would but apprehend fome joy. 

It comprehends fome bringer of that joy ; 

Or in the night imagining fome fear. 

How eafy is a bufh fuppos'd a bear ? . 

Hip, But all the (lory of the night told over. 
And all their minds trarisfigur'd fo together, 
More witnefleth than fancy's images. 
And grows to fomething of great conftancy ; 
But, howfbever, ilrange and admirable. . 

Enter Lyfsoidtr, Demetiius^ Hermia, and Heltnk^ 

The/. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 
Joy, gentle friends ; joy and frefh days of love 
Accompany your hearts. 

Lyf. More than to us, 
Waitonyourrpyalwalks, your board, your bed. 

9^^^ Come now, what maiks, what dances ihall we have^ 
To wear away this long age of three hours^ 
Between our after-fupper and bed-time ? 
"^Vhere is our ufual manager of mirth ? 
What revels are in hand I is there no play. 
To cafe the anguilh of a torturing hour ? 
C^Philoftrate. 

Enter Philoftrate. 

FhiUft. Here, mighty The/euf,. 

Tifef, S2Ly^ what abridgment have you for this evening ^ 
What mafjue? whatmufic ? how (hall we \5C|\xv\fc 
The lazy tim^^ if not wicJr fome dcU^ t . 
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Pbiloft. There is a brief, how many fports are ripe : (3z) 
Make choice of which your Highnefs will fee £ru. 

[Girufng a paper. 

The/, reads,'] The batteliuith the Centaurs^ to he/ung (33) 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. 
We'll none of that. That I have told my love, 
In glory of my kinfman Hercukj^ 
The riot of the tipjy Bacchanals, 
Tearing the Thrsicizn ^nger in their ragr. 
That is an old device ; and it was plaid. 
When I from Thebes came laft a conqueror. 
The thrice three mufes mourning for the death 
Of learningy late deceased in beggary. 
That is fome fatire, keen and critical; 
Not forting with a nuptial ceremony. 
Jl tedious brief fcene of young Pyramus, 
And his love Thifby; ^very tragical mirth* 
Mcrry^and tragical? tedious and brief ? 
That is hot ice, and wond'rous ftrange fnoW, 
How (hall we find the concord of this difcord ? 

Fhiloft, A play there is, my Lord, fome ten words long; 
Which is as brief, as I have known a play ; 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ! 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. ^ 
And tragical, my noble Lord, it is: 

(S*) ^"~ — ^''^ ^^^ ff^^. ^^^ rife:] I h»ve chofen to reftort 
' from QiA of the old quartos printed ia 1600, rite^ as the moft proper 
word here : rip€y iignlfying any thing ready for ufe*^ r\fh o^ly the 
great increafe of any thing. 

(33)Lyf. Ibe battel Huith the Centattrs ] Here the fixteen linet, 

that follow, from the time of the firft folio edition pat out by the 
pUyers, have impertinently been divided, by two venci alternately^ 
betwixt Tbefiui and lyjandcr. But what has LyfatuUr to do in the 
«ffair ? He is no courtier of v befeus^t, but only an occafional gueibj 
and juft come out of the woods, fo not likely to kn«w what f^rts 
were in preparation. I have taken the old quarts for my guides, 
in regulating this pafTage. Tbefeus aiks after entertainment. Pbi» 
Mrfite, who is his mafter of the revels, gives him in a lift of wh^ 
l^ort« are ready : upon which, Tbejeus reads the titles of them out 
cfthekft, and then alternately rnake^ liU remarks u^on them. And 
this, I date fay, was the Poet^ s oyi a dc^^ :ani^ ^^i^\9ia^Yi% 
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For P/ramus therein doth kill himfelf. 
Which, when I faw rehearsed, I muft confefs. 
Made mine eyes water ; but more merry tears 
The paflion of loud laughter never fhed. 

The/: What are they, that do play it ? 

Fbiloft. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens here. 
Which n^ver labour'd in their minds *till now ; 
And now have toilM their unbreath'd memories 
With this fame play again ft your nuptials* 

Thef, And we will near it. 

Philoft. No, my noble Lord, 
It is not for you. I have heard it over^ ' 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Unleis yoa can find fport in their intents. 
Extremely ftretchM and conn'd with cruel pain. 
To do you fervice. 

The/. I will hear that play? 
For never any thing can be amifi. 
When fimplenefs and duty tender it, 
Go, bring them in, and takeyourplaces Ladies. [^^nVPhil. 

Hip. I love not to fee wretchednefs o'ercharg'd, 
And duty in his fervice periftiing. 

The/ Why, gentle fweet, you (hall fee no fuch thing. 

Hip, He fays, they can do nothing in this kind. 

The/ The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing. 
Our fport fhall be, to take what they miflake ; 
And what poor [willing] duty cannot do, (34) 
Noble refpedl takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have feen them ihiver and look pale. 
Make periods in the midft of fentences. 
Throttle their pradis'd accent in their fears, 
And» in concluiion, dumbly have broke off, 

(34) -^^^ ^^^* P^^ ^*y fOf^fot do, nobU rej^3 

Takis it in might, not merit, J What cars have thefe poetical 
£4itors, to palm this.Jine upon us as a verfc of Sbakefpeare f *Tir 
certain, an epithet had flipt out, and I have venturM to reftore fuch 
none as the fenfe may difpenfe withj and which makes the two 
▼crie» Bowing and perfect. 
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Npt paying me a welcome. Truft me, fweet. 

Out of this filence yet I pick'd a welcome : 

And in the modefty offeafful duty 

I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 

Of fawcy and audacious eloquence. 

Love therefore, and tongue-t}^*d fimplicity. 

In leaft, ipeak moft, to my capacity. 

Enter Philoftrate. 

PhiL So pleafe your Grace, the prologue is addreft. 
The/. Let him approach. {Flour, Trum. 

Enter Quince, for thejrokgue, 

Prol If '^Mc offend, it is with our good wilL 

That you Ihould think, we coiyie not to offend, 
But with good will. To Ihew our fimple fkill, 

That is the true beginning of our end. 
Confiderthen, wecome butindefpight. 

Wedo Hot GOmre^ as minding to content you, (35) - 
Our true intent is. — all for your delieht. 

We arc not here. —that you fhouldjttere repent yon, . 
The &£ters are sx hand ;— and by their fhow. 
You (hall know all, that you are like to know. 
. The/. This fellow doth not ftand upon points. 

Ly/, He bath rid his prologue, like a rough colt; 
he knows not the ftop. A good moral, my Lord. It 
is not enough to fpealc, but to fpeak trute. 

Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on his prologue, like a 
child on the recorder ; a found, but not in government. 

(35) ^ ^^ ^ ^^'"^ ^' mifuSrtg to content you. 

Our trte intent is all for your delight f 

Wc art hot here that youjhould here repent you ^ 

The AShnareathand^ iccA Thus the Ute accurate Editor, 
deviating from all the old copies, nas, by a certain peculiar fatality, 
pointed this paflage. The ^hole glee ar^d humour of the prologue 
>8 in the a£bor*s making falfe reds, and fo turning every member of 
the fentences into flagrant nonfenfe. And Mr. Pope feems veiy 
cruel to our Author, (cohAdering how many parages, which ihould 
liave been pointed right, he has pointed wrong \) that here, when he 
Biould point wrong, with a ftmn^e ^ttv^{<&Qfi<s^ and unufual appetite 
^ /eniej he will point n£bt> _ » 
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The/. His fpeeck was like a tangled chain ; nothing 
impaired, bat all diforder'd. Who is the next ? 

Enter Pyramus, and Thifbe, Wall, Moonfhine, and 
Lion, as in dumhjhe^w, 

Pr$L Geptles» penchance, you wonckr at this ihowv 

But wond^ on, till truth make all things plain. 
This man is Pyramus, if you would know ; 

This beauteous Lady, Tl^ifty is, certain. 
This man with lime and rough-cafl, doth prefent 

Wail, the vile wall> which did thefe lovers funder: 
And through wall's chink, poor fouls, they arc ccmtenl 

To whimper, at the which let no man wonder. . 
This man, with lanthorn, dog, and bufh of thorn, 

Prefenteth Moon-fliine : For, if you will know, - 
Bf moon-fhinc -did thefe lovers think no fcorn 

To meet at Nt'nus' tomb, there, there to woo. 
This grifly beaft, which by name Z/o« hight, (36) 
The trufty Thijby^ coming firft by night. 
Did fcare away, or rather did affright : 
A|id as /he Had, her mantle fhe let fall ; 

*Which hion vile with bloody mouth did ftain. 
Aixon comes Pyramus, fweet youth and taH, 

And finds hi^ trufty Thijbf% mantle flain ; 
Whereat, with blade, with bloedy blameful blade 

He bravely broach'd bis boiling bloody breafl, j 

And Tbijby^ tarrying in the mulberry ftiade. 

Hip dagger drew, and died. For all the reft. 
Let Lion, Moonjhine, Wall, and lovers twain. 
At large difcourfe, while here they do j-emain. 

\Exeuntallbut'^^^ 

^e/. I wonder, if the Lion be to ipeaks _ 

Dem, No wonder, my Lord; on^ Lien may> whefi. 
many aftes do. 

(3I6). v^icb Lion bight ly name,'] As all the other parts of 

this fpeech are in alternate rhyme, excepting that it clofes witn a coM" 
flety ^ndas no rhyme is left to, name^ v/c mud conclude, either a 
yrtffe h flijit out, which cannot now b^ retrieved •. ot, \)^ ^LXxisi^"^- 
£tuia of the wordsj as I hsivc placed them, thcPo^t VnXMiiifid ^tr\lUt*. 
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Wall. In this fame Interlude, it doth befal. 
That I, one 5w«/ by name, prefent a wall : (37) ^ 

And fuch a wall, as I would have you think. 
That had in it a crannied hole qr chink ; 
Through which the lovers, Py^rmus and Tbis-hy^^ 
Did whifper often very (ecretly. 
This loam, this rough-€ail, and this flone doth fhew, 
That I am that fame wall ; the truth is fo. 
And this the cranny is, right and fmiller. 
Through which the fearful lovei^ are to whifper. 

The/, Would you deiirelime and hair to {peak better? 

Dim. It is the wittieft partition, that ever I heard 
difcoorfe, my Lord. 

Tbif. Pyramus-drz'ws near the wall : filence I 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr. Ogrim-look'd night ; O night with hue fo black 

night which ever art, when day is not ! 
O night, O night, alack, alack, alack. 

1 fear, my ^hijby*s promife is forgot. 
And thou, O wall, O fweet and lovely wall. 

That ftands between her father's ground and mine | 
Thou wall, Q wall, O fweet and lovely wall. 

Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyiie« 
Thanks, courteous wall j 7ca;rfhiela thee well for this I 

But what fee I ? no Thijby do I fee, 
O wicked wall, through whom I fee noblifs ; 

Cjurft be thy ftones for thus deceiving me. 

STi&e/I The wall, methinks, behig fenfible, fliould 
curfe again. 

Pyr, No, in truth. Sir, he fhould not. T>ecet<oiii 
tne^ is Thiflyh cue 5 fhe is to enter, and I am to fpy her 
through the wall. You (hall fee, it will fall pat as I 
told you. Yonder fhe comes. 

(37) that J, one Flute fy name,*\ Thus Mr. Peff gives it ns, eithtr 
from the eld quarto's, or by accident. But accident, or authority^ 
happens to be wrong in it : and we muft reftore, Snouf, with the 
oU/oiioUi for it appears in the firft a^, that FIuttvf»% to perform 
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Enter Thifby.. 

m/. O walU fuUoften hafl thou Heard my moant. 

For parting my fair Pyramus and mc. 
My cherry lips nave often kifs'd thy flones ; 

Thy ftones with lime and hair knit up in thee* 
Pyr. I fee a voice ; now will I to the chink ; 
To fpy, an I can hear my Thifiy*s face^ 

Tbify! 
" Tbif. /My love ! thou art, my love, I think. 

Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's graccr 
And like Limander am I truily (till. 

Tbif. And f like//ir/p«, till the fates me kill. 

Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was fb true. 

^bif. As ^bafaltu to Procrus^ I to you. 

Pyr. O kifs me through the hole of this vile wall. 

^bif. I kifs the walPs hole, not your lips at all. 

Pyr. Wilt thou at Ninny* s tomb meet me ftraightway ? 

Tbif. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 

Wall. Thus have I Wallmy part difcharged fb : 
And, being, done, thus ^/z// away doth go. [Exit. 

Tbef. Now is the mura] down between the two neigh- 
bours. * , 

Dem. No remedy, my Lord, when walls are h wilful 
to hear without warning. t 

Hip. This is the fillicft fluff that c*erl heard. 

Tbe/, The beft in this kind are but fhadows, and the 
worfl are no worfe if imagination amend them. 

Hip. It mufl be your imagination then, and not theirs. 

Tbe/, If we imagine no worfe of them than they of, 
themfelves, they majr pafs for excellent men. Here 
come two noble beafls in a moon and a lion. (38) , 

(3S) Hart come two noUe ieafts in a man and a AW.] I don't think 
the jdfl here is either comp]eat, or right. It is differently pointed in * 
feveral of the old copies, whiGh,'Iiurpe£l, may lead ui to the tru0 
reading, vix. 

Here come tvoo tiohle heafls,-'~^in a vain and a lion, 
iqimediately upon 7befeus faying this, enter Uon and Motnfiim, It 
leema very probable therefore, that our Author wrote 

•— — i— in a moon and a lion. 
tbe one having a erefcent and a lanthom before him^ vA tt^itlcOk^Atti^ 
the man in tbtmemj the Qtbwia a iMxCi hide* B»i«t 
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Enter Lioa and, Moonlhine. 

Lion, Youy (jadies, you, whofe gentle he^rto do ftar 

The fmalleft moDftrous moufe that creeps on floor. 
May now, perchance, both quake and treaible here,^ 

When lion rough in wildeft rage doth roar. 
Then know that I, one ^hug the joiner, am 
No lion fell, nor elfe no lion's dam : 
For if I fhould as lion come in ftrife 
Into this place, 'twere pity of my life. 

Tbef, A very gentle beaft, and of a good confciencct. 

Hem, The very beft at a beait, my Lord, that e'er I faw. 

Lyf. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

Thef. True ; and a goofe for his diicretion. 

Dem, Not fo, my Lord ; for his valour cannot carry 
his difcretion, and the fox carries the goofe. 

The/, His difcrfetion, I am fure, cannot carry bis 
v^our ; for the goofe carries not the fox. It is well : 
leave it to his difcretion, and let us hearken to the 
'moon. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon prefent r 

Dem, He fhould have worn the horns on his head. 

7bef, He is no crefcent, and his horns are inviiible 
^thm the circumference. 
' Moon, This lanthorn doth the horned moon prefent: 
Myfelf the man i' th'moon doth fcem to be. 

The/, This is the greateft error of all the reft ; die 
man Aiould be put into the lanthorn : how is it elie the 
man i' th' moon ? 

Dem, He dares not come therefor the candle; for 
you fee,K it is already in fnulF. 

Hip, I am weary of this moon; would he would 
change. 

I'hef, It appears by his fmall light of difcretion, 
that he is in the wane ; but yet in courtefy, in all rea- 
ibn we muft flay the time. 

Lyf, Trocecd^ •Moon. 

plpM, All that I have to fay, is to tell you that the 
lanthorn is the moon ; I the man in the moon ; this 
thorn-bulH, my thom^bufh ; and this dog, my dog* 

0««* 
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Dem. Why, all thefe fhould be in the lanthorn ; for 
they are in the moon. Bat, filence ; here comes Tbifly. 

Enter Thiiby. 

Thifi This is oiA Ninny* s tomb; where is my love ? 

Lion, Oh. \Tbe liou roars^ Thifby pms of 4. - 

Dem, Well roar'd. Lion. 
The/. Well run, Thijly. 
Hip. Well fhone. Moon. 
Truly, the M*^« fhines with a good grace* 
The/. Well mouz'd. Lion. 
Dem. And then came Pyramus* 
Ly/ And fo the lion vanifh'd. 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr. Sweet Ji^oon, I thank thee for thy funnv beams % 

I thank thee. Moon, for fhining now ib bnght ; 
For by thy gracious, golden, glitteriiig ftreanw, 

I truft to tafte of trueft Th^by^ fight. 
But ftay : O fpight ! 
Bnt mark, poor Knight, 

What dreadful dole is here ? 
Eyes, do you fee ! 
How can it be ! 

O dainty duck! Odetr! 
Thy mantle good ; 
What, ftain'd with blood ! 

Approach, you furies fell : 
O fat^s ! come, come : 
Cut thread and thrum. 

Quail, crufh, conclude, and quell. 

The/. This paflion, and the death of a dear friend 
Would go near to make a man look fad. 

Hifi^^ Befhrew my heart, but I pity the man. 

Pyr^ O wherefore, nature, didft thou lions frame ? 

Since lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear : 
Which is no, no which was the faireft dame» 

^That liv'd, thatlov*d, that lik'd, thatiook'd with che^ 
Come tears, confound : out fword, and wound 

Tiftpap of i>y|;fl^5^^^^ 
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Ay, that left pap, where heart doth hop : 

Thus die I, thas, tht^s, thus. 
Now am I dead» now am I fled, my foul is in the (ky ; 
Tongue, lofe thy light : moon, take thy flight ; 
Now die, die, die, die, die. 

Dem, No die, but an ace for him ; for he is but one 

lAf, Lefs than an ace, man ; for he is dead ; he is 
nothing. 

The/ With the help of a furgeon he might yet reco- 
ver, and prove an afs^. 

Hip, How chance the Motmjhint is gone, h^foxt7lnfy 
comes back and finds her lover ? 

Enter Thi/by. 

Tbef. She will find him by ftar-light. 
Here fhe comes ; and her pailion ends the play. 

Hip. Methinks, fhe ihould not ufe a long one for 
fuch a Pyramus : I hope, ihe will be brief. 

Dem, A moth will turn the ballance, which Pyramiu, 
which nify is the better. 

Ly/» She hath fpied him already with thofe fweet eyes. 

Dem, And thus fhe moans, videlicet. --^{^g:^ 

Thif, Afleep, my love I 
What dead, my dove? 
O Pyramus arife : 
Speak> ipeak. Quite dumb ? 
Dead, dead ? a tonib 
Mufl cover thy fweet eyes, 
Thefe lally brows, (40) / 

This cherry nofe, 

(39) ^^^ tbttt Jhi meafis—i^] Thus all the editions have k, I 
think without any meani^. It . (hould be, thus ihe moam ; i. e. 
laments over her dead Pyramut, It it faid a little above, ,^itd htr 
pailion atdi the flay, 

(40) Thefe uUy lips, tbii cherry nofe.] All Tbififz lamcBtatiw, 
till now, runs in regul^ rhyme and metre. But both, by fome 
accident, are in this fingle in&nce interrupted. J fufped, the Poet 



Uxfe lilly brows, 

7hts cherry nofe, 
ffoyr Hack brows being a beauty, Ullf brows are as ridsculMS tt a 
deny aok, ireen eyes, ox ««»jlif tYkWW% ,^^ 
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Thcfc yellow cowllip cheeks. 

Are gone, are gone :* 

liOvers, make moan ! 

His eyes were green as leeks. 

fillers three. 

Come, come to me. 

With hands as pale as mUk; 

•i-ave them in gore, 

Since you have Ihore 

^^•^ith iheers his thread of filfc. 

Tongue,~ not a word : 

Come, trufty fwopd ; 

Come, blade, my breaft imbrue r 

And farewell, friends, 

lihxisThiJby ends; 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. 
Tie/, Moon-Jhine and Lkn are left to bury the dead. . 
D€.m, Ay, and IVdll too. 

Bot, No, I aflure you, the wall is down that parted 
their fathers. Will it pleafe you to fee the epilogue, or 
to hear a bergomaft dance, between two of our com- 
pany ? 

Thef^ No epilogue, I pray you ; for your play needs 
no excufe. Never excufe j for when the players are 
all dead, there need none to be blam'd. Marry, if he, 
that writ it, had ]p\zy*d Py ramus, and hung himfelf in 
Tbijby^% garter, it would have been a fine tragedy : and 
fo it is truly, and very notably difcharg'd. But come, 
your bergomaik ; "let your epilogue alone. 

\Here adanceoftlo'wns^ 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 
Lovers, to bed ; 'tis almoft/Jwry time. 
I fear, we ihall out-fleep the coming morn. 
As much as we this night have oyer-watch*d. 
This palpable grofs phy hath well beguil'd 
The heavy gaite of night. Sweet friends, to bed, 
A fortnight hold we^this folemnity. 
In nightly revel and new jollity. [Exeunt* 
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Enier Puck. 

PucL Now the hungry Hon roai's. 

And the wolf behowls tjie moon : (41) 
Whilft the heavy plougnman fnoars, 

AH with weary tafkfbre-donc. 
Now the waflcd brands dp glow, 

Whilft the fcritch-owl, fcritching loud. 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe. 

In remembrance of a fhroud. 
Now it is the time of night. 

That the graves, all gaping wide. 
Every one lets forth his ipright. 

In the church-way paths to glide 5 
And vfc Partes, that do run 

By the triple Hecate's team. 
From the prefrnce of the fiaij 

Following darknefs like a dream, 

(41) AttJ tie vmif beholds tie mwm .*] At it is the defigo of t 
lines to cbaraAerize the soimals, as they prefitnt themfelves u 
hour 9f midnight ; and as the wolf is not juftly charaderuM by ia 
he btboldt the moon ; which all other bealfs of prey, then aw 
tic: and as the founds thefe animals ipake at that feaiba, fecm 
intended to be reprefented ; 1 make no <|ocftU>n b^t the Poet wi 
And the wolfe bebowk the moon^ 
. For fothe wolf is puf^ly charafterized, it being his peculiar proj 
to howl at the moon (Beb$%vi, as kmnuiy bcfiem^ betfim, and an 1 
^rcd others.) Mr. fFark 

So, again, in A* you Me is. 

Pray you, no more of this; *tis like the howling of. 
<KMn«i.againft the moon, 
.^Injfeamtoia and fleteberi Faiibfil Sbipberdefu 
-r-^ or the. owl* 
Or o\xt great eneny^ that ftii] doth bowl 
Jhainfi tbe mwtTs pale beams. 
For this 13 (poken of the wolfe, and by a Akepherd, to Mrhom 
beaft was an enemy, with regaid to his flock. And fo In MarJ 
^ton'io and MeUida, where the whole paflage feems to be copied! 
this of rour Author. 

' Now banks thtweJf agahfi the full*<Iieek*d moott,} 
Now lyws half-c^amM entrails twr Uft food:; 
Now croaks the toad, and mgbt'Cttotui^riek alfifij, 
Ihttring *bout cafements of departing Jouls : 
. Now gafe the graves, and thro' their yai^ns let heft 
im^tSotC^ fplrits to xw\^\\. cM\Jn.» 
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\ff are froIick;r jnita flKnift 
all diflurb this haHotv^d^houft. 
tn fent with broom faeforo* 
I {weep the duft behindcdfe dtfor. 

Enter King and^engf Fairies, cwhh fi^rTrai/h 

Oh. Through the houfe give^g^Uwaari^^ Sgkti 

By the dead and^drowfy. &e, 

eryclf, and fairy fprite, 

Hod as light as bird from ^ef ; 

id tnis ditty after me 

igy and dance it trippiii^ly. 

§ueen. Firft rehearfe this iong by KAi^ 

> each word a warbling note. . 

md in hand, with fairy grace, 

ill we -fiiig, and blef^ this place. 

The SON G. 

Now, until the break of day. 
Through this houfe eacK Fairy ftray* 
To the beft bride-bed will we. 
Which by us fhall blefled be : 
And the iflue, there create* 
Ever fhall be fortunate ; 
So fhall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be : 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in thdr i^ flAnd ; 
Never mole, hliir-lipy ^AOr fear, 
Nor mark prodigious, fuch as are 
Deipifed in nativinr, 
Shall upon their children be. 
With this field-dew confecrate. 
Every Fairy take his gate. 
And each feveral chamber blefs. 
Through this palace with fweet peace. 
Ever fhall it fafeljr reil. 
And the Owner of it blefl. % 
Trip away, make no flav ; 
Meet me all by break or day* 

Hz rML\. 



m 

148 A Midfummcr-Night'sDream; " 

PucA. If wc fhadows liave oiFcnded, 
Think but this, and all is mended ; ] 

That you have but flumbred here, ] 

While thefe vifions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theam 
No more yielding than a dreain> 
<9 en ties, do not reprehend ; 
If you pardon, we will mend. 
And as I am honeft PucJ^, 
If we have unearned luck 
Now to 'fcape the ferpent's tongue. 
We will make amends ere long : 
ElfetheP^rialiarcall: 
So good night unto you all. 
Give me your hands, if wc be friends j 
And Roiiti fliall reftere amends. lExeunt mneh ' 
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DUKE 2^;Milan, Father io Silvia. 

Valentine, 

Protheus, 

Anthonio, /*»/i^«- /« ProtKeus. 

Thorio, afooUJh Ria;alio Valentine. 

Eglamore, Agsni for Silvia in her Efcaf$m 

Hbft; nvh^e ]vix9LJodge§^ in MSun* 

Ottt-laws. 

Speed, a chwmjb Servant to Valentine. 

Launce, theUketoVtoik^ik^ 

Panthion, Servant to kiiXkoxiio. 

Julia, a Lady of Verona, helovedofVto^tXin. 

Silvia, thkDuJte ofMilnxklsOaughfirielo'veJifVdkti^nt* 

Lncetta, Waittng-^woman-to Julia. 

Servants, Muficians,^ 

TTle SGEIfE fbmotimey in Verona y fometittWB 
in Milan \ and on the Fxontiers of Mantua. 
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i |)sf4.)s( ^<si^ ^4-^ ^5s^-^ jec-fxf 
I U^T )Si'-*-)S( tft ,^*K -hX+l 
: l)sit-)s( -^-X^ '^<#- ^-yit.^ )a(+'t(| 

THE 

TWO GENTLEMEN 

OF 

^^^ V E R O N A. 

ACT L 
SCENE, an open l^iace in Virom^ 

Enter ^^hathtff oHdTtQi^Wi. 

Va L E*li T I i^^. 

» E A S £ to perrnadcy my lonng jPr^/Afoi;: 
Home-l^^in|^ yonths have ev«r homely wits i 
Wer*t not^ afiSdioh chains thy tender daya 
. h-^ -3JCv To the fweet glances of thy hoaour'd love, 
^ rather would ihtrcat thy company^ 
To fee the wonders of the w(»id abroad ^ 
Tian (living.dally floggardiz'd at home) 

(i) Mr. F9pehzs obferv^d^ that the ilile of this Cdmedy is id*# 
figurative, and morejiataral and unaffeded, than the greater part of 
our Author's plays, tho' fuppos'd to be one of the firft he wrote. I 
m«ft obieTve. ta<>, that as 1 uke it to be on« of hit very worft, it 
happens to be freeft from accidental conruptions of his Editors : 
which is the reafon, that my notes are fewer on this>. than on any 
ene of his other pieces*. 

Ii4. Wcac 
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V/ear cut thy youth with fliapelefs idlenefs. 

Bet fince thou lov'ft, love ftill, and thrive therein i 

Ev'n as I would, when I to love begin. 

fro. Wilt thou be gone? Tweet Valentint^ adieu % 
Think on thy Protheus^ when thou^ haply, feell 
Some rare note-worthy objedl in tliy travel : 
Wiih me partaker in thy happinefs. 
When thou doft meet good hap ; and in tHy danger. 
If ever danger do environ thee. 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer j 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. 

VaL And on a love-book pray for my fuccefs ? 

Pro, Upon fome book I love, I'll pray for thee. 
' VaL That's on fome fliallow ftory of deep Iove> 
How yoKxn^'Leander crofs'd the Hcllcffont, 

Pro. That's a deep ftory of a deeper love ; 
Por ke wa$ more than over fhoes in love. 

Val. *Tis true; for you are over boots in love. 
And yet you never fwom the Helk/pont. 

Pro, Over the boots : nay, give inc not the boots* (2) 

Fal. No, I will not ; for it boots thee not. 

Pro. y^hzt? 

VaL To be in love, where fcom is bought with groans: 
Coy looks, with heart-fore (ighs ; one fading mome>t*s 

mirth. 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights. 
If haply won, perhaps, an haplefs gain : 
If loft, why dien a grievous labour won ; 
However, but a folly bought with wit ; j 

Or eiife a wit by folly vanquifh'd. 

Pro. So, by yourcircumftance, you call mefooh 

VaL So, by yourcircumftance, I fear, you'll pirovc* 

Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 

VaL Love is your ipafter ; for he mafters you. 
And he that is fo ypaked by a fool, 

(2) nay, ginx mt not the boots.] A proverbial expreifion, tho* now 
4irus*d> fignifying, don't make a laughing (lock of me{ don't plaf 
upon jne. The French have a phraCe, Bailler Join en torne ; which 
C9f£ravi thus interprets, To give one the btot^H ^^^'^\^>«^ ^Xswt^vou 
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Methinksy fhonld not be dmmided for wiie. . 
Fra. Yet writers fay, as iiv the fweetefl bud 

*I1ie eating canker dwells; fo eating love 

Inhabits in the fineft wits, of all. 

Fal. And wiiters fay, as the moft forward bud 

Is eaten by the canker, ere it blow; 

Even fo by love die young and tender wit 

Is turn'd to folly, blafting in the bud ; 

Lo^ng his verdure even in the prime. 

And Si the fair efFefts of future hopes. 

But wherefore wafte I time to counfel thee^. 

That art a yotary to fond defire ? 

Once more adieu : my ^ther at the road 

£xpe£ls my coming, there to fee me ihipp'd. 
Pro, And thither will I bnng thee, VaUntinn 
FaL Sweet Protbeusy no: now let us take our leave* 

htMilaih let me hear from thee by letters 

Of thy fuccefs in love ; and what news elfe 

Betideth here in abfence of thy friend: 

And I likewife will viiit thee with mine. 
Pro. All happinefs bechance to thee in Milan i 
Fal, As much to you at home; and fo farewell! [£;»!•• 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love; 

He leaves his friends to dignify them more |: * ' 

[• leave myfelf, my friends, and all for love.. 

rhou,y«/ftf,. thou haft metamorpho^'d me; 

^ade me neglefl my ftudies, lofe my time^ 

WsLX with good counfel,- fet the world at nought; 

Made wit with^ muling weak; heart fick with thought^- 

Enter Speed; 

Speed. Sir Pr4itheuSi fave you j faw you my mafter ? 

Pro. But now he parted hence, t'embark iotMiltin. 

Speed. Twenty to one then he is fliipp'd already. 
And I have play'd the fheep in lofing hiW, . 

Pro. Indeed, a fheep doth very often ftray. 
An if the (hepherd be awhile away. 

Speed. You conclude th»t^ my ^afler is t fhcphtrdi 
then, and I a iheep. 

Pro. Ido. 
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wake or flrau 

Pre, A MpBiifvev/ and fiiitog wcU^ajflioeiS^ 

^/^i/. This proves ihe ftilla-wep^ 

jPr«. Thte; and thy maAoisatfiiejplittdi; 

^/fi/. Nay, thati caiidcinrbyflteifCamfbBioe^ 

/r^. It fhaUigorJiaid^ hot rYL'myweit^^ aaodnor^ 

Speed. The fhepherd ^kt^ thfiusup^ andiiiotith^fltecp 
the ihepherd ; but J feeio my raaA«r^ andlmy xnafter^feeldt 
not me; therefore I am no fiiee{» 

Pro. The jheepfor fodder Mlam thr ibejdivid, die 
ihepherd for tood fellows' not die fhfeep; thot^fbr- ^wa^'s 
fblloweft thv im&itr, thynafter for wtage^- fbilowt^ iMit 
thee; therotoretUbnartafhetpw i 

Speed: StK^anotheriproofvW&lllnd(»mecry^^« . 

*F#v« Bm d0fttthnu4iettri?fgar0ft«tirau my lett«rto>^i«. 

^f^4f. Av^ Sir^ \i a-ioRfmotton^ gave yoar letter^ \o 
her, alac'dwattoiii(3)>; and^ihc^ a Tao'd mutton) g««e 
me, a loft mutton, nochingifbr my laboar. 

Pro, Here's to^fmalla paftuneibi''fBckftore ofimittont. 

Speed* If die ground beovo^chai^ged, yon: werebeft 
fikiklhcrt 
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(3) ^ tf 1oft;niiitloa,fMuy0»ri/4r<Srf fflrlop, ir Itc\l muttony] i 
f allt himfelf fti^|JMi»i^ becav^ he had I^ft his maAeiyai>d hccaufe 
Pr9tbeus had been proving him a /&«<!/. Bat why does he call the 
Lady a kc'dmuttmf Ydur notable wetuhtrs arc t6 this <liy cairxl 
Mtiuttmamgen : and confequently the obje^of their pafikm' mnft, by 
the Metaj^r, bt the muuti. At&^Oigrm^ifin.hM Etiglj/h-F^emb 
f)i£tkm»tyk cxplaifu Jac^d mutton, , knigoffif futain^Ji^ ^^^PCt* AJaA 
|4r, ft&//M«xhas rendered this paflage oi Rabelais, in the Prok^e 
mi hi.8 fourth book, caillk twfbeesy, miffwimment cbantanSy in this 
manner, tpated quails and lacM mutton waggijhly fimriiig^ So that pu^i 
mutton hat bteM^fttrt^f ftatidlil«^>|iKire for g^k^fZi^ru' (| fliall 
Vk^XaMkcainncoiphm in its "proper ptac(^ upon .apaffiigf of Traia 
and Criffda,) That AifV f»«x/«» wat a term^ in.'vtfgiie before our 
Author appeared in >yritinf, I find from an old .play, printed in 
i>lack letter in the year 157S, t^XVA Promet zri^Cafflrndta: ia which 
il courtesan's fenrantthttt fp«afcfs4o her J 

Prying abroad icr pfayefeiiows, and fuc)^ 

F^ you, ml^efle, I hearde of one Phalin^ 

A man efteeimde of i* rpir.es verie much : 

Of whofe nature 1 was fo boldc K6 axe. 

And I fmealte, V* \oV d loft niuu^n >«e\% 
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jPN^ N^9 in that you ait a ilray (4);^ 'twere htSr 
pomidyoa* 

Sfeeii. Nayv Sir, lefs tfaian a |Kniii4 Ihall iferve me ibf 
canyuigiyottr letter* 

Pro. You mi&ikit: I mean the pound, a piaftld. 

Sfee^i. From a poond to a pin ? fold it oter and over,, 
n^is thre^ld too little for carrying a letter to your lover. 

Fn. But wW /aid ike ^ did ihe nodi [Speed mfdu 

i^. Nbdtl? why, that's noddy. 

ifeed. Ypuniiftook, Sm*; I faid, Ac did nod ^ 
And you afti'me, if fhe ctid nod ; and I faid^ I. 

Pro, And that fet togetherr is noddy. 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ietit toge^ 
.tii^e» take ifr for yonrbftins, 

'jF^ Nb$ no, ydaihall halve it for bearing the lettrK.- 

^/0f^-WeHiF|»erceive» I mnft be fain to bear with you*. 

Pro^ Why, Sii^ how do you bear with me? 

"Sfeed* Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly ; 
Having nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 

JVthf Bis^i^itn me» but yon have a quick wit. 

Sfeed. And yet it cannot overtake yom- flowpoHe; 

Pro. ^oUaty totat, open the matter ia brief; whaH^ 
faidihe^ 

Speed. Open youi* purfe, that the money and the* 
matter ma)c be both at once delivered* 

Pro. Well, Sir, herfe is for your pains, what faid fhe ¥ 

^J: TWily, Sir, I tMnk you'll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why ? could^il thou perceive fo much from her. 

f^Mi Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her;; 
No, not fb much as adudcet for delivering your letter.- 
And being fo hard to me that brought your mind, 
I fear, fhe'll prove as hafd to you in telling her mind. 
Give her no token bitt' doxies ; for fhe's as hard as ileel. 
Pro. What, faid fte nothing ? ' 

Speed. Noy not fo xnuch as — take this for thy pains i- 

(4) i^55!l in that pu' art nftraj'.l For the reaibii Protbeus- gives,. 
Dr. T&^Ay advifes that #e {htMldrtsLd, a J^rey^ i« e» a jSray^eepf, 
which coj»timK»'P/ifti6tuj*9 bstsiUf iipon Spad^ 
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To tefUfy your bounty,! thank y«)a, you h^vc teft«ii'<linc: 
In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your- 
feif : and fo. Sir, I'll commend yoii to tny mafter» 

Pro. Go, go, begone, to fave your fhip from wrecks 
Which cannot perifi, having thee aboard. 
Being deflin'd to a drier death on ihore. 
I muft go fend fome better mefienger : 
I &ar, my JiiUa would not deign my lines. 
Receiving them froxnt fuch a wprthlefs poft. 

l^xeunt fi^verally* 

SCENE changes to Julias Chamber. 

Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

JuL T3 U T fay, Lucetta^ now we are alone, 

Jfj Would'fl thou then counfel me to fall in love ? 
Z<4v<. Ay, madam, fo you flumble not unheedfully. 
Jul.' Of all the fair refort of gentlemen. 

That ev'ry day with parle encounter me. 

In thy opinion which is worthieil love ? 

Luc. Pleafeyou repeat their names ; Til (hew jny mind> 

According^to my ihallow iimple fldlL 
/ful. What think'ft thou of th€ fair Sir Eglamotir? 

, hue. As of a knight wellfpoken, neat and fine ; 

But were I you, he never ihould be mine, 
y Jul. What think'jft thou of the rich Meraaio? 
Luc. Well of his wealth; but of himfelf, fo, lb. 
y«/. What think'ft thou of the gentle Proiheus P 
Luc.' Lord, Lord ! to fee what folly reigns in us I 
Jul. How now? what means this paffion at his name 2 
Luc* Pardon, dear madam; 'tis apaflingihame,. 

That I, unworthy body as I am. 

Should cenfure thus on lovely gentlemen. 
JuL Why not on Protheus^ as of all the icjft ? 
Luc. Then thus ; of many good, I think him bcft^ 
5V- Yourreafon? . , . ' 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's reafon % 

\ think him fo, becaufel think him fo. 

Jul. And would'ft thou have me call my love on him ? 
^, Ay > if you thought YOvarloyttvQt caraway. ^ 
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Jul. Why, he of all the reft hath never mov'd me^ 

Lac, Yet he of all the reft, I think, beft lov^ ye. 

y«/. His little fpeaking ihews his love but fmall. 

Luc. The fire, that's dofeft kept, burns mod of alL 

yuL They do not love, that do not fhc\v their love- 

Luc. ©h, they love leaft, that let men know theii; love- 

Jul. I Would, I knew his mind* 

Luc. P^nfe this paper, madam. 

yuL To Julia 'j lay, from whom? 

Luc. That the contents will Ihew. 

Jul. Say, fay ; who gave it thee ? 

Luc.SirFiilentitte*sp2Lge ; andfent, Ithink,fromPre?//&tfwt» 
He would have given it you, but I, being in the way. 
Did in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I pray,. 

Jul. Now, by my modclly, a goodly broker I 
Dare you prefume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whifper and confpire againil my youth ? 
Now, truft me, 'tis an oificc of great worth ; 
And you an officer fit for the place. 
Thece^ take the paper ; fee, it be return'd ; 
Or clfe return no more into my fight. 

Luc. To plead for love deferves more fee than hate* 

Jul. Will you be gone ? 

Luc. That you may ruminate. [^**f* 

Jul. And yet I would, tl had o'cr-lookM the letter. 
It were a (hame to call her back again, 
And pra/^er to a fault, for which I chid her. 
What fool is ihe, that knows I am a maid,. 
And would not force the lettier to my view ^ 
Since maids, in modefty, fay no,: to that 
Which they would have the profPrer conftrue, up, 
Fy> fy ; how.wayward is this fooliih love,. 
That, like a tefty babe, will fcratchthe nurfe,^ 
And prefentiy, all humbled, kifs the rod ?. 
How churlifhly I chid Lucetta hence. 
When willingly I would hay« had her hcit !. 
How angrily I taught my brow to fiiown. 
When inwaidrjby enforc'd roy-heart to imVL%\ 
My penance is to call Lucetta back. 
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And'Ofk remiffion fbr my folly paft. 
What]i^! Lutetial 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc. What would your I^adyihip ? 

yW. I^'t ntar dirnier-dme ? 

Lite, I would it were ; 
That yott might kill your ^mach on your meaty 
And not npomyour maid^ 

Jul. Whatu, thatyotf 
Took up ib gingerly I 

X«r. Nothing. 

Jul Wl^didft thouAoop^dlen^ 

hnc. To take a p»per up^ ttut I let falL 

Jul, Andis that paper nothing ? 

Luc. Nothing concemi«g me«. 

Jul* Then Ibt it li^ for thofe that it coacems. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lie,, where it coscemaf 
Unlels it have a fal(e interpreceri 

JuL Some love of yoors hath writ to you in rhyme.- 

Lui. That I might ^ng it, madam», to a tune ; 
Give me a- note ; your Lady(hip catv fet» 

Jul, As little by fnch toys as m^y be poffible^ 
B^ itng it to the tune of Xfjv^/ V iotfe. 

Luc* It IB too heavy for fo lighf a tune. 

Jul. Heavy ? belike, it hath fome burden then.. 

Luc. Ay; alid melodious weie it,. wooHyou^^iiCir 

Jul. And why not you? 

Luc. I cannot reach fo high*. 

Jul. Let's fee your fong : 
How now, minion ? 

Luc. Keep tune there fHH^ fo yoawiUfingitoatj; 
And yet, methi|£ks, I do not like this tune. 

Jul. You do not? 
Luc. No, madam, 'tis toa Anup. 
Jtil.^ Yottf mihion, aretoofaucy. 
Luc. Nay, nowyou^are too flat; 
And mas the concord with 0)0 harfha defcanr: 
Th«ce wanteth but a mean to fill your fong; 
J^^//; The mean is drowu'd wiii'^oMi >mm:\jI^ hafe. 



Luu 



Luc, Indeed, I bid the bafe for Proiheus, (5) 
Jul. This babble (halPn^ llenceforth trouble m^. 
Here- 19 ^oailr with prote^EUionl [9r«r///. 

Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
Yot^wotdd'be-fingenngthem> toanger me. 

Luc. She makes itilraiigc!> butfhe woiMbrb€fipka»'d 
To be fo ai^er^d'with aaothef ktter; IMjtiii 

JuL Naf^ wodd Iwere fo anger'd witli the fane 1 
Oh hatefni kinds^ td toar foeh loving words ^ 
I&jQrlbQS) wafpSy . to feed on fuch fweet honey» 
And kill the Dee% that yield it^ with yom ftings ! 
im kifs'i each £tytui paper for amends : 
Look, here is writ kinJ Julia ; unkind Jtdia ! 
As in revengeol^tHy<riii|^raeitiidey 
I throw thy name againu the bruiilnff ftones ; 
Trampling contemptubuily on thy difdain* 
Lodk^ Iwre is iwitj^ L»v9>**9mmMYrC^^%. ^. 

fbor wounds natne! mybofem, a«abed. 
Shall lodge thee, /till thy wound be diroughly heal*^^ 
And thus I fearcji it with a fov'reign kif^. 
But twice, or thnce, ^mi^Proiheut written down : 
fie calm, gdodwind, blow not a word away, 
*Till I have found each letter in the letter, 
£xcept mine own name: That ibme whirl-wind beai» 
XJnto a rag^ed^ ^sofbl, hanging rotk, 
And throw it dienc&imo the raging fea! 
L09 h^e in one line is his name twice writ : 
t*oor forlorn Protheus, faffionate Protheus, 
^o thefnueet Julia : that I'll tear aWfty ; 
And yet I will not, fith fo prettily 
He couples it'to his complaining names: 
Thus willljbld'them one upon ' another j 
iMow kifs, . embrace^ contend, dowl^t you'wilb^ 



(•5)/btdthel>tie/9r Pn>theot«] . Z;m«M4 here iikevt the allegoiy^ 
fimnn the^tf/rin mufidt-x.<^ a country exevcsfcy . call^'d ia the North, 
But^ihe^bafi\ in wkkh fome purfue^ to take the olhere pfifonei%/ Stii> 
that Lutetta wcHiU intetid to lay, «' Indeed, I lake pains to inake yo*» 

EnUT 
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Enter LnctttSL^ 

Luc, Madam, dinner is ready, and yoar father days. 

7«/. Well, let us go. 

Luc. What, fhall thefe papers lie like tell-tales here/ 

Jul. If thou refpeft them, beft to take them up. 

Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down : 
Yet here they fiiall not lie, for catchin? cold. 

yuL I fee, you have a month's mind to them.. 

Luc. Ay, madam, you may fay what ilghts you ie&: 
X fee things tod, although you judge I wink. 

y«/. Come, come, wilPt^leafe you go? [Exeunt, 

SCENE, Anthonio's Houfe, 

Enter Anthonio and Panthion. 

uf«/.^T^ELL me, Panthion^ what fad talk was that, 
J[ Wherewi th my bl-other h eld youin |he cloiiler l 

Fdnt. 'Twas of his nephew Prothens, your fon. 

j^nt. Why, what of him? - 

Pant. He wonder'd that your Lordfhip 
Would fufFer him to fpend his youth at home. 
While other men offender reputation 
Pu^ forth their fons to feek preferment out : (6) 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there x 
Some, to difcover iflands far away ;. . 
Some, to the iludious univerfities.. 
For any, or for all thefe exercifes> 
pe faid, that Pratbeui your fon was meet: 
And did requeft me to importune you. 
To let him fpend his time no more at home; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age,. 
In having known no travel in his youth. 

(6) Put forth their fins,^ In Shakefftefiriz times, voya^ for th« 
dhcovery ot the Weft JnJinwtrt all m vogue. Andwe'iln^,' id the 
journals of travellers of that time, that the fbns of Doblemeo; and 
ef otho-s of the beft quality in Engfand, vreht commonly on thofe 
adventures. To which prevailing fjiihion, *ti!; evident, the Poet 
frequently alludes in this play j not without high.commendatU>as of 
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Ant. Nor need'ft thou much importune me to that. 
Whereon this month I have been hammering, 
I have confider*d well his lofs of time 5 
And how he cannot be a perfeft man. 
Not being try'd, and tutor*d in the world : 
Experience is by induftry atchievM, 
And perfected by the fwift courfe of time : 
Then tell me, whither were I beft to fend him ? 

Pant, I think, your Lordfhip is not ignorant. 
How his companion, youthful Valentine^ 
Attends the Emperor in his royal court. (7) 

Ant, 1 know it well. 

Pant, -'Twere good, I think, your Lordftiip fen^ him 
i thither ; 

There fhall he pr^ftife tilts and tournaments. 
Hear fweet difcourfe, converfewith noblemen; 
And be in eye of every exercife. 
Worthy his youth and noblenefsof birth. 

Ant. I like thy counfel ; well haft thou advisM : 
And that thou may 'H perceive how well I like it. 
The execution of it fhall make known ; . ' 

Ev*9i with the fpj^dieft expedition 
I will difpatch him to the Emperop's court. 

Pant. To-morrow, may it pleafe you, JDonA^ho^fa^ 
With other gentlemen of good efteem. 
Arc journeying to falute the Emperor ; 
And to commend their fervice to his will, 

Antn Good company : with them Ihall Proth^ui go. 
And, in good time, now will we break with him. 

{7) Attetuli fde "EmpzTor in bis royal cQuru] The Emperor's royat i 
court is p^pcrly ajt Vitnnat but Vaimtine, tis phin, is zt.Mitan y 
where, in moll other pafl'ages, *tis faid he is attending the Duke,, 
who makes one of the characters in the Drama, This feems to 
convi£t the Author of a forgetfulnefs and cohtradx£lion 5 but, per- 
haps, it may be folv'd thus, ^nd Milan be cali'd the £mperor*» 
court, as fmce the reign of Charkmaigne, this dukedom and Jts tet> 
ritorief have belonged to the Emperors, I wiih, I could as eafiiy 
iblve another abfurdity, which encounters usj of Kji5f»//«*5 going 
from Verona to Milan^ both inland places^ by fesu 
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Enttr Protkeus. 



Fro. Sweet love, fwect lines, fwcet life ! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; ^ 

Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn. 

that our fathers would applaud our love^. 
To feal our happinefs with their confents. 
Ohheav'nly>jf«/ 

^nt. How now ? what letter are you reading there ? 

Pro, May't pleafe your Lordftiip, 'tis a word or two 
Of commendation fent from Valentine \ 
Delivered by a friend that came from him. 

^M. Lend me the letter^ let me fee what news. 

Fro, There is no news, my Lord, but that he writeis^ 
How happily he litres, how well belov*d» 
And daily graced b^ Uiel Emperor ; 
Wiihing me with him, partner of his fbrtane. 

Ant. And how fboid you afie^ed to his wifh^ 

Fro. As one relying on yoir Loi^ip*« will>- 
And not d^>6ttding' on his Mendly wifhi 

Ant. My will is ftfUMttlting forted with hit wxfli : 
Mafe not, that I thus ftfdiieiily proceed ; 
For wliati will,. Ii v^l ; and therc^ an endi 

1 am Hfi^lv'd^ ^at A(ytt (hdt fp€»d fometime 
With Valentine in the Empax)r's court ; 
What maintenance he fmm his friends receives. 
Like exhibition thou (halt have from me: 
To-morrow be in readinefs to go. 

Excufe it not, for I am peremptoiy. 

Fro. My Lord, I cannot be fo foon provided ; 
Pleafe to deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. Look, what thou want'ft, (hail be fent after theei 
No more of ftiay ; to-morrow thou muft go. 
Come on Panthion ; you (hall be employed 
To hailen on his expedition^ [Axe. Ant. andFsLtiK 

Fro. Thus have I (hun -d the fife, for fear of burning ;. 
And drench'd me in the fea, where I am drowh'd : 
I fear'd to (Hew my father Julians letter. 
Left he (hould take exceptions to my love; 
And with the vantage of miae own excufe^ 

Hath 
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FlsLth he excepted moft againft my love* 
Dh, how this ipnng of love reftmbleth (8) 

ThT unccilttiii glory" of an Jpriiday; , 
^^yuchnomrihews all die beauty of the fun, 

Andy by and by» a dosd ts^es alLawi^l 

Enter Panthion. 

#iMr. Sir Protbem, you, father calls for you ; 
He is'i)i haHe, therefore, Iprayyou^go* 

Ff>^ WSiy^ thkit is^ my heart accoros thereto ; 
And yet attlioufand times it anfwers, no. [Exam^, 

A ex If. 

SCENE changes taMlan. 

Ajtie A{|taitmc»t in. the i7i^i^/-s^ Palaoe* 

£W^ Valentine i»r/S^d«' 

IIR, yourgi6v 




Fal, Not mine ; my" |^ov«»^u< tfh. 
«/;Whytiien-tM»may'bryottrsifoH!A'i*b«it 0!^^ 
|W; IMii letmcfdf: ay^ rive it me, itimihe. ^ 

S^vcet»onHmient, diatdiecks awing divine; 

Sptetk Midzm Silhia / Midstm Sihta F 
Vol* How now, firrah? 
Bfttd. She is not within hfearing. Sir. 
Vid^ Why,. Sir, who bad yott call her ? 

(8) fl&i hvwtttt faring •/ Iwe reJemhUth well J This x»enoryI1abIe 
w^s foifted lA by Mr. Pope, to HCipport, as he thought, the verfiika. 
tiMt in t&e «!»& Bat it was ^xmt f»r want of oMervin|^ Shaktjpeart*% 
licences in his mtafunt : which *tis proper; once for all, to take« 
notice oU RefembUth, he defiiffVi bcnf ib^kU ia pronunciatioiii make 
foar fyllables : as wtneffe,. afterwards, in this play, aad as fidlir,^ {in 
tht Taming a Shr^ibJ' suid angry, (twice in 'tiwion of jifitTis) are» 
made triJ^OakWf and utjr^ zn&hurztz almoft for «nt ^\X«fitR!^V$ 
Jam to two fyllabkf. 
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Speed. Your worfhip. Sir, or elfe I miilook* 

Vid. Well, you'll ftill be too Forward. 

Speed. And yet I was laft chidden for being too flbw*^. 

VaL Go to. Sir, tell me, do you know madam Sil'viaP 

Speed. She,ithat your worihip loves? ~ . 

Fal. Why, how know you that I am in love ? 

Speed, Marry, by thefe fpecial marks; firft, you 
have learn'd, like Sir Protheusy to wreath your arms 
like a male-content ; to relifh a love-fbng, like a Rohiu-- 
red'hreaft'y to walk alone, like one that had the pefli- 
lence; to figh, .like a fchool-boy that had loft his 
A. B. C\ to weep, like a young wench that had buried 
her grandam ; to fall, like one that takes diet ; to 
watcn. like one that fears robbing ; to (peak puHag, 
like a beggar at Hkllonuniafs. ;You were wont, when 
you laugh 'd, to crow like a cock ; when you walk'4» 
to walk like oiie of the lions ; when you failed,, it was 
prefcntly after dinner ; when you look'd fodly, k was 
for want of money: and now you are metamorphosed 
with a miftrefs, that, when I look on you, I can hardly 
think you my ihafler. 

Vol. Are all thefe things percdv'd in me? 

Speed. They are all perceived ^witiouirys* , ; . 

FaL Without me ? they cannot. x 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that's certain! for witk* 
out you were £o Ample, none elie would: But yoo^are 
fo without thefe follies^ that thefe follies are within 
you, and fhine through you like the water in an urinal ; 
that not an eye that fees you, but is a phyiician 40 
comment on .your malady, 

Fal. But tell me, doll diou know my Lady Silvza fi 

Speed. She, that you gaze on fo as me fits at fupper ? 

.Val, Haft thou obferved that ? ev'n. ihe I mean., 

Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. 

P'al. Doft thou know her by my gazing on her^ and 
yet know'il her not I , 

Speed. Is fhe not hard-favourM, Sir ? 

Fal. Not fo fair, boy, as well-favour 'd.^ . 

iSpeed* SiXy I know that well exio>3i^1\v 
/i?/ What doft thou knovii^ 
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Spied. That flie is not fo fair, as of you well favoured. 

Fal. I'loean that her beauty is exquMte, 
Sttt her favourite infinite. 

Spied. That's becaufe the one is painted^ and the 
ether out of all county 

Fid. How painted? and how out of count ? 

Speed. Marry, Sir, fo painted to make her fair, that 
no man couprs of her beauty. 

Fal. How efteem'ft thou me? I account of her beauty. 

Speed. You never iaw her iincc ihe was deform'd. 

Vol. How long hath Ihe been deform'd ? 

Speed, Ever fmce you loy'd her. 

Fal. I have lov'd her, ever fince I faw her j 
And fHU I fee her beautiful. 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot fee her. 

/W. Why? 

Speed. Becaufe love is blind. O, that you had mine 
eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont to 
liave, when you chid at Sir Prothem forgoing ungarter'd ! 

Val. What fhould I fee then ? 

Speed, Your own prefent folly, andherpafling defor- 
siity : For he, being in love, could not fee to garter . 
his hofe ; and you, being in love, cannot fee to put on 
yourhofe. 

Vol. Belike, bqy, then you are in love : for laH morn- 
ing you could not fee to wipe my Ihoes. 

Speed. True, Sir, I was in love with my bed; 1 
diank you, you. fwing'd me for my love, which makes 
jne the bolder to chide you for yours. 

Vol. In conclufion, I ftand aiFeded to her. 

Speed. I would you were fet,fo your affedUon would ceafe. 

yal.hzik, night Ihe enjoin'd me to write fome lines te 
one fhe loves. 

Speed. And have you ? 

Val. I have. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ? 

Fal. No, boy, but as w:ell as I can do them; 
Peace, here ihe comes. 

Enter Silvia. 

^^y. Oh excellent motionX oh CKcet^uv^ i^^oiY^'^ 
Now will he interpret to h^r. V aU 
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• Ftti, Mftdam anil imftrefs, « thou&tidgood monoltrs. 

S^ed. Oh\ 'give ^re-go^d «^^ iiercf«4iiniinioA of 
manners. 
' Sil. ^'vrFairnHfie^tii^epmnttto fOQ Pjm^hoMhnd. 

Speed, He fhould ^ive her interefl , and the givaeit him* 

r<i/. As you injoin'd me, I^avewrit your letter, 
-Unto^c (ccret, namelcfs, fiiend of yours ; 
Which I was much unwilling'to proceed in, 
•But for my duty to your Lady^ip. 

M.Hhaiikyou, gen^lervant; 'tisveiyele&K^idoiie. 

f^iz/. Now truft me, ma^am, it camehardiy cm : 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, Tcry ^knibtiully. 

^/7. Perchance, you think too much'Offo much pains ii 

VaL No,inadam, foitHeedyou, IwiWwrite, 
Pleafe. you command, a thoufand times a& much. 
And yet 

Sil. A pretty period ; well, I gucfs die feqixrl ; 
AndyctIwill^K>tiMU»eit, and yet I cacetiot; 
And yet take this again^ and yet L thank y«u ; 
'Meaning henceforth to trouble you no -ttioiie. 

^peed. And yet yotnvill ; and yet, anodier yet. [jfjM. 

Fal. What mearrs yourLadyfllip ? doyou'Atft likeit ? 

SiL Yes, yes, the lines are very quaintly writ s 
'Bat fince unwillingly take tliei» again ; 
J^Jay, take them. 

i^aL Madam, they arc ^fcjw yon. 
' SiL Ay, ayryeuwritthtm, 8ir,atmyrequell:j 
But I will none of thiem ; 'fhey^i« ^fyr^ym : 
I would have had them^ writ4Rore BM^n^. 

Fai. WcaJfe you, Fll write ydar'Ladylmp aitother. 

SiL Atid^hen it's writ, ^er my fake «ei|d it<>««ri 
And if it plcafe you, fo ; if not, why fo. 

AW. If it pieaie me, madam^ ^k^t*^»wf 

SiL Why if it pleafe you, take it for yMtr^kboyP'; 
And fo good morrow, fervant. {%r//. 

Speed. <^jeftunieen,iitf:riicable.mviiibie^ 
As a nofe on a man's fece, or a weamreedcK>ii a^leeple^ 
My mailer foes to her, and (he hath taught her fuitor> 
fiFfc fceing her pupil, to b^^oiwftW x»xt«\ 
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p excellent device ! was there ever heard a better ? 
mtat. m^ mailer^ being the foibs, to Jiijnfelf fliould 
write the letter ? 

Fa!» How now. Sir ? what are you reaibning witis 
yourfelf ? 

Speet/..NAy^ I was rhiming; *tis you diarhave the reafcm. 

^al. To do what ? 

Speed,, To be a fpokes-^man from madam Sihia. 

Val. To whom? 

Speed, To yourfelf ; why (he wooes you by a figure* 

/W. What figure? 

Speed, By a letter, I fhould fay. 

Vol, Why, fliehath not writ to me? 

Speed, Whatneedfhe, 
When Ihe hath made you write to yourfelf: 
Vf\iy, do you not perceiye the jell ? 

Ved. No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you, indeed. Sir: but did yoo 
perceive her earneft? , 

Val, She gave me none, except an ai\gry word. 

Speed, Why, (be hath given you a letter. 

Val, That's the letterl writ to her friend, 

^eed. And that letter hath fhe delivered, and tkere't 
an end. 

Vtd, I would it were no worfe. 

Speed, m warrant you, 'tis as well : 
*' For often have you writ lahefyund^ in modeily, 
''Or elfe for want of idle time,cottld not agaio reply ; 
^ Ofi fearing elie iiom^ 4ne^g9r, th^ might her mvsA 

** difcovcr, 
*' Herfeif hath taught her love 4ikafelf to Mrite unto 
** her lover." 

AH this I fpeak in print ; for in print I found it. ^ 

Wky Wife yoiH Sir ? 'usidiwier >(me. 

y^fU I.l^ic^din'd. 

Spesd. Ay, but hearken, Sir; ^o' ^Came/em iovic 
^afi feed on the ai^^ I am one thjat mn 4v>iiri&'d by mi/ 
.^nfbifds} and wquld fain ^ve meajt: oh, h^ not Uhe 
jr<WBuftiief^; bejnoved, bejpionred. [£vm»/» 
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- S C E N E changcs^.to Julia' ^ Houfe ztFercna, 
, Enter Protheus and Julia. 

Pro. TT AVE patience, gentle Julia. 

ji X Julia, I muft, where is no remedy . 

Pro. When poffibly I can, I will return. 

Jul. If you turn not, you will return the fooner : 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's fake. 

[Gi'uing a ring. 
' Pro. Why then we'll make exchange ; here, take 
you this. 

Jul. And ieal the bargain with a holy kifs. 

Pro. Here is my hand for my true conflancy ; 
And when that hour o'erflips me in the day^ 
Wherein I figh not, Julia, for thy fake ; 
The next enfuing hour fome foul mifchance 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulnefs I 
My father ftays my coming ; anfwer not : 
The tide is now ; nay, not thy tide of tears ; 
That tide will flay me longer, than I ihould : [Exit Julia. 
Julia, farewel. — What I gone without a word ? 
Ay, fo true love ihould do ; it cannot fpeak ; 
For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it* 

Enter Panthion. 

Pan. SitProthiuu you are flay 'd for. 
Pro. Go; I come. 
Alas ! this parting (hikes poor lovers dumb. [Exittm, 

t SCENE changes to a Street. , -^ 

Enter Laumce, ivitb his dog Crab, 
£/?«». "^f AY,. 'twill be this hour ere I have done 
JlX weeping; all the kind of tkeZ^wwrcw have 
this very fault : I have received my proportion, like 
the prodigious fon, and am gobg with Sir Protheut to 
the Imperial's court* I think, Crab my dog be the 
fo^vreft-natur'd dog that lives: my mother weeping, 
my father wailing, my Ivftei ct^Vti^> Q>ax xaaid Kowl- 
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img, our cat wringing her han4s9 and all oar hoofe in 
4 great perplexity ; yet did not this cruel-hearted cur 
ihed one tear ! he is a ftone, a very pebble-f^one, and 
has no more pity in htm than a dog : a J^civ would 
have wepty to have feen our parting ; why, my gran- 
dam having no eyes, look you» wept herlelf blind at 
m^ parting. Nay, I'll fhew ^ou the manner of it : 
this (hoe is my father ; no, this left fhoe is my father ; 
Ao, no, this left fhoe is my mother; nay, diat can* 
not be Co neither ; yes, it is {o, it is fo ; it hath the 
worferfole; this fhoe, with the hole in it, is my mo* 
ther, and this my father; a vengeance on't, there 'tis: 
now. Sir, this miff is my fifter ; for, look you, ihe is 
as white as a lilly, an^ as fmall as a wand ; this hat is 
Nan^ our maid ; I am the dog ; no, the ndog is him- 
self, and I 4tiin the dog : oh, the dog is me, and I am 
myfclf; ay, fo, fo; now come I to my father ; father, 
your blefling ; now ihould not the fhoe fpeak 9 word 
tor weeping; now fhould I kifs my father; well, he, 
weeps on; now come I to my mother; oh that flie 
could fpeak now (9.) like a wood woman ! well, I kifs 

her 



{9) Like an ould vwnuml] Thefe mere poetical Editors can do 
ftething towarcts an emendation, even when *tis cKalk*d out to their 
hands» Thtfitfk film z^Kt ynxowldvooman^ for which, becaufe 
it wat a myftery to Mr. Pope, he has unmeaningly fubftituted wid 
woman. But it muft be writ, or at leaft underftood, woM/.woman, 
i. c. crazy, frantickwith grief; or, diilrafted, /irom any other caufe* 
The word is very frequently ufed in Chaucer ; and fometimes vnit, 
wmJ; ibmetimes, wode, -. 

What ihould he ftudy, or make himfelf W0M/f 
In his chancer of the Monk, 

They told ev'ry man that he was vtodi^ 

He was aghafte fo of Noe'i flode^ 
lo tfis Milkr'a Tale. And he likewife ufes wodenefs, for madoeft* 
f^de Spelman*« Saxon Ghjfaiy in the word vtod. As to the reading in 
the old editions, would-wvman, perhaps, this may be a deiign*d 
ccrruption, to make Launee purpofely blunder in the word; as he a 
little before very humoroufly calls the ftrodigai fon, the prodtgiou* 
fon*^-^ I ought to take notice, that my ingenious friend Mr. fyar- 
hurton fent me up this -fame emendation, unknowi6|( that I had 
already cone&ed the phcc» 
Vol. I. I ^ 
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her; why, there 'ds; here's my mother's bieath up 
and down : now come I to my fitter ; mark the mom 
fhe makes: now the dog aU^thU w4iile fheds noc a tear» 
norQ>eaks a word; but fee, how I lay the da& with 
my tears. 

Enter Panthion. 

Fmrt. tatmce^ away, away, aboard; thy ms^tj is 
fhijJp'^d, -and thou art to poft afier with airs : what's 
the nMi«teit? wiiy wcep*!ft thou, maa^ a^i^, afe, you 
will lofe the tide if you tarry any longer, 

Laun* It i% no mattcf if the ty*d werelo^, for it is 
the unklndeit ty'd that erer any man ty*d; 
Pant. What's the unkindieft tide ? 
Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; CraB^ my dog.. 
Fant. Tut, man, I mean thoo't lofe the fio^\ and 
in lofine the flood, lofe thy voyage ; zjMi in lofing thy 
voyage, lofe thy mafter; and in lofing. thy mafler, lofe. 

' thy fervice; and in lofing thyfcrvicej why doft 

thou flop my mouth? 

Laun. For fear thou fhonld'ft lofe thy tongUe. 
Pant, JVhere fhould I lofe my tongue ? 
Laun. In thy tale. 

P/i»/. In thy tail?- 

Laun. hoS& the flood, and the voyage, and the 
mafter, and the fervice, aijfd the .yde? why, man, il" 
the river were dry, I am able to fill it with ray tears ; 
if the wind were down, I could drive the boa^with 
my f5gbs» 

Pant. Come, come away, man ; I was fent to call thee. 
Laun. Sir, call me what tho« dar*ft. * ^ 

Pant. Wilt thou go ? ^ 

Latin, Well, I will go. ^ ' [Exeunt. 

% . 
I had like to has^ fol^jot, that iLttiit a tenn likewire ufed hy 09% 
own Poet; Midftantntr'NighCi Drxam^ A€t, 2. 

And here am I, An^wocd within this wood. 
Which Ml-. PopjB has there rightly expoonded, by piad, iiild, raf^hg. 
And again, Shakefpeate^ in one of his poems, 1j as this line j 
Th^A t»4he woods dark wood in rage ilae hies hcr« 
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S C E 1* E changes to Mlh/i. 
An Apartment in the Dukeh P^ce. 

£ff/er Valentine, Si]via> Tkurio, M/6peed« 

Si . r^Ervant, — 

O FaL Miflrefc? 

^/^tf^/. Mafter, Sir 7>&/<r/o frowns on yoii, 

Fal. Ay, boy, it's for love, 

SpeeJ. Not of you. 
^ VaL Of ray miftrefs then. 

Speed. *Twere good yon knockt him. 

^//. Servant, you are fad. . . 

VaL Indeed, madam, I fcem fo. 

Thu, Seem you that you are not ? 

VaL Haply, I do. 

Thu, So do countafeits. • 

Fal. So do you> ' 

Thn, What feem I, that I am not? 

VaL Wife. ' 

Yhu, What inilancc of «he contrary > 

/"^z/. Your folly. ' 
. Thu, And how quote you my folly^ 

Ved, I <juOte it in your jeridn. 

Thu. Myjerkin is a 4oublet. 

FaL Well then, 1*11 double your folly. 

SiL What angry^ Sir ^/&«rw ^ do you change colour 1 

VaL Give himleave, madam ; he is a kindof C<r;»f/M»/s 
^ Tbu. That hath more mind to feed on your bloody 
^than live in your air. 

^/z/.-You have {aid, ^. 
Jf^, Ayf Sir, and done too, for this thite. 

V(iL J know it well. Sir ; you always end,- ere you begiiu 

SiL A fine vc^ey of words,» gentlemen, and quickly 
ihot off. 

VaL 'Tis, indeed, madams ; we thank the gitet. 

SU. Who i6 that, fefvartt ? 

1 2 r^u 
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Fa!, Yourfclf, fwect Lady, for you gave the firet 
:Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladylhip's looks, 
and fpends, what he borrows, kindly in your company. 

Thu, Sir, if you fpend word for word with me, I 
ihall make your wit bankrupt. 

Fa!, I know it well. Sir ; you have an exchequer of 
•words, and, I think, no other treafure to give your fol- 
lowers: for it appears, by their bare Hvenes, that ^ 
they live by your bare words. 

^/7. No more, gentlemen, no more: Here comes 
iny father* 

£itter the Duke. 

DuAe, Now, daughter SfI'via, you are hard befet. 
Sir FaUntine^ your &ther*s in good health : 
What fay you to a ktl^irom yourlriends 
Of much good news ? 

Fal. My Lord, I will be thankful 
To any happy me/Tenger from thence, 

DuAe. Know you Don Anthomoy your countryman ? 

Fal, Ay, my good Lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth and worthy e^mation ; 
And, not without defert, fo well reputed. 

2)/^^. Hath he not a fon ? 

FaL Ay, my good Lord, a ion that well defervcs 
The honour and regard of fuch a father, 

Duke, You know hiiti well ? 

Fal, I knew him, as myfelf ; for from our infancy 
We haveconverft, and fpent our hours together: 
And tho' myfelf have been an idle tt-uant. 
Omitting the fweet benefit of time, / 
To cloa£e mine age with angel -like perfeftion | 
Yet hath Sir Protheusy for that's his name. 
Made ufe and fair advantage of his days^ 
His years but young, btt his experience old ; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe; 
And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praifes, that I now beflpw;) 
He is compleat in feature and in mind, 
With all gooi grace to grace a ^Rtkmati* 
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Ddke. BefliTew me, Sir, but if he makes this good^ • 
He is as worthy for an Emprefs' love. 
As meet to be an Emperor's counfellor r 
Well, Sir, this gentleman, is come to me^ 
With commendations from great potentates j 
And here he means to fpend his time awhile* 
I chink, 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 

Fal, Should I have wifh'd a thing, it had been het 

Duke. Welcome him then according to his worths; 
Silviuy Ifpe^toyou; ^d you, ^uThurio-y 
For Falitttine^ I need not cite him to it^ 
ril fend* him hither to you pscfently- [Exit. Duke* 

Fal, This is the gentleman, I told your Lady ihip. 
Had come along with me» bat that his miftrefs 
Did hold his eyes lockt in her ciyftal looks. 

^/7. Bejike, that now (he hath en&anchis'd them 
Upon fome other pawn fwr fealtyu 

VaL N2Ly, fure, Ithink fhe holds them pris'nen ftilK 

SiL Nay, then he ihould be blind ; and, being blind,. 
How could he fee his way to feck out you ? . 

FaL Why, Lady, tove hathtweiity pair of eyes. 

TJ^u. They fay, that love hath, not an eye at all.. 

f^al. To fee fuch lovers, Thurio, as yourfclf 2. 
Upon, a homeJy objed love can wink. 

Enter Protheus. 

SiL Have done, have done ; here comes the gentleman* 

^^?/. Welcome, dear Pr5//&^«/; miftrefs, I befeech yovt 
Confirm his welcome with fome fpedal favour. 

SiL His worth is warrant for his welcome hither. 
If this be he, you oft have wiih'd to hear. from. 

^«/. Miflrefs, it is: Sweet Lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-fervant to your Ladyfhip. 

SiL Too low a miflrefs for fo high a fervant. 

Pro. Not fo, fweet Lady ; but too mean a fervant^. 
To have a look of fuch a worthy miftrefs. 

Fid. Leave off difcourfe of difability : , 

Sweet Lady, entertain him for your fervant.. 

Pro. My duty will I boafl of, nothing elfe. 

S/A And duty never yet did want Yds m<^^^*. 

I 3 ^W?«05t 
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Serrsmty yov are welcome to a worthlefs miftrefs^ 
/r0. ril die on him that fays fo, butyoudelf. 
^/7. That you arc welcome ? 
Pro, That you arc worthkft. 

Enter Seruuint, 

£rrv. Madam, my Lord your fadier would fpezk 

with you. (lo) 
SiL I'Jl wait upon his pleafbre^ [£»/. Ssnv,"} Come,, 

Go with me. Oncemofe, my aew (erraiity wekome: 
fH leave you to confer of korae-affairs ; - 
When you have done, we look to hear fiom you. 

Pro, We'll both attend upon your Ladyihip. 

[Exe. Si£ ofid Thu^ 

Vtd. Now tell »e, how do all from whence you came ? 

Fro. Your friends aie well, and have tb«m muck 
conuMeoded^ 

Fid. And how do yours ? 

Pro. Ileft them all ill health. 

Fal. How does your Lady ? and how thrives your love } 

Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you ; 
I know, you joy not in a love-difcourfe. 

Fal. Ay, Prothousj but that life is ■alter'd now j 
I have done penance fbr contemning love ; 
Whofe high imperious thoughts have punifli'd me 
With bitter fafts, with penitendal groans ; 
With nightly tears, and daily he^t-fore fighs. 
For, in revenge of my c<» tempt ^love, / 

Love hath chac'd flecp from my enthralled eyc5» 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's forrow. 
O gea4e Proikeus, love's a mighty Lord| 
And hath fo humbled me, as, I confefs. 
There is no wotf to his corre^ion ; 
Nor to his fervice^ no fuch joy on earth* 

j(io) Thur. Madinrtj my ltd wno' fatker} This fpecch in all the 
editions is aflign'd improperly torTburh^ but he has been all aloQg 
upon the fiage, and could not know that the Duke wanted his 
daughter. Bcfcdcs, the firft line and half of Sth/ia's aafwer is evi- 
dcntJy addrjrfsM to two ptrfons, K fewwa, vV^^^«»> tx\>4*. «»me 
la »ad <iciivcr the ineOl^i^^i ', au^xJtiCXvSiKi* ^^o>^\m{v^T.V«K^;^^^ 
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Now no djrcourfe, except it be of love; 
Now can I break my fail, dine^ fup, and flscp 
Upon the veiy naked name of love. 

Fro. Enough : I read your fortune in your eye. 
Was this the idol, ihat yoa worilujKfo ? 

Fal. Even ihe ; and i^ 0ie not a heav'nly faint ? 

Pro, Nb; but flic is an earthly paragon, 

Fal. Call her divine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her. 

VaL O, flatter me; for love delights in pralfe. 

Pro, When I was fick, you gave me bitter piHs ; 
And I muft minjfter the kke to you. 

FaL Then fpeak the truth by her ; if not divine. 
Yet let her be- a principality. 
Sovereign to all the creatures on the earths 

Pra, Except my miftrefs. 

FaL Swfet, except not any ^ 
Except thou wilt except againft my love. 

Pro, Have I not re^on to prefer mine own ? 

Fal. And I will help thee to prefer her too ; , 
She fhall be dignify'd with this nigh honour. 
To beai: my Lady^s train, left the bafe earth 
Should from her vefture chance to fteal a kifs ; 
And, of fo great a favour growing proud, 
Pifdain to coot the fummer-fwelhng flower | 
And make rough winter everlaftingly. 

Proi Why, Faliktine^ what bragadifin is this } 

F^L Pardon ijie, Protbeus ; ail I can, is nothine 
To her, whoft worth makes other worthies nothing; 
SI^ is alone — 

Pro. Then let her atone. 

Fal, Not for ^e world : ^y, man, ilie is niae own } 
And I as rich in having fuch a Jewel, 
^s twenty feas, if all their fand were pearl. 
The water aedtar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive sfte, that I do not dream on Siee, 
.^ Becau^ ^a fedl sie doat spon my love. 
Kiy foolifli rival, that her father likes. 
Only ior his pof&ffions are fo huge, 
pgoaewith beralong, suad I muft ^\JtX\ 

I ^ ^Q» 
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For love, thou know'ft, is full of jealooiy. 

Pro. But (he loves you? 

Fal. Ay, and we are bctrothM ; nay more, our marriage 
hour. 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Detennin'd of; how I mufl climb her window. 
The ladder made of cords, and all the means 
Plotted and Agreed on for my happinefs. 
Good Frotheus^ go with me to my chamber. 
In thefe afiairs to aid me with thy counfel 

Pro, Go on before; I ihall enquire you forth. ; 

I mufl unto the road, to difembark 
Some neceflaries that J needs muft ufe; 
And theft m prefently attend you. 

Val Will you make haile? 

iPr^. I will. [£w/VaI. 

Ev'n as one heat, another heat expels. 
Or as one nail by flrength drives out Another ; 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer objed quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Falenti no's prsife, (ii) 
Her true perfection, or my falfe tranfgreflion. 
That makes me, reafonlefs, to reafon thus ? 
She's fair ; and fo is Julia, that I love ; 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'.d^ 

(ii) Is it mine then, er Viltntino*t freifi,'] Thit fuppleiBental 
'word, -ri^^, waa^^ firil cfapt in by Mr. Roive f help the hb*jins 
vcrre, and fii^cc kmbracM by Mr. Pope, But let us fee, what fenf« 
rclults from it. "What! is Protheus queftioning with himfelf, whether 
it is his ownpraifc, or ya/entine*9f that makes him fall in love? But 
protheus had not praisM Sihia any further than giving his opinion of 
her in three words, when his friend demanded it. la aU the old 
editions, we find it thus ; 

Is it mine, or yalentind's praife. 
The vcrfc halts fo, that fomc one fyllable muft be wanting ; and 
that Mr. fVarburton has very ingenioufly, and, as I think, with 
certainty fupply'd, as I have reftor'd in the text. Protheus had juft 
fcen yalefttine*s miijrcfs J FitUntine had praised her fo lavifiilv, mat 
the defcription heightened Protheus* s fentiments of her from t*iC inter- 
view; fo that it was the lefe wonder that he flioul(f not know cer- 
tain]/, at firft, which made the ^toiv^^ft. itu^tcflion, yalentine'k 
prsdf€$, or his own view of thtWi^^u^^ 
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Which, like a vaxen image 'gainft a fire, 

B( ar^ no impreflon of the thing it was. 

Methinks, my zeal to Valentine- is cold; 

And that I love him not, as I was wont. 

Oh ! bat I love his Lady too, too, much; 

And that's the reafon, I love him fo little. 

How fhali I doat on her with more advice. 

That thus without advice begin to love her ? 

'Tis but her piAure I have yet beheld. 

And that hath dazzled fo my reafon's light : 

But when I look on her perfe^ions. 

There is no reafon, but I (hall be blinds 

ff I can check my erring love, I will ; 

If -not, to compafs herTU ufe riiy fldll. [Bxif.^ 

SCENE changes to a Street* 

Enter Speed and Lau^ce. 
Speed .X Aunce^ by mine honefly, welcome to f Milan^ ■ 
M ^ LauM, Forfwear not thyfelf, fweet youth; 
for I am not welcome : I reckon this always, that a 
man is never undone, 'till he be hang'd; nor -never " 
welcome to a place, 'till fome certain ihot be paid^, and 
the hoftefs fay, welcome. 

. Speed. Come on, you mad-cap; I'll to the ale-houfe 
with you prcfently,. where, for one fhot of five-pence, 
thoa (halt: have five thoufand welcomes. But, firrah, 
how did thy mafler part with madam Julia? 

Laun. Marry, after theyclos'd in eameft, they patted^ 
very fairly in jeft. 

S^ed. Biit ihall ihe marry him ? 

Laun. No.. 

Speed, How then? ftiall he jnarry hef ? ' 

Laun. No, neither. 

5/^^</. What,' are they broken ? 

Laun i No, they are both as whole as a fi fh*. 

Speed. Why then how ftauds the matter with them? 

•f.— It is PaJua in the fonncr editions. Sce^the not5c>on A.O.y, 

I '5 ' lAun^ 
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Laun, Marry, thus : when it ftands well with him 
it ilands well widi her. 
. Speed, What aa afs ait thoa? I uiideiihiad thee sot. 

Laun, What a block art thou, that thou oanil noc? 
My flafFundeiftaiKis me. 

Speed. What thou fay'fl ? 

Laun. Ay> and what I do Ido? look thee^ I'll hot 
lean, and my flatf undehlaads nae. 

Speed, It ftands under thoe, indeed. 

Laun. Why, Aand-UBder, and underhand, it all one. 

Speed, But tell me true, will'tbe a match? 

Laun, A(k my do|: if he fay, ay, it will; if he fay bO| 
It will ; if he (hake his tail, and % noihkig, it wilL . 

Speed, The concluiion is then, that it will. 

Laun^ Thou fhall never get fuch a fccset fi-om me, 
but by a parable. 

Speed. 'Tiswcll, tfeatlgetit fo; but, Launee^ how 
&y'il tkon* that my mafter is become a notable lovtr? 

Laun. I never knew him otherwife. 

Spied. Than how ? 

Laum. A notabk lubber, as thou reporteft him to be. 

Spied. Why, thou whorefbn afs, thou miftak'ft me. 

Laun. Why, fool, ] meant not thee; I meant thy mafter> 

Spetd. I teJl thee, my mafter is become a hot lover. 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not tho' he bum 
himfelf in leve: If thou wilt go with me to t^ ale-' 
houfe, fo; if not^ thou art an HeBnmfy a ^«au, and not 
worth the name of a Chrifiian. 

Speed. Why? 

Laun, Becaufe thou haft not fb much charity in thee, 
as to go to the ale-houfe with a Cbriftiam. : wilt tk^u go? 

Speed. At thy fervice. [kxeunt* 

Enter Vtolhtxxs/olus. 

Pro. To leave my JuUa% ihall I be forfworn ; 
To love fair SiLvia^ fliall I be ferfwom ; 
To wrong my friend, I fhall be much forfworn : 
And ev'n that pow'r, which gave me firfl my oath> 
Provokes mc to thlslKt©cfo\^^rvvirj» 
Lqv€ bade mc fwcar,aRd\av^\A^iftfcfetl^Nt.%x\ 



The Twa Gentlemen of Viron a. x 79 

Ofiveet-fuggdUagloye! if thou haft fina'd. 

Teach me, thy tempted fubjed, to exctife it* 

At iirft I did adore a twinkling ftar» 

But now % worihip, a cekftiai fan. 

UohMdM vows may heedliillx be lirokea ; 

And he want^wit that wants rifelvtd w»U» 

To learn his wit t' exchange die bad far better. 

Fy» fyf unie^idMdd tongoel to call her bad, 

Whofe fov'reignty^eft thoa haft prefto'd 

With twenty £oufand ibill-coDfirming dathr. 

I cannot leave to l^^, and yet I do : 

fiat there I leave to kve, where I itioM love : 

Jmlia I lofe, and Fakndn^l lole : 

FI keep them» I needs muft Mt myhVii 

If I lofe them^ ^s find I by cheirlefty 

For Falentim, HiyMF; 4br ^M/fil, ^t^Ms:-— 

I to my^lf am. dearer ^an a friend; 

Fer love b dtU m#re predoXis in ks felf : 

And Silwa^ (witnefs heav'Bi that mpMk her Jcar \) 

Shews Julia but a fwarthy Etkhft^. 

I will forget that Jt^ais alive» 

Remembring diat my love to her is dead f 

And FaUntine Til hold an enemy. 

Aiming at Sihvfa as a fleeter friend. 

I cannot now prove conftaiit le myfelf. 

Without ibmeu^achery us'd^Fmeittsnit 

l^s nighty he meaneth with a coid^ Iddder 

To climb cekftiat ^rlfoAc's chamber- wxndew ; 

Myfelf in eeuniel his competitor. 

Mow prefently FU gm her fether notice 

Of their difguifing, and {vetended dight ; 

Who, all enrag'd, will banift Ft^miine : 

For Thurio, he intends, flial^ wed his daoghteiv 

But, Fakntine bekie gone, Pll (Quickly crofs. 

By fome fly trick, iHont T^iyrfVt dall pitKeeding. 

Ix>ve, lend xli^ wingatd make my paipofe fwift^ 

As thou haft lent me^iMt to plot tlus ^ifi \ [Exit^ 

SCJSNE 
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S CE N E changes to Julia's Houfe in Verona. 
Enter Julia and Lucctta. 
JyL •^Ounfel, Lucettai^enxHtgul^ aflifl me; 

V^ And, even, in land love, I do conjure Ace, 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are vifibly charadcr'd and engrav'd. 
To leflbn me; and tell me fome good mean. 
How with my honour I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Protheus, 

Luc, Alas ! the way is wearifome and long. 

Jul, A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To meafure kingdoms with his feeble fleps; 
Much lefs ihall 3ie, that hath love's wings to £y ; 
And when the flight is made to one fo dear^ 
Of fuch divine perfedion as Six Prothus* 

Luc. Better forbeai*, till Protbeus make,retum. 

Jul. Oh, know^il thou not, his looks are my foul's food I 
Pity the dearth, that I have pined in. 
By longing for that foo.d fo long a time. 
Didft thou but know the inly touch of love. 
Thou would'f^ as fOoil go kindle fire with fnow» 
As fcek to quench the fire of love with words. . 

Luc. I do not feek to quench your love's hot fire. 
But qus^ify the fire's cxtrcsmc rage. 
Left it fhould burn abov^ the bounds of reafon. 

Jul. The moTQ thou damm'll it up, the more it bums: 
The current that with gentle murmur glides. 
Thou know'il, being flopp'd, impatiently doth rage ; 
But when his fair courfe is nqt hindered. 
He makes fweet mufick with th' enamerd ilones; 
Giving a gentle kifs to every fedgc 
He overt^eth in his pilgrimage : 
And fo by many winding nooks he fbays, • 
With willing fport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let; mf gp, and hinder not my courfe i 
Vl\ be as patient as a gentle ilr^am> . 

And make a pailime of each w0ary flep, 
'Till the laft'ilep, have brought me to mv love; 
And there I'll left, as, after mucVxAxvEL^A^ 
4 We/r^d ibul doth iu E/x/iwa- "U^* 
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Luc, But in what habit will you go along ; 

Jut, Not like a womart ; for T would prevent 
The loofe encounters of lafcivious pien : 
Gentle Lucetta^ fit me with fuch weeds 
As may befeem fome well-reputed page. 

Luc, Why then your Ladylhip mulfcut your hair. 

7»/. No, girl ; Til knit it up in filken ftrings. 
With twenty odd- conceited true-love-knots : 
To be fantaftic, may become a youth 
Of greater time than I (hall (hew to be. 

Luc, What fa(hion, Madam, (hall I make your breeches ? 

Jul. That fits as well, as--** tell me, good my Lord, 
** What compafs'will you wear your farthingale } 
Why, even what fa(hion thou beft like*ft, Lucetta, 
, Luc, You muft needs have them with a cod-piece. 
Madam. 

Jul, Out, out, Lucetta I that will be ill-favour'd. 

Luc* Aroundho(ej Madam, now^s not worthapin^. 
Unl&(s you have a cod-piece to ftickpins on. 

Jul, Lucetta, as thou lov'ft me, let me have 
What thou think'ft meet, smd is mo(l mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will die world repute me 
For undertaking fo unflaid a journey? 
I fear me, it will make me fcandaliz'd. 

Luc^ If yoQ think fo, then day at home, and go not. 
- Jul, Nay, that I will not. 

Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protbeus like your journey, when you come. 
No matter who's difpleas'd, when you are gone: 
I fear me, he will fcarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul. That is the Icafl:, Lucetta, of my fear : 
A uoufand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 
And inft^nces as infinite of love. 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 

Luc, All thefe are fervants to deceitful men. 

Jul, B^fe men, that ufe them to fo bafe eifeft ! 
But truer liars did govern Pt^theus" birth ; 
His words ai-e bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate j 
His x^sffs, pgre meSengers fent from liis Yveak •, 
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liis heart as far frpm fraud, as heav'n from earih* 
Luc. Pray heav'n he prove fo, when you come to him ! 
yuL Now, as thou lov'd me, do him not that wrong. 

To bear a hard opinion of his truth ; 

Onlvxieferve my love, by loving him ; 

And prefently go with me to mv chamber. 

To takea note, of what I ftancl in need of. 

To furnifh me upon my longing journey : 

All that is mine I leave ac thy diipofe. 

My goods, my lands, m^ reputation ; 

Only, in lieu thereof, difpatch me hence : 

Come, anfwernot; but to it prefently : 

I am impatient c^my tarriance. lExexm^ 

>osx><xxKx:c<><>c<xx 

ACT III. 

SCENE, the Duke's Palace in Mkn. 

Ewttr'Dvkt, Tburio, «in/ Protheus. 

Duke. 

SIR Tbuno^ give os leave, 1 pray, awhile ; 
We have fome feerets to confer about, [Exit Than 
Now teH me, Frotheus^ what's your will with me ? 

Pro, My gracious Lord, that which i would difcDver^ 
The law of friehdfllip bids me to conceal ; 
But when I call to mind your graciaus favours 
Done to me, undeferviiig as I am. 
My duty pricks me on to utter that. 
Which, elfe, no worfdly godtd fhould dra^ fh>m mc. 
Know, worthy Pi-irice, Sir VaUntine my frieiit! 
This night intends to fteal awav your daughter : 
Myfelf am one madb privy fo the plot. 
I know, you have determined to bellow her 
On Thurioy whom your gentle daughter hates : 
And ihould ftie thus be ftoPn away from you. 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Tlius, for my duty's faWe, I rather diofe 
iTV cxoh my friend itk li.U itattviei W£t \ 
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Than, by concealing ie» heap on your bead 

A pack of foiTows, which would prefs yau dowij. 

If unprevented, to your timelefs grave. 

DuAe. Prothtus^ I thank thee ior thine honeA care ^ 
Which to requite, comraandine while I live. 
This love of theixs nayfelf hare often feen, 
Haply, when they have judgM me faft afleep ^ 
And oftentimes have pnrpos'd to forbid 
Sir VaUtuine her company, and my Court : 
But, fearing left my jealous aim might err. 
And fo unworthily difgrace the man» 
(A ra&ne&, that I ever yet have fhunn'd ;) ^ 
I eave him g«ntle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyfelf haft now difdos'd to me. 
And that thou may 'ft perceive my fearof thi^. 
Knowing that tender youth is fooa fuggefted, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower. 
The k^ whereof myfelf h»re ever kept ; 
And thence fhe cannot be conveyed away. 

Fro, Know, noble Lord, they have devised a meai| 
How he her chamber-window will afcend. 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone,^ 
And this way comes he with it pfcfently : 
Where, if it pleafe you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my Lordy do it fo cunningly. 
That my difcov'ry be not aimed at ; 
For love of yon, not hate unto my friend. 
Hath made me publiiher of this pretence. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he ihall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Fro. Adieu, myXerd: Sir Vtitntim is coming. 

£«/tfr Valentine. 
J>ukt. ^x l^donUtu^ whither away fbfaft? 
Val Pleafe it your Grace, there is a meffengej' 
That flays to bear my letters to my friends^ 
AW / dm ^jng- to deliver them. 
JMf. Be they of much import ? 



l^at. 
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VaL The tenour of them doth, but. fignify 
My health, and happy being at your Court. 

Duke, Nay then, no matter; ftay with me a while; 
lam to break with thee of fome affairs, 
TKat touch me near ; wherein thou muft be fccret. 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have fought 
To match my friend, Sir Tburioj to my daughter* 

Val, I know ik well, my Lord-; and, fure, the match 
Were rich and honourable ; befldes, the Gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Befeeming fuch a wife as your fair daughter. 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him-? 

Duke, No, truft me ; fhe is peevifh, fullen, froward. 
Proud, difobedient, ftubbom,, lacking duty ;, 
Neither regarding that- fhe is my child, . 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father : 
And may I fay to thee, this pride of hers. 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine a^ 
Should have been cherifh'd by her child-like duty,, 
r now am full refolv'd to take a wife. 
And turn her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
Forme, and my pofleffions, (heefteera^ not. 

Vol, What would your Grace have me to do in this ? 

Duke, There is a Lady, f Sir^ in Milan here. 
Whom I affeft ; but ihe is nice and coy. 
And nought efteems my aged eloquence : 
Now therefore would I have thee to my tutor ; 
(For long agone I have forgot to court ; 
Befldes, the fafhion of the time is changed,) - 
How, and which way;> I may boftow myfelf^ . 
To be regarded in her fun-bright eye. 

Fal, Win her with gifts, if fhe refpedis not words ; 

f 5/>, in Milan here. It ought to be thus, inftead of— /« Verona 
bcre^-^fot the Scene apparently is in Milan, zs is clear fiidm-iBveral 
paifages in the firft A6V, and in the beginning of thefirib Scene of the 
fourth ASt. A like miilake has crept into the eighth Scene of A6t II. 
where JSj^id bills his f^ow-fcn ant taunce, vfclcotnc to Padmi, 
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Dumb jewels often in their filent kind. 

More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 

Dide. But (he did fcom a prefenty that I fent her. 

FaL A woman fomedmes fcoms what bell contents hen 
Send her another ; never give her o'er : 
For fcom at firft makes ^ter-love the more. 
If (he do frown, 'tis not in hate of you. 
But rather to beeetmore love in you ; 
If ihe do chide, °tis not to have you gone : 
For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 
Take no repulfe, whatever (he doth fay; 
For, get you gone, fhe doth not mean away : 
Flatter, and praife, commend, extol their graces ; 
Tho' ne'er fo black, fay, they have angels faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I fay is no man. 
If with his tongue he can not win a woman . 

DuAe. But fhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthful Gentleman of worth. 
And kept feverely from refort of men, ' 

That no man hath accefs by day to her. 
. Fal. Why then I would refort to her by night. 

DuAe, Ay, but the doors be lock'd and keys kept fafcj 
That no man hath recourfe to her by night. 

FaL What lets, but one may enter at her window? 

Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground. 
And built fo (helving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

FaL Why then a ladderqaaintly made of cords, 
To call up, with a pair of aiichonng hooks, 
Wotildfcrveto fcale another Hero's tower. 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke. Now, as thou art a Gentleman of blood, 
Advi(e me where I may have fuch a ladder. 

FaL When wouidyou ufe it ? pray, Sir, tell me thar^ 

Duke. This very night ; for love is like a child. 
That longs for every thing that he can come by. 

FaL By fevci^ a plock I'll ^et you fuch a ladaer. 

Duke. But hark thee : \ will go to her alone ; 
Hoy (hall I beil convey the ladder thither \ 
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Vid, It will be light, my Lord, that yosL may i)ear it 
Under a <loak that is of any length. 

J^ki* A claik. as long at thinewill fetrve die turn ? 
. /W. Ay, my good Lord. 

DtJe, Then let nac fee thy cloak; 
I'll get me oneof fuch another longth. 

/W. Why, any cloak will fcrvc the tar^, mvLord« 

Z>2^^. How fhall J fafhion me to ivear a cloak ? 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak npon me. 
What letter is this iame ? what's here ? To Silvia? 
Aiid here an engine fit for my proceeding ? 
I'll be fa bold to break the feal for once. [Duke reads. 
•* My t^oughts^io harbour with my Silvia nightly, 

*' And flaves they are to me, that fend ihem ftying : 
*• Oh, could their maftor come and go as lightly. 

'^ Himfclf would lodge, where fenielefs they are lying: 
** My herald thoughts in thy pure bofom reft them> 

** While I, their King, that thicher them importune, 
«< Do corfe thegrace, that with fuch grace hath blefl theni» 

•« Becaufemyfelf do want my fervant's fortune: 
" I curfe mykHf, for they are fent by me ; 
*' That they fhould harbour, where their Lord ihould be.'* 
What's here ? Sih/ia^ this night wlli nifrancbifi tbu : 
'Tts fo ; and here's the ladder for the purpofe. 
Why, Pkaeteit^ tqr thou art Merop^ fon. 
Wilt thou a^i^e to guide the hcav'nly car. 
And with thy daring folly burn the world ? 
Wilt thou reach JUrtj bccau^ they (hiae on tliee ? 
Go, bafe intruder! over- weening flave! 
Beflow thy fawning fmilea on equ;^ mates ; 
And think, my patience, more than thy defertt 
Is privilege fer thy d^arture hence : 
Thank me for this, more than for all the favours^ 
Which, all too much, I havebeftow'd on thee. 
But if ^ou linger in my territories, 
Longer than fwifteft expedition 
Wiilgiye thee time to leave our royal Court, 
By heav'n my wyath fhall far e^iceed the loves 
lever bore my <Uwg^ or thyftlf: 

Be 
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Be golie, I will not hear thy vafn excofe. 
But as thou lov'il thy life, make ipeed from hence. [Ex/K 
VaL And why not death, rather than living torment ? 
To die is to be banifli'd from myfelf, 
And Sil'via is myfelf; banifh'd from her. 
Is felf fVom ielf : a deadly banishment ! 
What light is light, if Sihia be not feen ? 
What joy is j oy , if Silvia be not by ? 
Unlefs it be to think, that (he is by ; 
And feed upon the fhadow of perfediion. 
Except I be by Siliua in the night. 
There is no muficin the nightingale j 
Unlefs Hook on "Sihia in the day. 
There is no day for me to look upon : 
She is my eflence, and I leave to be. 
If I be not by her fair influence 
Foiler'd, illumin'd, cherifti'd, kept alive. 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom y 
Tarry I herc^ I hut attend on death ; 
But fly I Ivence, I fly away from life. 

Enter Protheus amd Laanee. 

Pro. Run, boy, rur, run, and feck him out. 

Laun, So-ho ! fo-ho ! 

Pro. What feeH thou ? 
Laun. Him we go to find j 
There's not aii hair on*s head> but 'tis a VaUntim. 
Pro. Falentine,-"^ 
Fed. No. • 

/*r£>. Who then; his fpirit? 
Fal. Neither. 
Pro. What then? 
FaL Nothing. 

Laun, Can nothing Ipeak } mafter, ftiall I llrikc I 
Pro. Whom wouldil thou ftrike ? 
Laun. ^fothing. 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 

Laun. Why, Sir, I'll flrike nothing ; I pray y<wi,— . 
Pro, If^y, forbear: friend Falcntine^ avcoid. 
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Vol. My ears are ftopt, and cannot hear good new^ 
So much of bad already hath pofTefl them. 

Fro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine; 
For they are harfli, untuneable, and bad^ 

VaL Is SiUvia dead I 

Fro, No, VaUntinu 

Val, '^oVaUntitte^ indieed, for fsLcted Sihia f 
Hath fhe forfworn me ? 

Fro, No, Fatentine, ' / 

VaL NcT Valentine^ if Zil<via have forfworn me ! 
What is your news ? 

Laun, Sir, there's a proclamation that you arevanini'J. 

Fro, That thou art banifh'd; oh, that is the news. 
From hence, from Stl^via^ and from me thy friend. 

Val, Oh, I have fed upon this woe already ; 
And now excefs of it will make me furfeit. 
Doth Sil'via know that I am banifhed ? 

Fro, Ay J ay; and (he hath offered to the doom, 
Which unreversed (lands in effectual force, 
A fea of melting pearl, which fonie call tears : 
Thofe at her father's churlifh feet fhe tender'd 
With them, upon her knees, her humblfrfelf; 
Wringing her hands, whofe whitencfs fo became them^ 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe. 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Sad fighs, deep groans, nor (ilver-fhedding tears*, 
Could penetrate her uncompafllonate Sire j 
But Valentine^ if he be ta'en, muft die» 
Befides, her interce(nojn chaf 'd him {o^ 
When (he for thy repeal was fuppliant. 
That to clofe prifon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of biding there. 

VaL No more ; unlefs the next word-, that thou fpeak'ft^»> 
Have fame malignant power upon my lifc^: 
Iffo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear,, 
As ending anthem of my endlefs dolour. 

Fro, Ceafe to lament for that thou.canft not help,, 
And (tudy help for that which thou lament'ft. 
Time is the nurfe and breeder of all good : 
Ifo-e if thou Hay, tKou catvfittvo\.^^\jK^i>^\ 
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B^des, thy ftaying will abridge thy life. 
Hope 4S a lover's mffi walk hence with that; 
And manage it againil defpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, tho' thou art hence, 
Wl^ch, bein^ writ to me, fhall be delivered 
Ev'n in the milk-white bofom of thy love. 
The dme now ferves not to expoftulate ; 
Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thylove-alFalrs: 
As thou lov'il Siiviaf tho' not for thyfdf. 
Regard thy daneer, and along with me. 

Fal. i pray mee, Lcamce^ an if thou feed my boy. 
Bid him makehafle, and meet me at the north-gate. 

Fro. Go, Sirrah, find him out: come, Falentinef 

Fid. O my dear Silvia! haplefs Fakntine! 

Exeunt Val. and Pro. 

iMun, I am but a fool, look you, and yet I have the 
^t to think my mailer is a kind of a knave : but that^ 
all one; if he be but one knave. He lives not now that 
knows me to be in love» yet I am in love ; but a team 
of horfe fhall not pluck that from me, nor who 'tis I 
love, and yet tis a woman ; but what woman I will 
mot tell myfelf ; and yet 'tis a milk-maid ; yet 'tis not 
a maid, for ihe haih had ^oflips ; yet 'tis a maid, for 
(he is her mailer's maid and ferves for wages ; ihe hath 
more qualities than a water-ipaniel, which is much in 
a bare chriitian . Here is the cat-log {Pulling out a fafer\ 
of her conditions ; imprimis^ ihe can fetch and carry ; 
why, a horfe can do no more ; nay, a horfe cannot 
fetch, but only carry ; therefore is ihe better than a 
|ade.^ Item^ ihe can milk; look you, a fweet virtue in 
a maid with clean hands. 

Enter Speed. 
^feed. How now, fignior Launcef what news with 
your mafterihip ? 
Laun. With my mailer's ihipf why, it is at fea. (12) 

SfeeJ» 
(fa) f^tb my m*&erihip ? wiy, it is etjttu\ Thcfc ^jotXAtaV^^v- 
iandtc j>Jfk£uitCeatl€mcttto let this pafo withovit wi\ iv^^^^cvciTv, 
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Speed. Well, youf old vice ftill j miHake the word^ 
What news then in your papef ? 

Ziii^«. The blackeft news that ever thou heard'ft. 
Speed, Why, man, how black ? 
Laun. Why, as black as ink. 
Speed. Let me read them. 

Laun, Fy on thee, jolt-head, thou can'rf not read. 
Speed. Thou lyeft, I can. 

Lauft, I will try thee ; tell me this, who bejot thee ? 
Speed, Marr}', the fon of my grandfather. 
Lou ft, O illiterate loiterer, it was the fon of itf 
grand-mother ; this proves, that tlfou can'ft nm read. 
Speed. Come, fool, come, try me in thy paper, 
Laun, There, and St. Nicholas be thy fpeed ! 
Speed, Impn'mis, fhe can niilk, 
Laun. Ay, that (he can, 
Sp^ed. Item, fhe brews good ale, 
Laun. And thereof comes the proverb, Ele/pngofptf 
hearty you hrenjii good ah. 
Speed. Item^ lUe can fowe. 
Laun. That's as much as to fay, canjhefi? 
Speed. Item, fhe can knit. 

Lawi* What need a man care for a ftock wiA a 
wench, when fhe can knit hiiti a ftock ! 
Speed. Item, fhe can wafh and fcour. 
Laun. A fpecial virtue, for tficn fhe need not to be 
, wafh'd and fcour'd. 

Speed. Itemy fhe can ft>in. 

Laun. Then may I fet the world on wheals, *whctt* 
flie can fpin for her living. 

Speed. ItenKy fhe hath many namelefs virtues. 
Launk That's as much as to fay, baftard 'virtues : that, 
indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore have nO" 
names. 

For how docs Launce miftake the word > Speed afks him about hit 
i*aftcrfl4(i, atid he replies m it httermim. Buttlittt ht)w. wai hii 
inafterfliip at lea, and on ihore too ? The additi«n-of a letter and ar 
note of Jiftsftropbt make Launce both mlfkke the word, af>d fets the' 
p«n right: It reftore?^ indeed, but i mean joke; bUt, without it, 
there is nofenfe in the pafTage. Dehdes, it is in chara^er with tlie 
40^ cf the fcone^ «ftd 1 dttie ^t^oiA4«AX, t}ik.^Y<^'« qmha. conceit. 



The T we Gcntkmcn of Ve ron a, 191 

Sf>e€d^ Here follow her rkes. 

Laun, Clofe at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed, Item^ ihe is not to be kift fafting» in refpeft . 
fherbreatii. 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a break- 
sft : read cm. 

Sped. JtiMj file hath a fweet mouth* 

Ziro»/That makes amends for her foiH- breath. ^ 

Speed, Item^ (he doth talk in hef floep. 

Limn, It's: BO n^atter fbr that» ib ihe deep not in her 
alk. . . 

Speed, Item^ ihe is flow in words. 

Lamt, Q \dirain \ that fct down aiinong her vices ! 
o be flow in words is a woimm's only virtpe ; I pray 
hee, out with't, and place it fbr htr chief virtue 

Sp4ed, htmy fhe is proud. 

Latin, Out with that too : k was E'v^% legacy^ and 
:anflot'be ta'en ^m her. 

Speed, Itemy flie hath no teeth,. [ -' 

Laun, I cafe noc for that n^iiHer^ becaofe I love 

Speed, Itemy file is corft. 
- Lmufu, Well ; the bell is, ihe hath no teeth to bite. 

Speed, Itemy She will oRen praife her liquor. 

Laun, If her liquor be good, ihe ihall ; if flie will 
lot, I will ; for good things ihould be praifed. 

Speed. Itemy ihe is too liberal. 

Laun, Of her tongue ihe cannot; for that's writ 
iown, ihe is ilow of; of her purfe fhe ihall not, for 
:liat I'll keep ihut j now of another thing ihe may, and 
hat I cannot help. Well, proceed. 

Speed, Itemy ihe bath more hairs than wit, and more 
faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 

Laun, Stop here ; Fll have her ; ihe was mine, and 
lot mine, twice or thrice in* that article. Rehearfe 
:hatonce more. 

Speed, Itfmy ihe hath more hair th^n wit, . 

Laun, More hair than .wk, it; may be ; I'll prove it;. 
:be cover of the fait hides the iakj and therefore it is 
cdore than tHe Altjt; the haif> that covets tSi^ wu.\% 
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more thaii the wit; for the greater hides the fefg. 

What's next ? 

. Speid, And more faults than hairs. 

Laun. That's monfboas : oh, that that were oot ! 

'Spud. And more wesdth than feults« 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gradoos; 
well, ril have her; and if it beamatch, as nothing is 
impoffible 

Speed. What then ? 

Laun. Why dien will I tell thee, that thy mafter 
flays for thee at the north-gate. 

Speed. Forme? 

Laun. For thee? ay; who art thoa ? he hath fiaid 
for a better man than thee. 

Speed: And mufl I go to him ? 

Laun. Thou muft run to him, for thou hafl fbdd fo 
* long, that goine will fcarce ferve the turn. 

Speed. Why £d'ft not tell me fooner ; pox ou your 
love-letters ! 

Laun. Now will he be fwingM for reading my letter: 
an unmannerly (lave, that will thruft himfelf mto fe- 
crets.— ril after to rejoice in the boy's corredion. 

[ExeunU 
Enter Duke and Thurio* 

Duke. SiiThuricy fearnot, but that (he will love youi 
Now Valentine is banifli'd from her fight. 

Thu. Since his exile fhe hath defpis'd me moil, 
Forfwom my company, and rail'd at me. 
That I am defperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak imprefs of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an hour's heat 
DifTolves to water, and doth lofehis form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts. 
And worthlefs Valentine ik?X\ be forgot. 

Enter Protheus. 
How now, ^\x Protikus f Is your countryman* 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 

Pro. Gone, my good Lord. 

Duke. My daughter uk«^\a%^\T^%V.^vdV{^ 
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Ffo. A litde timet my -Lord will kill diat grief. 

Dtie* So I believe; but I'hurio thinks not fo. 
Proibiust the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For then haft ihown fome fign of good defert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 
* Pro^, LoAfi^ than I prove loyal to your Grace. 
Let me not Eve to look upon your Grace, 

Duke. Thou know'ft, how willingly I would tStSi 
The match between Sir Tbitrio and my daughter. 

Pro, I do, my l^prd. ^ 

Duke. And alio, I do think, thou art not ignorant 
How ihe oppofes her againft my will. 

Pro. She did, my Lord, when FaUntine waaliere. 

Duke^ Ay, and perverfely (he perfeveres fo. 
What might we do to make the girl forget^ 
The love of Valentine ^ and love Sir Tburio ? 

Fro. The bcjl way is to flandcr Valentine • 

With falihood, cowardice, and poor defcent : 
Three things, that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but fhe'll think, that it is fpoke in hate.. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy delivw it : 
Therefore it muft, with circumftance, be fpoken 
By one, whom ihe eileemeth as his friend. 

Duke. Then you nuift undertake to ilander him. 

Pro. And that, my Lord, I ihall be loth to do : 
'Tis an ill ofHce for a Gentleman : 
Eipecially, againft his veiy friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage him» 
Your ilahder never can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent. 
Being intreated to it by. your friend. 
' Pro. You havcfvevail'd, n^y Lord; if lean d# it^ 
Bv aught that I can i|>eak in ms dif^aife. 
She fliajl not long continue love to him. 
But fay, this weed her love from Valentine, (13) 
It follows not, that ihe will love Sir 7i^«ri«« 

(13) But fiy, ibis weed her love-^1 This caft of reafoniAg yery 
■ear refemblcs that of Davus in the jM-is of Terence, Adt 2. Sc. »» 
' ■ ■ SUMcmbtm Cafut ! 
^ig^afctjifi, Miie mn dat,u ilkm wewtm iaccre* 
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Thu. Thft^ibre ts yoii aliwiild her fove froiir hitft, 
LtUt it fhiottkl lave], and he tooi to trone> 
You muft provide to bottoih it oft the : 
Which mutt be dottc, by prtdfittg trie iaiUntch ' 
As you in worth difpraiie Sit yaieHtifie^ 

Duke, And, P^othensy we daretrtift VOtt \tk tikiyfcilid, 
Becaufe we kncJW, oft Vdh^i?te's)t€^nf 
Vou "arc already love's fifm votary; 
And caiihot fdon I'^volt anddidhgt y6iir thhid. 
«Upon this warranty fhall you havestccefs, 
Wh^it yjMi with SHvtA iAaj confer act large : 
For fhe is lampifh, JieaVy, tafcfantholy. 
And, for ythut Mtiti*^ fakt^ ^ill be glad of yon t 
^yhcrc you may temper her by ytour perfuifion. 
To hate young Faienfititf and iove tny friend. 
Pro. As m\ich as I can dt(f^ I ^il[cflt(ft, 
" But you, Sir Thuria^ zrt not fha/p cfiOtfg^ ; 
You muft lajr liihe, to tangle her defires, 
By wailful (oton^tt, #ht)fe tombofed rlunies 
Shmild be fuH fricrgM With ftmeeaWe voWi. 
Duke, Much is. the fe^rce of heav*n-bred poeijr. 
Pro, 8Ay, th^t H|)oh ^tit altat* of her beauty 
You facrifice ythir teai^, yoifrfighs, your heart: 
WritCj 'till yottr ihk be diy; and with ytotfr teW 
Moift itagakt ; ^nd fiiame fcthe feeling iJtre, 
That may difcover fuch integrity : 
For Orpheus^ lute was ftrungWith obets J5ncwa \ 
Whofe golden touch could fcrften nee! a^d ftonds^ 
Make tygers tame> aiid huge £e*olatbaHjf 
Forfake unfounded deep, fo datrte t>n faftds. 
After your dire-lamentmg efegies^ 
Vifrt by night your Lady's chaftibef-Wkdow 
With fome fweet coftfort : td their ifefthiihetitS 
Tune a deploring dtittip; the night's dead Alettdf 
Will well becoffte ftrch fweet complahiitig grievantC 
This, or elfe no^iitg;, Will Ihhefit her, 

Duke. This difcipline (hews, thou haft been in love 
nu. And thy^dviee tSiis night I'M put in pradice 
Therefore, fWeet Protheus^ my dire^on-givej:> 
iet us into the «ty f wfenx\^ 
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To fort fome Grtrtlemen ^ell fluHM in mofic ; 
1 have a fonnet, that will ferve the turn* 
To give the onfet to thy good advice. 

Buh. About xt, Genttemen. 

P/vv Well wait upon your Grace, *till after fiipper | 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 

Duke, fiv'n now about it. I will pardon you. [£irmr» 



ACT IV. 

S C £ N £5 a Foreft, leading towards AtimUUi^ 

infer tertai^ Ota-tauu. 

O y t>-h A w. 



F 



Ellow8> (land fail : I fee a pa/Tenger. 
2 Cut. If there be ten, ihrink not, but down with 'e«» 



Enter Valentine and Speed. 

3 O/tf. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have about* 
you ; if not, we'll make you. Sir, and rifle you. 

Speed. Sir, we are undone; thefc are the villains^ 
that all the travellers do fear fo much. 

Val^ My friends, ^ 

"i Out. That's not fo, Sir j we are your enemies. 

z Out. Peace, we'll hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we ; for he is a proper mam* 

Fal. Then know, that I have little wealth to lofe; 
A man I am, croTs^d with adveriity ; 
My riches are thefe poor habiliments^ 
Ctfwhkh if you fliOuld here disfttrtiilh me. 
You take the fam and fubftance that I have^ 

2 Out. Whither travel you? 

Fal. To Feronq^ : 

1 Oi^. Whence came you ? 
Fal* From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long fojoum*<J there ? 

FaL Someiixt^BmonthssandkmgeroEdghlkiYedaid^, 
If crocked Jbrtuae h&d n&t thwvQXlid wew 
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1 Out. What, were you banifh'd thence ? 
FaL I was. 

2 0«/. For what ofFence? 

Fal. For that, which now torments me to rehearfc? 
I kiird a man> whofe death I much repent; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, . 
Without falfe vantage or bafe treachery. 

1 Oift. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done fb. 
. But were you banifli'd for fo fmall a fault ? 
' Fal. I was, and held me glad of fuch a doom* 

1 Out. Have you the tongues ? 

Fal. My yopthfiil travel therein made me happy. 
Or elfe I often had been miferalle. 
^ 3 Out. By the bare fcalp oiRohin HoocTs fat friar. 
Tins fellow were a King for our wild fadlion. 

f Out. We'll have him. Sirs, a word. 

Speed. Mailer, be one of them; it's an honourable 
kind ot thievery. 

Fdl. Peace, villain. 

2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to take to ? 
Fal. Nothing, but my fortune. 

3 Out. Know then, that fome of us are Gentlemen, 
Such as the fury of lingovem'd youth 

Thruft from the company of awful men : 

Myfelf was from Ferona baniflied, 

For praftifing to ileal away a Lady, 

An heir, and near ally'd unto the Duke. (14) 

zOut. 

(14) An Bar and nitct allyd unto the Duh.'K Thus aU thef imoref- 
fioni, from the firft downwards. But our Poet would never nave 
expr^ed hiinfelf fo ftupidW, as to tell us, this Lady was the Duke's 
hTtece^ and ally^djn him : For her alliance was, certainly, fufiiciently 
included in the firft term. Our Author meant to lay, ihe was an 
biirefty and near allfd fx> the Duke*, an expreilion the moflnatui^ 
t1i.it can be for the purpofe and very frequently ufed by the Stage- 
Foett. 

bo in tLwneo and yuUa. 

• This Gentleman, the Prince's near ally* 
So in Beaumont and Fletcbir^tSea-Voyagt. 
— — — ;- — y 1 1 that we may learn 
Whether th^ are the Cuxcie, or near allfd 
To diofei *that foi^^d m« xo x^v% ctu&v ^'<axt^. 
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3 OiU. And I from Mantua, for a Gentleman 
Whom> in my mood, I fUbb^d anto the heart. 

1 Out, And I for foch like petty crimes as thefe. 
Bat, to die puipoie ; for we cite our faults. 

That they may hold excused onr lawlefs lives ; 
And, partly, feeing- you arc beautify *d 
With goodly fhape, and by your own report 
A lingttiil ; and a man of fuch perfection, 
As we do in our quality much want ; — *- 

2 Out. Indeed, becaufe you are a baniih^d mln, 
Therefore, above the reft, we parley to you j 

Are you content to be our General ? *^ 

To make a virtue of neceflity. 

And livci as we do, in the wildemefs ? 

3 Out. What fav'ft thou ? wilt thou be of our confort ? 
Say, ay ; and be tne captain of us all : 

We'll do thee homage, and be ruPd by thee ; 
Love thee as our commander, and our King. 

I Out, But if thou fcom our courtefy, thou dy'ft. 

z Out, Thou flialt not live to brae what we have offcr'd. 

Fai. I take your ofier, and will live with you ; 
Provided, that you do no outrages 
On filly women, or poor pafTengers. 

3 Out, No, we deteft fuch vile bafe practices. 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews. 
And fhew thee all the treafure we have got ; 
Which, with ourfelves, fhall rett at thy difpofe. 

[Exeunt, 

So in B. yoBn/oH^s Every Man out of his Humour, 

fome fuch crofs- wooing, with a clown to their fervingtn^n, 
better than to be thus near and familiarly ally^d to the time. 
So in LaW'Trich, by John Day, 

That not withftanding my wife's wear <i///tfaftf 
IXnderthcDukie, I purchased a divorce. 
And (0 in Solimon and Perfeda^ 

Fly, ere the Governor have any news, 
Whofe mar ally he was, and chief delight. 
And in a number of paflages more, that mi^t be quoted. 
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S C £ N £ chaflsgej to zn open Place, uuder SUvia\ 
Apftrtment, ui Miku. 

fra. A Lready Pve been falffe to i^akntitte^ 

Jtx, And now I muft be as unjuft to ^hurii*^ 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I haye accefs my own love to prefer : 
» But Sihiia is too fair, too true, too holf. 
To be corrupted with xny worthlefi gifts* 
When I proteft trueloyahy to her, 
She twits me with ipy falihood to my fiiend % 
When to her beauty i commend my vows. 
She bids me think, how I have been forfworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd. 
And, notwfthftanding all her fudden quips» 
The leaft whereof would qneH a lover's hope. 
Yet, fpaniel-like, die more the fpurn? my iov^ 
The more it grows, and fawnetli on her Ititl. ^ I 

But here Pontes 5>6i^m; now ttiuft we to kerwipdow, . j 
And give fomc evening mufic to her ear. 

Tbu. How now, Sir Fratheus^ arc you crept before u»f 

Fro. Ay, gentle l^urio ; for, you know, that love 
Will creep in <ftrvice where it cannot go. 

Thu. hy^ but I hope. Sir, that you love not here. 

Pm. Sir, but I do ; or elfe I would be hence* 

7hu. Whom, Silyia, ? 

Pro. Ay, Sil*u$a. for your fake. 

Tbu, 1 thank you, for your own ; now, Gendemeo, 
Let's tune, and to it luftily a whije. 

Enter Hofi^ and Julia in hy^s cloaths. 

Uoft. Now, my young gueft, methinks, your*re al* 
lycollv: I pray you, why is it? 
Jul, Marry, mine hovt, bcc^Lvife I, cannot be merry. 
Hoji, Come, we'U'Yia\c ^o^jl m^ir^ % V\^ V\w^ ^^^ 
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where you ihall hea^- mufick^ ^4 % the Qen0ei|ian 
that you aflc'd for. 

J«A But ^^lajli ^ear hiii^ ijp^a)^ ? 

Htft. Ay^ that you fhall. 

7W- That will be mufic. 

:fe/. Hark, hark! 

JuL Is he among t^cfc f 

i5^. Ay; Ibul pq^e^ Ici:'^ h,e^ *«B8». 

SONG. 

Whoi8&7<w4^ ?9rhatisfhe, ^ 

Tb^ ^11 oqr fwa^n^ comoieod h^r r ' 

Holy, fair and wife is flie^ 

'J'he heav'j^ fa^h gr^ce did tend \tTp 
That (hip ;night ^4 wr«<l he.. 

Is (he kixKl^ ihe is faij?? ^ 

For beairty lives with kindneis.. 
Love doth to her eyesr^paiiv 

Toheljp Mm of his blmdneft ; 
And being hc}f*d,.Wiabits th(prr- 

Than W/v4» let us iingj. 
: Th^j8^/v/>i$e»cpUi|ig^' 
She excels each mortal thing 
Upon ^e dull ei^h dwelung r 
To her let U6 garlands brug. # 

Hdfi. How now?, arc you fadder than you wcm- 
before ? how do you, man ? the mufic likes you not^ 

JuL You miftake; the mufician likes mc no;, 

//;j/?. Why, my pretty youth?.' 

Jul. He plays falfe, father. 

Hoft. How, out of tune on the firings? 

Jul. Not fo; b\it yet fo falfc, that he grieves my 
▼^ry heart-ftrings. 

Hoft. You Jiave a quick ear. 

JuL Ay, I would I were deaf;, it makes me have a^ 
flow heart. 

Hoft. I perceive, you delight not in mufic. 

Jul, i^ot a ivhit, when it jars fo. 

k:4 H^^ 
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Hofil Harky what fine chtoge is in themufic. 

Jul^ Ay ; that change is the fpight. 

Hoft, You would- have diem always play but one 
thing \ 

Jul. T would always have one play but one thing. 
But, hoft, doth this Sir Protheusj ^at we talk on» 
Often refort unto this Gentlewoman ? 

Hoft. I tell you what Launce^ his maUi told me^ he 
lov'd her out of all xiiok. 

Jtd. Where is Laufice ?. 
\ Hoft. G9ne to feck his dog^ which to-morrow, by 
his maker's command, he muft carry for a prefent t* 
his Lady. 

Jul, P^ce, (land afide, die Company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurio^ fear not you ; I will fo plead^ 
That you fhall fay, my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where. meet we? 

Pro. At St. Gregory^ well. 

Thu. Farewel. [Exe. Thu. and Mujk. 

Silvia, ato^uif at her Windotw. 

Pro. Madam, good even to your Ladyihip. - 

^/7. I thank you for your muiic, Gendemen : 
Who is that, that fpake ? 

Pro. One, Lady, if vou knew his pure heart's tmthi 
* YouM quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

^.7. Sir ProtheuSf as I take it. 

Pro. Sir Protheus^ gentle Lady, and your fervant. 

Sil. What is your will ? 

Pr©. That I may compafs yours. 

Bit. You have your wifh ; my will is even this. 
That prefently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou fubtle, perjur'd, falfc, difloyal man ! 
Think'ft diou, I am fo (hallow, fo conceidcfs. 
To be feduced by thy flattery. 
That haft deceived fo many with thy vows ? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
Forme, bv this pale Queen of night, I fwear, 
I am fo far from granting thy re<\ueft, 
4rJbt I defpifc thee for Uiy >wtoiv^^xj\A>a:\x\ 
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And, by and by, intend to chide myfelf, 
Ev'n for this time I fpend in talking to thee. 

Pro, I grant, fweetlove, that I did love a Lady ; ' 
But (he is dead. ' ... 

Jul. [JfiJe,] 'Twerefalfe, jflfhould fpeakit; 
For, I am fure, fhe is not buried. 

Sil. Say; that fhe be ; yet Valentine, thy friend^ 
Survives; to whom, thyfelf art witnefs, . ' * 

I am betroath!d ; and art thou not afham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? > 

Pro. I likewife hear, that Valentine is dead. ^ ^ r 

1^/7. And fo, fuppofe am I ; for in his grave» 
Afiiire thyfelf, my love is buried. 

Pro^ Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth.. 

SiL Go to thy Lady's grave and call her theace> 
Or, at the leaft, in her's fepulchrethme. 
^JuL [Afide\ He heard not that. 

Pro, Madam, if your heart be fo obdurate,, 
Vouchfafe mc yet your pidlure for my love. 
The pifturc that is hanging in your chamber t 
To thai ril fpeak, to that PIl figh and weep : 
For, fmcc the fubftance of yourperfedfelf 
Is elfe devoted> I am but a ihadow ; 
And to your ihadow will I make true love. 

JuL [Jfi^ii.] If 'twere afubftance, you would, fure, 
deceive it, 4 

Andmakeit buta (hadow, as I am. 

Sil. I'm very loath to be youridoI> Sir ; 
B u t fin ce your falihood fhal 1 become y pu well 
To worfhip ihadows, and adore falfe ihapes ; 
Send to me in the mornings, and FU fend it : 
Andfo, good reft. 

Pro. As wretches have o'er night. 
That wait for execution in the morn.. 

[Exi. Pro. oilISIL 

JuL Hoft, wiljlyou go? 

Hoft. By my hallidom, I was faft afleep^ 

Ju}* Pray you, wbere lies Sir Protheus ? 

Hoft, MaoT^^ at my houfe : truft m^ I ^liok^ *tx% 
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Jul. Not (b ; but it bath beea the longeft night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the moil heavieil. [ExeunU 

£»frr Eglamour. 

EgL This i» the hoar that madam Sihia 
Entreated me to call, and knoiv her mind : 
There's Samt great matter /he'd employ me in. 
* Madam, madam! 

VilynAai9Vi9 atherWimbw, 

Sil. WhocaUs? 

.EgL Yourfcrvant, and your friend ; 
One that attends your Ladyfliip's command, 

SiL $ir Egiamoury a thoufand times good morrow* 

EgL As many, worthy Lady, to yourfelf : 
According to your Ladymip's impofe, 
I am thus early come, to know what fervice 
Xx is your plealure to command me in, 

^/7. Oh Eglamour J diou art a Gentleman, 
(Think not I flatter, for I fwear, I do not,) 
Valiant and wife, remorfeful, well accomplifh'd ; 
Thou art not ignorant,, what dear good will 
I bear unto the banifh'd Fakminei 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Tbur'tOy whom my very foul abhorr'd, 
Thyfelf haft lov'd \ and I have heard thee iay. 
No grief did ever come fonear thy heart. 
As when thy Lady and thy true love dy'd; 
Upon whoie grave thou vow'dft pure chaility. 
Sir Eghmour^ I would to Valentine^ 
To Mantua^ where, I hear, hema|ces abode : 
And; for the ways are dangerous to pafs, 
I do defire thy worthy company ; 
Upon whoie faith and honour I repoie. 
Urge not my father's anger,- Eglamour ; 
Bat think upon my grief, a Lady's grief $ 
And on the juiiice of my flying hence ; 
To keep me from a mon unholy match. 
Which heav'ji and fortune ilill reward with plagues : 
I do defire thee, even from a heart 
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As full of forrows as the fea of fimds. 
To bear me company, and go with me ; 
If not, to hide what I have iaid to thee* 
That I may venture to depart alone. ^ 

^/. Madam, I pity much yom- firievaaces ; 
Which, iincelknow, they yirtuoufly are plac'd#> 
I give confent to go ^ng with you ; « 

Recking as little what betideth me^ 
At much I wiih all good befortuneyqu^ 
When will you go? 

^/7. This evening coming. 

J5f/. Where ihalf I meet you ?. 

SsJ. At friar Ptf/wi'scelf;. 
Where I intend holy confeflion. ^ 

£^I, I will XK)t fail your (^dyfllip s • 
.Good morrow, gentle Lady.. 

EftttrLsLimce^wi^J^ his dog^ 
When^ a man's iervant fhallplay the cur with Mm, 
16ok you, it goes hard : one that I brought up. of ^ 
puppy^ one that I fav'd from drowning, when three or 
four of his blind brothers and fillers went to it ! I ijiave 
taught him, even asone wo«ld fay preQiCely, thus I 
would teach a dog. (15) I went to deliver him, asa« 
prefentto miftrefs iSr/iv'tf £x)m my ma^r; and I came , 
no fooner into thei dining- chamber, . but he $eps me to 
her. trencher, , and fteals her capon's le^. O, 'tis a fbql 
thing, , whea a cur cannot keep himfelf m aU companies \ ' 
I.would:have, as one fhould fay, one that takes upon 
ium to be a dog indeed, to be, sti it were, a dog at 
alt things. Ifliiad no more wit than he, to take si 
fault uppnme that he did; I think verily, he had been 

hart all along chaia^ming liis.'dog Crai^ but that hje was not Tent ^ 
{o dBlivcr as- a^prefent to Sih/ia, The Poet therefore could not be To 
forgetful to make this bltyider. Laiinct had loft his Mafter*8 doe. , 
and was gone in queft of him, a^ we have heard from the b»fi : axfll 
we find £aB»rtf himfelf prefently>confeiriAg, that it was ftolen by the 
iiangmaa's boy. So h^viqg loft t)ie intended prefect, he weniXa 
tcoder hit pwjo dog ioftcad 0/ the oUier» 
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hang'd for't ; {\ite as I live, he had fuffer'd for't ; you • 
fhalljadge. He chruft me himfelf iitto the company 
of three or four gentleman-like dogs, under the Duke's 
table : he had not been there (bleTs the mark) a piffing 
while, but all the chamber fmelt him. Out with the 
dog, fays one ; what cur is that ? fays another ; whip 
liim out fays the third ; hangj him up, fays the Duke. 
J, having been acquainted with the fmell before, knew 
it was Cral, and goes me to the fellow that whips the 
dogs; Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the dog? 
Ay, marry do T, quoth he. You do him the more 
wrong, quoth I ; 'twas I did the thing you wot of. 
He makes no more ado, but whips me out of the cham- 
ber. How many mailers would do this for their {cr- 
vant ? nay, 1*11 bcr fworn, I have fat in the ftocks for 
the puddings he hath ftol'iiy otherwife he had been exe- 
truted ; I have-ftood on the pillory for the gcefc he hath 
kill'd, otherwife he had fuffer'd for't. Thou think'ft 
B,ot «of this now. Nay, I remember the trick you iefv'd 
ine, when I took my leave of Madam Sihta ; did nqt 
1 bid thee Aill mark me, and do as I do? when didft 
thou fee me heave up my leg, and make water againft 
a Gentlewoman's farthingale I didfi thou ever fee me 
ido fuch a trick ? 

i?/r/«' Protheus «»^ Julia. 

Pro. Sehaftian is thy name ? I like thee well j 
And will employ thee in fome fervice prefently* 
• JuL In. what you pleafe ; I'U do, Sir, what I can. 

Pro. I hope* thou wilt*— How now^ you whorefoa 
peaiant, 
Where have you been thefe two days loitering i 

Laun. Marry, Sir, I cariy*d Mi&xtk Sil'via the dog, 
you bade me. 

iVo. And what fays fhe ta my little jewel ? 

Laun. Marry, fhe fays, your dog was a ciir^ j aodteHi 
^u, curri^ thanks is good enough for fuch a prefeat^ 

Pro. But fhe received my dog? 

Lmn. No, indeed^ ike did not: here have I broi^ht 
kirn back again. ' 
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Pro, What, did'ft thoa offer her this from mc ? 

Laun. Ay, Sir ; jjie other (quirrel was ftol'n from 
me by the hangman's boy in the market-place ; and 
then I ofFer'd her mine own, wha is a dc^ as big se 
ten of yours, and therefsre the gift the greater. ^ 

Pro. Go, ^get thee hcnce^ and find my dog again. 
Or ne'er return again into my fight: 
A\v2Ly, I fay ; ftay'ft thou to vex mc here ? 
A flave, that, ilill an end, turns me to ihame. 

[Exit Laaa. 
^^^^5/ff^, I have entertained thee. 
Partly, that I have need of fuch a youth ; 
That can with fome difcretion do my bufincfs 5 
(For 'tis no trufting to yon fooliih low't : ) 
But, chiefly, for thy face and thy i>eh2viouf j 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, 
Witnefs good bringing up, fortune and truth : 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
Go jprefently, and take^this ring with thee ; 
Deliver it to Madam &'/t;fi0. 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me, 

Jul. Itftemsyou'lov'd&other, to leanre her token : 
She's dead, belike. 

Pro. Not fo i I think, fhe lives^ 

Jul Alasl 

Pro. Why do'ft thou cry, alajt 

Jul. I cannot chufe but pity her» 

Pro. Whereforefhoaldftthou pity her? 

Jul. Becaule, methinks, that ihe lov'd you as well 
As you do kwe yOur Lady Sihna : 
She dreams on him, that has forgot her love f 
You doat on her, that cares not ror your love. 
'Tis pity, love (hould be fo contrary ; 
And, thinking on it, makes me ^ry^ alas ! 

Pro. Well, give her (hat ring, and give dterewitha) 
This letter ; that's her chamber r tell my Lady, 
I claim! th^ promife for her heavily pi^ore. 
Your meffage done, hye home unto my chamber, 
Where thou (halt find me fad and folitary. [Exit^tOm^ 
, JaJ. Hofw mmy ymmwBb wplUd do. facYi a tCk!t&4Qt\ 
A^ poor Frofim, thou hall ctttcitam'i. ^^ 
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A fgxto be die ihepherd of thy lambs r 

Aiat, poor fool, wky do I pity luQiy. 

That with his very heart deipifeth meh 

Secaufe he ioves ber» he (iefj>iieth me ;. 

Becaufe I love him* I muft pi^ him:. 

Thi^ ring I gave him, when he parted from me^ 

To bind him to remember my good will. 

And now I am, unhappy meiTenger, 

To plead for that,- which Iwoald not obtain ; 

Tocarr^ that, which I wouUi haverefufs'd; 

To praife his faith, which J would have d^ppis'd* 

lam my mailer's true confirmed love. 

Bat cannot be true fervant to my mafter^ . 

Unlefsl prove&lfe traitor to inyfelf.. 

Yet will I woo for him* but yet /b coldly,. 

As,, heav'n^it knows, I would p^ have Kitnipted. 

Exter Silvia* 

Eady,. good day.; I pray you, bemy.flMaix 

To bring me where, to ipeakwitb Madum Siffviav. 

&7.. What would you: with her, if tj^t J be flie, ? 

JmL If you be (he, 1 do intreajt youf p^tience^ 
To hear me fpeak the mei&ge I am fent on* - 

5/7. From whom ? 

yuL From my msL&CTf Six Protheuf^ Madai^u. 
, SiL Oh! helendsyott-lbr atpidore?. 

2^«/. Ay, Madam. 

SiL Ur/ula, bring xm pldlure the^. 
Go, give your Matter this : tellihim fro^4ne», 
One J^ulia, that his changing thQMgbt3 f(>rget,< 
Would better.fit his chamber than this ih^ow. 

yuL Madanv, . may 't pleaf& you to perufe this fetter* . 
Pardon me, Mada^i, I l^ve unadvised > 
Delivered you a paper that I ihouki not ; ^ 
Tl]^i is the. letter to your Ladyihip. 

SiL I pray thee, . let me look on that ^ain^ 

yu/. It may Qotbe^ goodMadam^.p^on me«. 

Sil. There, hold;; 
I will not look upon yourmafter's lines $ 
X know, they're &^\ w^ ^iw&xsass^^ 
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And full of new found-oaths ; which he will break. 
As eafily as I do tear his paper. 

JuL Madam, he fends your Ladyfliip this ring. 

Sil. The more fhame for him, that he fends it mC Jv 
For, I have heard him fav a thoufand times. 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Tho' his fjufe finger have prophan'd the^ring,. 
Mine fhall not do his Jt^ia to much wrong* 

y«/. She thanks you. 
^//^ What fay'ft thou? 

JuL I thank you. Madam, that you tender her;* 
Poor Gentlewoman, my mailer wrongs her nHich, 

Sil. Doft thou know her ? 

yul. Almofl as well^ as I do know myfel£ 
To think upon her woes, I do proteft. 
That I have wept an hundred feveral times. 

Si/. Belike, fhe tkinks, that Prfl/^f«/ hath fbrfook Keut. 

Jul, I think, fhe doth ; and that's her caufeof forrow*^ 

Sil. Is fhe not paffing fair ? 

Jul. She hath been &irer. Madam, than fhe is ; . 
When fhe did think, my mafter ibv'd her well^ 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as yon. 
fiut fince fhe did negled her looking-glafs,. 
And threw her fun-expelling mafk away ; 
The air hath llarv'd the lofes in herchceksj^^ 
And pinch'd the lilly-tindureof her face,^. 
That now fhe is become as black as !• 

Sil. How tall was fhe ? 

Jul. About my flature : for zt PintecoJ^f. 
When all our pageants of delight were plaid^. 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part. 
And I was trim'd in Madam y^AVsgown; 
Which ferved mras fit^, by all mens judgments,. 
As if the garment had been made for me ; 
Therefore,^ I know, fhe is about my height. 
And at xhkt tiriic I made her weep a-good^ ^ 

For i did play a lamentable part.. 
Madam^ 'twas Ariadne ^ paiSoning 
For 7i^£/?«j' perjury and unjuft flighty » 

Which I fo lively a&ed with my teftrs^ 
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That my poor miftrefs, moved therewithal, 
"Wept bitterly; and, would I might be dead. 
If I in thought felt not her. very forrow ! 

TSil. She IS beholden to thee, gentle youth. 
Alas, poor Lady ! defolate and kft ! 
I wept myfelf, to think upon thy words. 
Here youth, there is my purfe; I give thee this 
For thy fweet miflrefs' fake, becaufe thou lov'ft her. 
Farewel. [Exit Si] 

Jtd. And fhe fhall thank you for't, if e'er you know 
A virtuous Gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
I hope, my mailer's fuit will be but cold ; 
Since fhe refpedls my miftrcfs' love fo much. 
Alas ! how love can trifle with itfelf ! 
Here is her pidure ; let me fee ; I thinks 
If I had fuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of liers : 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little^ 
Unlefs I flatter with myfelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfed yellow. 
If that be all the difi^'rencein his love* 
I'll get me fuch a coloured perriwig. 
Her eyes are grey as glafs, and fb are mine ; (16) 
Ay, but her forehead's low, and mine is high. 
Wh^t fhouldit be, that he refpefts in her,, 
But I can make refpedlive in myfelf,^ 
If this fond love were not a blinded god?. 
Come, fhadow, come ; and take this ihadow up % 
For 'tis thy rival. Q thou fenfelefs form. 
Thou ihalt be worihi|p'd, kifs'd, lov'd and ador'di 
And were there fenfe in his idolatry^ 
My fubilance fhould be ftatue in thy ftead. 
I'll ufe thee kindly for thy miftrefs' iake. 
That us'd me fo \. or elfe, by Jo'Vi I vow, 
I fhould have fcratch'd out your unfeeing eyes» 
To make xsxy mailer out of love with thee. [£*. 

(16) Btrtyeidrtgrty ai grafs.] Mr. l?<m'« and Mr Topt^t editi< 
lor what reaion I kixiW «ot, vary from the old copies, which li 
H 4%btJy, glaju So G^ifcer, \^ the chasaaer of has Prioseis f 
JFuU fcmcly Vicr Nir\ni|iW ^\t\cYviA ^*a> 
ficf BQfft was tftUir, \^ tjen jrtj %\ j^UJj^ 
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XXXXXXXXXX)<><X<XXXX>0^ 
A C T V. 

• S CENE, ncarthc JFr/or's Cell, inMlan. 
Enter Eglamour. 
Eglamour. 

THE fun be^ns to gild the weftern iky. 
And now it is aMut the very hour 
Bilwa^ at Friar Patriek^s cell, fliould meet me. 
She will not fail j for lovers break not hours, 
Unlefsit be to come. before their time ; 
So much they fpur their expedidcm. . 

See, where me comes. Lady, a happy evening. 

£«//r Silvia. 

^/7. Jmen^ Amen / Go on, good Eglamour^ 
Got at the poftern by the Abbey-wall ; 
I fear, I ani attended by fome fpies. 

EgL Fear not ; the forefl is not three leagues off: 
Ifwe recover that, we're fure enough, [Eacettnt* 

SCENE changes to an Apartment in the Duke'sf 
Palace. 

Enter Tlixino, Protheus, «;f<^ Julia. 
T^u. Sir Brotheusy what fays Stl'via t6 my fuit? 
Pro. Oh, Sir, I find her milder than Ihe was. 
And yet /he takes exceptions at your perfon. 
Thu. What, that my leg is too long ? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. 
Thu. I'll wear .a boot to make it fomewhat rounder. 
Pro. But love will not be fpurr'd to what it loaths. 
Thu, What fays flic to my face ? 
Pro^ She fays, it is a fair one. 
Thu, Nay, then the wanton lies; my faeeUUscckv 
Prif. Butpe&rh arc fair ; and the old tayv-M \^» * 
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^ Black men are pearls in beauteous Ladies eyes.** . 

Jul. Tis true, fuch pearls as put oj|?t Ladies eyes ; ' 
For I had rather wink, than look cm them. [4^«« 

TAu. How likes Ihe my difcourfc ? 

Pro, 111, when you talk of >yar/ 

TJbu. But well, when I difcourfe of love and peace? 

3W. BjBt better* indep^ vb^n y!P^hQl4 ypiff pcage. 

7i«. What fays (he to my valour ? 

Pr«. Oh, Sir, ihe makes no doubt of that« 

yuL She needs not, when (he knows it cowardice. 

Thu. What fays flie to my birth ? 

Pr^. That you are well deriv'd. 

yuL True ; from a gentleman to a ^1. 

Vht. Confiders (he my poiIe^n« ^ 

Pr0. Oh, ay, and pities tJiem/ 

STi^*. Wherefore? < 

- y«/. That fuch an afs (hei^ld own diem» 

Prtf. That tkey^uw out by l«afe» 

^uL Here comes the ]>UKe. 

£f^fr Dttfee. 

Duie. Hew now, Sir Prptihfuf P how new, ffkmtf 
Which of you faw Sir S^lamoitr of \M I 

Thu. NotL 

Pro. NorL 
. I)ai#. Saw yQ^ my daughter f 

Pro, Neither. 

Duke, Why then 
She's fled u||to that jpe^L&nt Vtdenim % 
And ^glamour is in her company. 
•Tis true ; for Friar LaMrence met them boA, 
As he ift penance wander'd through the fore^:: 
Him he knew well and guefs'd that it w^s (he ; 
But, being mafk'd, he was not fure of it. 
Beiides, fh(p did intend confeilion 
At PatricICi cell this ev'n, and there ihe was not \. 
Thefe likelihoods confiitn her flight fromhenc^.. 
Therefore, I pray you, ftand not to difcpuHe, 
But mount you prefently, and meet with fUj^. 
Upon tbQ l^il^K <)f ^^ mowXW-^WJW ^ 
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That leads tow'rds Mantua^ whither they are fl^. 
Difpatch, fweetgfntlemexi, and follow me. [fxirDukci 

Tbu, Why, t£$ it is tp be 4^ peeviih girl. 
That flies her fortune wbere it ibllcws her : 
ril after, more to bereveiie'd oiEglamow 
Than for the love of recklefs Sihvia. 

Pro. And I will follow, more for 5//z//Vs fovf^ 
Thap hate of E^lamour that goes with htr. 

Jul, And I will follow, more to crofs that love. 
Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love, [Mx$H0>i 

SCENE changes to the Fvrefi. 

Enter Silvia and Out-laws« 

Out. f^ OM^ come, be patient ; we moft hnt^jg^ 
V^ to onr Captain. 

SiL A ^oufand more mifchances, than thi^ onet 
Have leam'd me iiow to brook this patieiitJy^ 

z Out. Come, bripg her away, 

1 Out. Where is the gcntlenjan, thj^t was wiA l^tf I 

3 Out. ^eiiAg itimbleTooted, he ha^ QUt^rua ufi 
Bvit ilC<?x/fi and ^j^/rr/«/«foltow him. 
Go thou with her to th* weft-end of the weo4» 
There is our captain : follow him, that's fledt 
The tiacket is befet, he cannot Hc^pe, 

I Out. tCome, I mui^ bring you to our captain*ft C$rei 
Fear not ; he bears ftn honourable mind. 
And will not .ufe aivoman lawlefsly, 

SiL O Fakntinfi ! this I endure for thee. \E^»ifm* 

' S C E N Et the Outlaw's Cave in the Fmfi. 

^«/^r Valentine. 

Fal. TTOWufe doth bfeed a habit in a m^ I 

X X This ihadowy dcfart, unfrequented WQo4^ 
I better brook than flourifliing peopled towns. 
Here can I fit alone, unfeenotany, 
A lid to the nightingale's complaining nQte9 
Tunc wy diHreikSf and record ©kyniq^w 
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thoa» that doft inhabit in ray bread;, 
Leavenot the manfion fb long tenantl^ ; 
Left» growing niinonsy the building fall. 
And leave no memory of what it was. 
Repair me with thy prefence, Sihia ; 

Thou eentle nymph» cherifh thy forlorn fwain. 

What hallo'ing, and what ftir is this to-day ? 

Theie are my mates, that make their wHls their la% 

Have ibme unhappy pafTcnger in chafe, 

Thev love me well, yet I have much to do 

To Keep them from uncivil outrages. 

Withdraw thee, VaUmim : who's this comes here ? 

£«/^ Protheus, Silvia, /mr^Jolia. 

Pro. Madam, this fervicehave I done for yon. 
(Tho* you refped not aught yourfervant doth) 
To has&ard life, and refcue you from him. 
That would have fbrc'd your honour and your love, . 
Vbuchfafe me for my meed but one fair look : 
A fmaller booh than this I cannot beg, 
And lefs than this, I'm fure, you cannot give. 

Vol. How like a dream is this, I fee, and hear ? 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. \AJiii* 

SiL O miferable, unhappy that I am ! 

Pro, Unhappy were you, Madam, ere I came; 
^ut by my coming I have made you happy. ^ 

^/7. fiy thy approach thou mak'H me moD;' unhappy. 

yuL And me, when he approacheth to yourprefenice. 

SiL Had I been feized by a hungry lion, 

1 would have been abreakfafl to the beail. 
Rather than have falfe Frotheus refcue me. 
Oh, heav'n be judge, how I love Valentine^ 
Whofe Jife's as tender to me as my foijl ; 
And full as much, for more there cannot be, 
I do deteft falfe perjur'd Protheus : 
Therefore be gone, folicit me no more. 

Pro. What dang'rous adion, flood it next to death. 
Would I not undergo for one calm look ? 
Qh, 'tis the curie in love, axi^^\\\i».'^^wi*^» 
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When women cannot love, where they're belov'd. 

SiL When Protheus cannot love, where he's bdov'd* ■ 
Read over Ji^Vs heart, thy firft befi love. 
For whofe dear fake thoa then didft rend thy faith 
Into a thoufand oaths y and al} thofe oaths 
Defcendedintoperjuryy to love me. 
Thou haft no fiuth left now, unlefs thou'dil two* 
And that's far worfethan none: better have none 
Thanr plural faith, which is too much by one. r 

Thou counterfeit to thy true friend ! 

Pro. In love. 
Who refpedts friend ? 

^/7. All men but Protbeus. 

Pro, Nay, if the gentle fpirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form ; 
I'll move you like a foldier, at arms end. 
And love you 'gainft the nature of love ; force ye. 

Sil. Oh hcav'n ! * • 

Pro. ril force thee yield to my defire. 

Vol. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch. 
Thou friend of an ill faihion ! 

Pro. Valentine! 

Vol. Thou common friend, that's withoutfaith or love ; 
For fuch is a friend now : thou treach'rous man ! 
Thou haft beguil'd my hopes ; nought but mine eye « 
Could have ^rfuaded me. Now I dare not fay, 
I have one fiiend alive ; thou wouldft difprove me. 
Who ihonH be trufted now, when the right hand 
Is perjur'd to the bofom ? Protbeus, 
I'm forry, I muft never truft thee more. 
But count the world a ftranger for thy fake. 
The private wound is dee^ft. Oh time, moft accurfi ! 
^Mongft all foes, that a friend (hould be the worft ! 

Pro. My fhameand guilt confound me : 
Forgive me, Valentine % if hearty forrow 
Be a fufficient ranfom for oftence, 
I tender't here ; I do as truly fufter. 
As e'er I did commit. 

Vol. Then I am paid : ^ 

And once again J do receive thet honeOi 

3 * '^^IVq 
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Who by TtipiSnmace is ttm fatkfy'd. 
Is tiort)f bciv'»> iiorcartfc ; for tbcfe atfe ple«sM{' 
By penitence th* Btemal's wrath's appeas'^. 
And thm my love may appear plain and ft^ee. 
All, that was fnine in Srl^Jt, 1 give thee» 

j^uL Oh mc unhappy ! l^twens 

Pro. Look to the boy. 

Val.yfhfy ho^\ how now? what^sAcrta^ter? 
look up 5 f^k, 

Jul. O good Sir^ my maflcr chirg'd me to d^tt 
la ring to Madam SUvia, which, out (^ my negled, was 
never done. 

Fro. Where is that ring, boy, 

7«/. Heife'tis: thrsisrt. 

Pro. Howf fctrtiefce: 
This is the ring I gave to Jt&'a. 

Jul. Oh, cfy yt)« mercy. Sir, I havemiftook^ 
'This is the ring you fcnt to Silwa. 

Pro. How cam** thott by this ring ? at toy depsot, 
I gave this ttnto JtJia. 

Jul. And JW/«herfelf didgivcitme. 
And Julia herfelf hath Iwought it hither. 

Pro. How, Julia f 

Jul. Behold her that gave aitrt to all thy oaths^ 
And entertain *d 'efn ^fecply in her heart j 
How oft haft thou with peijury ckft t3he root I 
Oh Protheus^ let this habit make Aee Wdh I 
Be thou afhaon'd, that I have took updn me 
Such an immodeft faytftent : if (hamc iive 
In a difguife of love. •*— * 
It is the leiTer bkyt, modfefty finds, 
Women lo change tfeeirih^es, than rtre« their min<b» 

i'r^. Than moo their mittds4^ 'tis tame; oh heav*ttl 
were man 
But conftant, he were peifeft ^ that one ctror 
i^ills him vt^ich faults { ixtakes him itm thfcrugh all fins: 
Inconftancy falls ofii ere itiyegins. ' 

Whatis in 5/7i//ii's face, but! may fpy 
More frefh in Julia* ^ with a conibnt eye ? 

J^al. Cornea toQls« %\usciL%cQti^^sc^«t\ 
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Let me be bleft to make xhk happy cloie ; 
'Twere pity, two fach frlenis ilK>uld long be foes. 

Pr^s 6ear witne^ heav'n, I liavemy wiih for ever. 

^uL And I mine. 

OuK A pii^Cp a prize, a prize ! 

P'aL forbear, forbear, it kmy tord the 2)«1<. \ 
Your Grace is welcome td a man diigrac'd^ . 

The banilh'd f^alentim^ 

Duke. Sir Valentine ? 

Tbu. Yonder is SiMa : and Sihda's mine. 

Vol* ^burioy give back ; or elfe ^mbmce thy death: 
Come not within the meafure of my Wrath* 

Do not name Sihia xitlxit j if once again, » 

Mi^ ihall not beliold thee. . ffere fhe Hands, (17} 
Take but poiTeiSion of her with a touch $ . « * 

I dare thee but to breathe upon my love,— * 

Tbu. Sir t^alentine^ I care not for her, L 
'\ hold him but a fool, that wlU endanger 
His body for a girl that loves hiin not* 
I claim her not \ and therefore fhe is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and bafe art thoo^ 
To make fudi means for hetsis thou hail done, 
And leave her on fuch flight conditiox^s. 
Now, by the honour of xsiy ahceAry, 
I do applaud thy fpirit, Valentine^ 
And think thee worthy of an empre^' love \ 
Know then, 1 here forget all former griefs ; 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again> 
Plead a new ftate in thy unrival'd merit, 

(17) Vefona jbaU mt hold tbte,} Thus all the cditionis, btit, 
whether, thro* the miftake of the firft Editors^ or the Poet's own 
careleflheft, this reading is a(hriit<Hy faulty. For the threat here is 
t9 Thurio^ who is a Mtlamffi aritl tuts no concerns, as it appears| 
with reroaa. Befides, the fccne is betwixt the confines of Mtlan, 
and Mantua^ to which Sihia follows yalenthe, having heard that he 
had retreated thither. And, upon thefe circumfbnees, I venturM to 
4«(juft the text, as I imagine, the Poet muft hnvt m\ft.ivd^\ \ \* t* 

"5% 
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To which I thus iubfcribe; Sir VaUtaine^ 
Thoo art a eentleman> and well deriv'd ; 
Take thou Uiy Sihuia^ for thoa haft defervM her. 

Fit/. I thaiuc your Grace, thegifthath made me happy« 
I now befeech you, for yoiir daughter's fake» 
To grant one boon that I &all A of you. 

XSri/. I grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 

VmI. Thefe banifh'd men, that I have kept withal, 
Are men endn'd widi worthy qualities : 
Fornve them what diey have committed here. 
And let them be recalled from their exile. 
They are reformed, pvil, full of good. 
And fitfbr ereat employment, worthy Lord. 

Duki. Thou haft prevail'd, I pardon them and thee; 
Difpofe of them, as thou know'ft their deferts. 
Come, let us go : we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, andallfolemnity. 
^ -* Vol. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our difcourfe to make your Grace to (mile. 
What think ]rou of this page, my Lord ? 

Duke, I tmnk, the boy hath grace in.him; he blushes ^ 

Vol* I warrantyou, my Lord, more grace than boy. 

Uuki. What mean you by that faying ? 

Vol. Pleafe you, I'll tell you as we pafs along,' 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 
Come, Protheus^ 'tis your penance but to hear 
The ftory of your loves difcovered : 
That done, our day of marriage (hall be yours. 
One feaft, one houfe, one mutual happineis. 

[Exeunt mmsm^ 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 



Sir John FalftaE 

Fentoxiy a young Gentleman of/mall Fortune^ in L&ve mtb 

Mrs, Ann Page, 
Shallow, a Country Jufttce. 
Slenicr, Ctf///?« /<? Shallow, a foolijh Country Squire. 

m' Ford' I ^'^^ Gentlemen J dawdling at Windfbr. 

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch Par/on. 

Dr. Caius, a French Do^or. 

Hoftof the Garter, a merry talking Fellow, 

Bardolph, 1 1 

Piftol, > \harpersy attending on Falilaff. 

Nym, 3 \ 

Robin, Page to Kalftaff. 

William Page, a ^oy. Son to Mr, Page. 

Simple, Servant to Slender, 

Rugby, Servant to Dr, Caius. 

Mr/. Page, Wife to Mr. F^ge. 
Mrs. Ford, PTt/e to Mr. Ford. 
Mri^ Ann Page, Daughter to Mr, Page, in Lov 

Fenton. 
Mrs. Quickly, Servant to Dr. Caius, 

Servants to Vsige, Ford, t^c. 
SCENE, Windfor: and the Parts adjacent', 
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^^^ Merry Wives of Windsor. 



A C T L 

SCENE, heiovc Page's Houk in Wind/or. 

Enter Jujilce Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans^ 
Shallow, 

SI R Hugh J perfuade me not; I will make a Star^ 
chamber matter of it : if he were twenty Sir John 
Falftaffsj \it Ihall not abufe Rebert SJbMiv/Efq; 
Slen. In the county of G/?«f^^;v juftice of peace, and 

{%) Tbt Merry Wives of Wind for,! Qu^en Elizabeth was fo wcH 
pleasM with the admirable charafter of Falftaff in the Two Parts of 
Henry IV, that, as Mr. Rowe informs us, ihe commanded Shake jpeare 
to continue it for one. play more, and to ihew Kim in love.' To this 
command we owe this comedy of flie Merry IVivcs of H^indfor i 
which, Mr. Gi/don fays, he was very well aflur'd our Author finiih'd 
in a fortnight. But this muft be meant only, as Mr. Poffe has 
•bferv^d, of the firft imperfect /ketch of this comedy, printed in 
1619. The notice of a play, publiih*d feventecn years after Queen 
Elizabeth's death, does no ways come in fupportof the tradition, that 
it was perform'd for that Princefs's entertainment. But I have 
another old quarto edition of this comedy, (which I prefume Mr. 
Ptf/^ never faw j) printed in 1602 ; which fays in the title page-— 
jfy it bath been diverfe times a£ifd both before her Majefty andelfe 'where ^ 
The reader will find the title of this old pUy at Un^lk) m tccj ^.-^xx^ 
logue 0/ editions prcAx^d to this work. 

L 2 ^W\. 
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Shal, Ay, coufm Slender, and Cuftalorum. 
Slen, Ay, and Ra/D- Icr urn too ; and a gentleman bom, 
mafter parfon, who writes him{M Armiger^ in- any bill, 
warrant, quittance, or obligation, Armigero, 

ShaL Ay, that I do, and have done any time thefe 
tkrce hundred years. 

Slen. All his fucceflbrs, gone before him, have don't j 
and all his anceflors, that come after him, may; they 
may give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

ShaL It is an old coat. 

E'va. The dozen white lowfes do become an old coat 
welJ ; it agrees well, paffant; it is a familiar beaft to 
man, and fignifies love. 

iSW.The luce is the frelh-fifh, thefalt-fifh is an old coat. 

Slen, I'may quarter, coz. 

ShaL You may by marrying. 

E'ua. It is marring, indeed, if he quarter it. 

ShaL Not a whit. . 

E'va, Yes, per-lady; if he has a quarter of your 
coat, there is but three Ikirts for yourfelf, in my fimple 
conjeAures; but that is all one: if Sir John Falftaf 
have committed difparag^ments upon you', I am of the 
church, and will be glad to do my benevolence, to 
make atoncntents and compromifes between you. 

ShaL The council fhall hear it ; it is a riot. 

E'va. It is not meet, the council hear of a riot ; there 
-is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look you, 
ihall defire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a 
riot ; take your viza-ments in that. 

ShaLlUdil o' my life, if I were young again^ th« 
fword fhould end it. 

E'va. It is petter that friends is the fword, and end 
it ; and there is alfo another device in my prain^ which, 
peradyentute, springs good difcretions with it : there 
i« Ann Page, (2) which is daughter to mafter George 
Page, which is pretty virginity. 

(2) 'tvbieb is iaugbfer to mafier Thomas Page.] The 

whoic fet of editions have negligently blunder'd one after another i» - 
Page's chtiftian name in this pUct \ tW Mk\* Pagt calls him Georgt 
a/ierwards in at leaft fix fe\et«\ ^iS»t?^i 
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Slen, Miibefs Ann Page ? (he has brown hair, ' and 
(peaks fmall like a woman. 

Eva, It is that ferry pcrfon for all the orid, as juft 
as you will defire; and feven hundred pounds of 
monies, and gold and filver, is her grandfire upon his 
death's-bed (Got deliver to a joyful refurredlions) give, 
when fhe is able to overtake feventeen years old : it 
were a good motion, if we leave our prihbles andpiab- 
bles, and defire a marriage between mafter Abraham 
and miftrefs Ann Page, 

S/ejt,Did her grand-fire leave her feven hundred pounds ? 

E*ua, Ay, and her father is make her a pettcr penny. 

Slefi^lknow the young gentlewoman ; ihe has good gifts. 

Eva, Seven hundred pounds, and poffibilitics, is good 
gifts. * 

S&al. Well ; let us fee honeft Mr. P^gc, is FalfiaJWiQvc ? 

Eva* Shall I tell you a ^ye ? 1 do dcfpiie a liar, as i 
do defpiiie one tbat is falfe ; of as I defpife one that is 
not true. The Knight, Sir Johfh is there ; and, I 
be/eech you, be ruled by your well-wifhcrs. I will 
peat the door [Knocks,"] for mailer Page, What, hoa? 
Got blefs your ho ufe here. 

Enter Mr. Page. • 

Page, Who'£ there ? 

Ei'a, Here is Got's pleffing, and your friend, and 
Jullice Shallow; and here's young matter SHemkr ; that, 
perad ventures, fhall tell you another tale, if matters 
grow to your {ikings. 

Page, I am glad to fee your worfhips well. I thank 
you for my venifon, mafter Shallonv, 

Shal, Mafter Page^ I am glad to fee jou ; much 

food do it your good heart : I wifh'd your venifon 
ctter; it was ill. kill'd. Hov;^ doth good miftrefs 
Page F and I thank you always with my heart, la; with 
my heart. 

Page, Sir, I thank you. 

Shal, Sir, I thank you ; by yea at\d t\o, Ido. 

J^^S^f I ^iti ghdto fee you, goodtaa&tt ^Icndev. 
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Slen. How do's your fallow greyhoimd. Sir ? I heard 
fay, he was out-run on Cot/ale. 

Page, It could not be judg'd» Sir. 

Slitt, You'll not confefs, you'll not confefs. 

ShaL That he will not, 'tis your fault, 'tis your 
fault ; 'tis a good dog, . 

Page, A cur, Sir. 

S/toJ, Sir, he's a good dog, and a ^ir dog ; can 
there be more {aid ? he is good and fair. Is Sir ^oJbn 
faljfqfhm ? 

Page, Sir, he is within ; and I would, I could do a 
good office between you. 

£'va, h is /poke, as a chriftians ought to fpeak, 

S^al, He hath wrong'd me, mailer Page. 

Page, Sir, he doth in fome fort confefs it. 

ShaL If it be confefs'd, it is not redrefs'd ; is not 
that fo, mailer Page F he hath wrong'd me ; indeed, he 
hath ; at a word, he hath ; believe me, Roiert Sballvw 
Efquire faith, he is wrong'd. 

Fage^ Htie comes Sir John. 

Enter Sir John FalflafF, Bardolph, Nym and PiftoL 

Fal. Now, mailer Shalloivy you'll complin of me to 
the King ? 

ShaL Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd my 
deer, and broke open my lodge. 

FuL But not kifs'd your keeper's daughter. 

^SW. Tut, a pin; this Ihall be anfwered. 

Fal, I will anfwer it ftrait: I have done all this. 
That is now anfwer'd. 

Sbal, The council Ihall know this. 
..Fal,. 'Twere better for you, if 'twere not known in 
council ; you'll be laugh'd at. 

E'va, Pauca lierbay Sir Johriy good worts. 

Fal, Good worts ? good cabbage. Slender ^ I broke , 
your head : what matter have you againft me? 

Slen, Marry, Sir, I have matter in my head againfl 
you, and againft your cony-catching rafcals, Bardolfh^ 
Nym, and PifioL 



I 
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JBar. Yon BiPi^ry cheek \ 
Slen, Ay J it is no matter ! 
Piff. How now, Mephoftophilus T 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 

Nym, Slice,! {ay ;fauca,pauca : flice,that^s my humour, 
Skn. Where's Simple, my man ? can you tell, coudn I 
E<va, Peace : I pray you ; now let us undcrfland ; 
there is three umpires in this matter^ as I underftand ; 
that isy msi^cx Pagei fdelicet, mailer P^^r; and there 
is myfelf ; fidelicet, myfelf ; and the three party is, 
lailly and finally, mine hoft of the garter. 

Page. We three to hear it, and end it between them. 
E'va. Ferry goot ? I will make a prief of it in my 
note-book, and we will afterwards ork upon the cauie 
with as great difcreetly as we can. 

FaL Pifiol, 

Pift. He hears with ^ars, 

E'va, The tevil and his tarn ! what phrafe is this, he 
hears with ears ? why, it is afFedations. 

FaL PiftoU did you pick mailer Blender's purfe ? 
Sleff, Ay, by thefe gloves, did he; (or I would I 
xnight never come in mine own great chamber again 
clfe,) of feven groats in mill-fixpences, and two Ed-ward 
Ihovel boards, that coft me two fliilHngs and two-pence 
a-piece, of Tead Miller ^ by thefe gloves. 
Fal. Is this true, Pifiol P^ 
E'va. No ; it is falfe, if It is a pick-purfe. 
Pi^, Ha, thou mountain foreigner I — Sir Johft, and 
mafter mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilboc : (3) 

Word 

(3) I eomhat challenge of this Latin bilb^f.'] Our modern Editors 
have diftinguiih'd this word, Latin, in Italic charaftcrs, as if it Was 
addrefsMto Sit Hugh, ziii mtzni to C3\\h\m ptdamic blade, on account 
of his being a fchoolmafler, and teaching X.<»/;/i. But I 11 be bold to 
fay, in this they do not take the Poet's conceit. Piflol barely calls 
Sir Hugh mountain foreigner, becaufe he had interpofed in the dif- 
pute : but then immediately demands the combat of Slerdr, for 
havinf; charged him with picking his pocket. The old quartos wrote 
it latten, as it fhould be, in tlie common characters : And as a proof 
that the zuthor defign'd this fhould be aditefe"'d \.o SUnAtr^^vt V->a^ 
dfies not there interpoC^ one word in the c\vi*iit\. 'ft>JX '«rf^'3>!^'^^^ 
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Word of denial in thy Za^m's here. 

Word of denial ; fioth and fcam, thou ly'ft. 

fignifies— *£i//cji hi&of Why^ Piftci fttiog Slender /bch a fliniy 
juny, wight} would intimate^ that he is as thin as a plate of that 
compound tneul, which is caXYAlatten: and- which was, as we are 
told, the old erkbalc, Monfieur DMa'er, upo« this verfe in Horace\ 
iLpiAle Je jirte Ptetica, 

Tihia non ut nunc orichalco vinBa^ &c» 
fays, Efi une tfpeetde eutvre dtmoatagne, commefon mm mefme htemingne \ 
€\fl ce que nous afpeVom gujour'd'buy du leton. *^ It is a fort of 
•* n\ountain-copper, as it*s very name imports, and which we at this 
'< time of day call latttnC^ Sca^ger upon Fefius had faid the fame 
thing. The Metaliils tell us, it is copper mingled ^ixhiapis falami* 
raris. The learned part of my readers will forgive me, if I attempt 
the corrcftion of a pafiage in Hefychiut, upon the Tubjeft of oricbak, 
which has been tampered with, but not ciir*d, I think, to fatisfacvicn. 
*O»u')r,ei\0-f^jt\i^6ff)(^»o9ti^iiytiiat 1^ H»hM <iiijfiiU\H^., (IntheHrft 
place, the feries and order «f HtJycJbiut (hew he mfiaot to wtit^ hif 
theme, 'Oft;(«\»o(. without the diphthong*) Sepu^yi has oonjec« 
tured, the Uft word iQiould be «(i/;i;^«x»o;. But what then has V^i^r» 
to do here ? Orichalcum does not fignify a fountain $ nor does ^iMjis 
Sequ^Jier, or any body elie to my knowledge, tell us of any fotMitaiB, 
lake, crfpring, that bore fuch a name. Perhaps, the whole ibonld 
be thus pointed and refonn*d t O^i;^<t\ipor, ;^«\it«c xf*''^'^*<itp»r 9 
»fa/ «t T/ ap^U'xttXnitn Oricbalcum, at auri amunm: velcopi^* 
turn quoddam \ f>rincipium cujus, a$» Orichalc, a fort of brafs like 
gold ; or a compound metal, the foundation of which was brafs, 
St^barus, deurbibuSi tells us of a i\oTit produc*d at Jadarm, /Which, 
mingled with brafs, became orichalc, KPA0F12 x^^9f O^ix^K' 
X'. r iyf.rett StraU, is the foundation for what St^banus fays j who, 
fpeaking of this (lone, adds, If it be burnt with a certain earth, i\ 
melts to a counterfeit Hlver: which earth, having brafs mingled with 
it, comes to that compounded metal which £ome call otjchalc, * wfof* 
K'otQta-x pffi'Xxcv TO ict\i<i/3vov y'mrAt KPa^MA OT»yiff e/fi;^*^*' 
k'jxSvi. The old ^oflaries likewife have, auricbalctt^ zfAfj^rttsi i 
vvhicji ytfff/f/^in his book de piSiura t/eterum, corre^s to KPa'MA- 
Tl : B\it Martimus, I find, difapprovcs of the correftion. Thcfc 
^jjotattons, I think, are fomewhat infupport of the conjedurel have 
offorM. A word to the pafTage ijuoted from Strabo, and I ihall «iif* 
mifsthis criticifm. Qtfiubon very juftly objefts to the tautology of 
73 ;.£t^«.</svov, & or.vK »:A\»7«. He thinks, either iomething is 
wanting after tcuK^jittpy t or that it fliould be expung'd. If I am 
not miflaken, StraI>o might have wrote, 'with the change only of oae 
letter. To K3t\cif fA,h h ytiraj ttpifxtt^ perpulchra quldmft mixtwa : 
i. e. a moft beautiful compound is produced. The wicbak, wt 
know, was (q bfight a metal, that, as Ifidore fays, it had the fyU^" 
dor of gold, and the hardnefs of \ita.fe\ ^tvA PKnj uUs us^ i^ was put 
uadcr fome chryfoU'^es, aa a foU, \9 aSl&^JlcvwxVa^^i• 
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Slen, By thefe gloves, then 'twas he. 

Nym. Be advis'd. Sir, and pafs good humours: I 
ivill fay marry trap, with you, if you run the bafe 
Inunour on me ; that is the very note of it. 

Skn. By this hat, then he in the red face had it ; for 
tho' I cannot remember what I did when you made me 
drunk, yet I am not altogether an afs. 

FaL What fay jrou. Scarlet and John P 

Bard, Why, Sir, fornly part, I fay, the Gentleman 
had drunk himfelf outof his five fentences. 

E<va. It is his Eve ienfes : i^^ what the ignorance is ! 

Bard. Andbein^fap, Sir, was as they fay, cafhier'd ; 
and foconcluiions pad the car-eires. 

Slen. Ay, you fpake in Latin then too ; but 'tis no 
matter; Pll never be drunk whilft I live again, but in 
honeft, civil, godly company, for this trick; if I be 
drunk, rU be drunk with thofe that have the fear of 
God, and not with drunken knaves. 

Eva. So Got udg me, that is a virtuous mind. 

FaL You hear aS thofe matters deny'd, gentlemen ; 
you hear it. - 

Enter Mtftrefi Ann Page, w/Vi& nuine. 
Page, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll drink 
within. [£;t//. Ann Page. 

Slen. Oheav'n ! this xsm&xtUAnn Page. 

Enter Miftrefs Ford and Mijlrefs Page. 

Page, How now, miilrefs fcrri'.^ 

Fm, Miftrefs Ford^ by my troth, you are very well 
met ; by your leave, good miftrefs. ' SJ^^IP^^g her. 

Page, Wife, bid thefe gentlemen welcome: come, 
we have a hot venifon pally to dinner; come, gentle- 
men; I hope, we ihall drink down all unkindnefs. 

\Exe. Fal. Page, ^c. 

Manent Shallow, Evans, ^nd Slender. 

^Un, I had rather than forty ftiillings, I had my book 
of SongB and fonaets here. 



ii6 The Merry Wives of Windsor. 

Eftter Simple. 

How now, SikifUy where haye you been ? I muft wait 
on myfelfy mull I? you have not the book of riddles 
about you^ have you ? 

Sim}. Book of riddles ? why, did you not lend it to 
jflzce Shortcake (4) upon All'hallo<wmas lafl, a fortnight 
2Sox^ MartUmas ? * 

« ShaU Come, cpz ; come, coz ; we flay for you : a 
word with you, coz ; marry this, coz ; there is, as' 
^twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by Sir 
Hugh here ; do you underfland me ? 

Slen. Ay, Sir, you (hal) find me neafohable : if it be 
fo, I fhall do that that is reafon. 

Shed. Nay, but underfland me. 

Slen. So I do. Sir. 

Kma. Give ear to his motions, Mr* Slender : I will 
dcfcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will do, as my coufin Shallow fays : I 
pray you, pardon me ; he's a jufHce of peace in his 
country, iimple tho' I (land here. 
^ Eva. But that is not the queflion : the queflioa is 
concerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point. Sir. 

Eva. Marry, is it? the very point o£ it, to Mrs. Jtm. 
Page. 

Slen. Why, if it be fo, I wilt marry her upon any 
reafonable demands.. 

Eva, But can you affedion the *oman ? let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips y for 
tfivers philofophers hold, that the lips is parcel of the 

(4) V^xm Allhallowmas laf^ afortmgbt efore Midvaelmas. J Sure,. 
Simple*s a little out in his reckoning, ^iballowmas h almoft five 
weeks zfter Jt^cbaelmas% But may it not beurg'd, it is defign^d^ 
<Si>/>i!(fhPUlci appear tbue^ignorant, to keep up charader ? I think, 
not. The fimpleft creatures, (nay, even naturals) generally are very 
precife in tiie knowledge of fefti7al5> and. marking how the feafons 
run: And therefore I have ventured to fufped, our Poet wrote 
' JIdiartlemas, as the vulgar call it; which is near a fortoight : after ^/r 
-&M/3/4 day, i, e. cicven days, both Irvcluiivc 
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mind: dierefore precifcly, can you carry your good 
will to the maid ? 

SbaL Coufin Jbrabam Slender ^ can you love her ? . 

Slend, I hope, Sir ; I will do, as it (hall become ohe 
that would do reafon. 

E'va, Nay^ Got's Lord and his Ladies, you muft 
ipeak portable, if you can carry her ypur defires 
towards her. 

SbaL That you mud : will you, upon good dowry, 
marry her ? , 

Slen, 1 will do a greater thing than that upon your 
requefi, coniin, in any reafon. 

SbaL Nay, conceive me, conceive me, fweet coe ; 
what I do, is to plcafure you, coz : can you love the 
maid ? 

Slen, I will marry Rer, Sir, at your requeft : but if 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heav'n 
may decreafe it upon better acquaintance, when we are 
marry*d, and have more occaiion to know one another : 
(5)1 hope, upon familiarity will grow more contempt ;. 
but if you fay, marry her, I will marry her, that 1 am 
ffcely diflblved, and difFolutely. 

E*ua, It is a ferry difcretion anfwer ; favc, the fall is 
. in th' brt dijfohtel^ : the ort is, according to our mean- 
ing, re/hlutely ; his meaning is good. 
. Sbaf, Ay, I think, my coufin meant well. 

Slcn^ Ay, or elfe I would I might be hang'd, la^ ; 

Enter Mifttefs Ann Page* 

Shah Here comes fair miftrefs ^*» ; wo^ild I were 
young for your fake, miftrefs Ann, 

Ann, The dinner is on the table \ my father defircs' 
your woHhip's company. 

(5) 7 hoftj upon fandRarity will grow mort content.} CertaTnlyr 
the Editors in their fagacity have murder 'd a jeft here. It u defigii'd, 
no doubt, that Slender ihould fay decreafe^ inftead of inereaft^ and d:j1 
fclveJ and dijfolutcly, ioftead of refohedznd rejclutek ; but to make 
him fay, on the prefent occaiion, that upon famimril;y will grow 
more content, inftead of ctmumpty is di farming the fentiment of all it» 
fait and humour^ (Old difap^i^inting ike audieaceof a reafoDAhk- c«.u.C«. 
icer Uughter, 



128 The Merry Wives of Windsor. 

Sbai, J will wait on him, fair milbrefs Jtm, 

Eva, Od's plcfled will, I will not be abience at the 

grace. \^^^' ^^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^s* 

^nn, Will't pleafe year wormip to come in. Sir ? 

Slen. No, I thank you, forfooth heartily ; I am very 
well. 

jinn. The dinner attend* you. Sir. 
^ Slen, I am not a-hungry, I thank you, foHboth. Gof 
firrah, for all you are my man, ^ wait i>pon my couiin 
Sballotu: [Exit Simple.] a juftice of peace fometime 
may be beholden to his friend for a man. I keep but 
three men and a boy yet, 'till my mother be dead ; but 
what though, yet I live like a poor gentleman bom. 

Ann, I may not go in without your worftiip ; they 
will not fit, 'till you come. 

Slen, rfaith, I'll eat nothing ; I thank you as much 
as though I did. 

jfnn, I pray you. Sir, walk in. 

Sien. I had rather walk here, I thank you : I bruis'd 
my ftiin th' other day with playing at fword and dagger 
with a mailer of fence,, three veneys for a difH of ftew'd 
prunes j and, by my troth*, I cannot abide the fmell of 
hot meat fince. Why do your dogs bark fo ? be there 
bears i' th' town ? 

Jnn. I think, there are. Sir ; I heard 0ieih talk'd of. 

Slen, I love the fport well, but I (hall as foon quarrel 
at it as cany man in England, You are afraid, if you fee 
the bear loofe, are yottnot ? 

Ann, Ay, indeed. Sir. 

Skn, That's meat and drink to me now; I have feen 

Sackerfon loofe twenty times, and have taken him by 

^ the chain ; but, I warrant you, the women have fo 

cry'd and ihrick'd at it, that it paft : but women, in- 

< <ieed, cannot abide 'em, they are very ill-^vour'd rough 

things* 

En^ Mr, Page. 

Fag, Come, gentle Mr. Slender y come ; we day for ^pu. 
M^/fM^. I'll eat nothing) ltkaikk.>}QKx^^ic. 
Pa^e. By cock ana p7c> 70^ &^ tfcssv 'OswSfc^ 'Svt*^ 
cofse; come ^^* 
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Slen, Nay, pray you, kad the way. 

Page, Come on. Sir. 

Sl^. Miftrefs Anrty yourfelf fliall go firft. 

jinn. Not I, Sir ; pray you, keep on. 

^^». Truly, I will not go firft, truly-!a: I will not 
^o you that wrong. 

jlnn. I pray you. Sir. 

SUn. I'll rather be unmannerly, than trooblefome ; 
you do yourfelf wrong, indeed-la. [^Exeunt^ 

Re-tnur Evans i^nd Simple. 
Ema. Go your ways, and a(k of dodor Caius^s houfb 
which is the way; and there dwells one Mrs. ^ckfy^ 
which is in the manner of his nurfe, or his Aty nurfe, or 
^ his cook, or his laundry, his wafher, and his wringer. 
Smf. Well, Sir. 

Eifa, Nay, it is petter yet; give her this letter; fbr 
it is a o'man that altogethers acquaintance with miftrefs 
Ann Page | and the letter is to defire and require her to 
iblidt your mailer's defires to Mrs. Jnn Page : I pray 
you, be gone ; I will make an end of my dinner ; there's 
pippins and dieefe to come. 

[Exeunt fever ally • 

SCENE changes to the Garter-Inn. 

£«/^ Falftaff, Hoft, Bardolph, Nym, Piilbl and Robin. 

Fal. T\/f JNE hoft of the garter 

lYl -%?• What fays my bully rock; fpeak 
fchollarly and wifely. 

FaL Truly, mine hoft, I muft turn away fome of 
tsiy followers. 

Hofi. Difcard, bully -K?rar/<f/, cafhier; let them wag; 
trot, trot. 

FaL I fet at tea pouods a week. 

Hoft. Thou'rt an Emperor, Cafar^ Keifar and Phea- , 
SUV*. I will entertain Bardolphy he Aiall draw, he (hall 
tap ; faid I well, bully HeSor P 

Fal. Do £0, good mine hoft. 
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Hoft, J have fpoke, let him follow ; let me fee thte 
froth, and live: I am at a word ; follow. 

\ExitYi(A. 
. Fal, Bardolpb^ follow him ; a tapfter is a good trade; 
an old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a .withered ferving* 
man, a freih tapfter: go, adieu. 

Bard. It is a life that I have defir'd : I will thrive. 

[Exit Bard. 

Fifi. O bafe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the fpigot 
weild ? 

Nym* He was gotten in drink, is not the humour 
conceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there's the hu- 
mour of it. ^ 

Fai. I am glad, I am fo quit of this tinderbox ; his 
thefb were too open ; his filching was like an unfidl- 
ful finger, he kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour is to fteal at a minute's reft. 

Fift. Convey, the wife it call : fteal ? foh ; a £co for 
the phrafe ! 

Fal. Well, Sirs, I am almofl out at heels. 

Fiji* Why then, let kibes enfue. 

FaL There is no remedy : I muft conycatch, I mail; 
ihift. 

Fiji. Young ravens muft have food. 

FaL Which of you lasavfFord of this town ? 

Fiji. I ken the wight, he is of fubilance good. 

Fal. My honed lads, I will tell yon what I am about. 

Fiji. Twp yards and more. 

Fal. No quips now, Fijiol: indeed, I am in the 
wafte two yards about ; but I am now about no \vafte, 
I am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to 
Ford's wife : I fpy entertainment in her ; ihe dif- 
courfes, fhe carves, fhe gives the leer of invitation ; I 
can confh-ue the adion of her familiar flile, and the 
hajrdefl voice of her behaviour, to be englifh'd right, 
^ is. Jam Sir ]o\in Falflaff'j. 

Fi^. He hath ftudy'd her well, and tranflated her 
well ; out of honelly into Englifti. 

J^jm, The anchor is dee^^v will that humour pafs? 



The Merry Wives of Windsor. 23 1 

FaL Now, the report goes, ihe has all the rule of her 
hufband's purfe : ihe hath a legion of angels. 

Pffi. As many devils entertain; and to her, boy, fay I. 

Nym. The humour rifes ; it is good ; humour me the 
angels. 

FaL I have writ me here a letter to her ; and here 
another to Page's wife, who even now gave me good 
eyes too, examined my parts with moil judicious Iliads ; 
fometimes, the beam of her view gilded my foot; 
Ibmetimes, my portly belly. 

P/y?. Then did the fun on dung-hill ihine. [Jfide^ 

Njm. 1 thank you for that humour. 

Fal, O, fhe did Co courfe o'er my exteriors with 
fuch a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye 
did feem to fcorch me up like a buming-glafs. Here's 
another letter to her ; ihe bears the pune too ; (6) ihe 
is a region in Guiana, all gold and oounty. I will be 
cheater to them both, and they ihall be Exchequers to 
me ; they ihall be my Eaji and Weft-Indies'; and I wiU 
trade to them both. Go, bear thou this letter to mif- 
V^hPagei and thou this to mifh^fs Ford: we wiH' 
thrive, lads, we will thrive. ' 

Pift. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become ; 
And by my iide wear fteel ? then, Lucifer take all ! 

Nym. I will run no bafe humour; here, take the ha->^ 
mour-letter, I will keep the haviour of reputation. 

Fd. Hold, iirrah, blear you thefe letters tightly^ 
Sail Hke my pinnace to thofe golden ihores. ^0 Robii^. 
Rogues, hence, avannt ! vaniih like hail-ftones> go ; 

{6) Shi is a repon m Gaiana^ aff gsid atid hiuUy*} If the txaditioii 
be true, Tas, I doubt not, but it is) of this play being wrote at 
Queen EUxaheth't command ; this pailage, ^ernajTs, may furniib a 
probable conjef^ure that it could not appear tiU after the year 1$^%^ 
The mention of Guiana, then fo lately difcover*d to the Englijb, was 
a v6ry hap^y compliment to Sir fFa&er Ra/itgb,^ who did not begin 
his expedition for South jlmerica till 15959 and returnM from it ia 
15^6, with an advantageous account of the great wealth oi Guiana, 
Sttch an addrefs of the Poet was likely, I imagine, to have a proper 
impreffion on the people, when the intelligence ef fuch a goldea 
countfy was fieib ia theif ounds^ and gave theorcxpc^atioa« of iisvo 
mcok gua. 
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Trudge, plod away o* th' hoof, feck ihelter, pack t 
Falftaff^xW learn the humour of the age, (7) 
Frtncb thrift, y^u rogues ; myfelf, and ftirted page. 

\Exe, FalftafF^^Boy. 
Fift^. Let vultures gripe thy guts j for gourd, and 
Fullam holds : > 

And high and low beguiles the rich and poor. 
Tefter I'll have in pouch when thou (halt lack, 
Bafe Fbrygian Turk ! 

Nym, I have operations in my head« which be hv-* 
fliours of resvenge. 

Pift. Wilt thou revenge ? , 

Njm, By welkin, and her ftar. 
Fift. With wit, orfted? 
Nym. With both the humours, I : 
I will difcufs the humour of this love to Ford. 
Pift. Wnd I to Page ihall eke unfold, 
^ow Falftaffj vaiietvile. 
His dove will prove, his gold will hdd, 
And his fbft couch defile. 
Nym. My humour fhall not cool; I will incenfe 
/tfr^to dealwithpoifon; (^} I will poflbfs him with 

yellownefs; 

(7) Fdftaff nvtU kam 4he honour of the age,'] »'What was this bt- 
mtur, which he was to learn? Frugality? the rttrenchijig his, ex- 
pcnces, and keeping only a Aty to wait on hi«. Had the Editors 
seen cut out for CcJIators, they might have obfervM the old quartos 
read, the humotir cf the age, i. e. the /rugal falhion of the times. So 
in Mucb Ado about Nothing, 

The fajbion of the wdrld is to avoid cofi, and yoa encounter it. 
AnAboriour and humour, I have'obfbrv*d, are veiy «iften seciprocaily 
snifhiken for one another in old Mnglijh playj. 

(S) / wiiip^fs him 'wish jealoulies, for this r^k of mine is dan-' 
gerous:'] This is the read lag of the modern editions ; the old copies 
have it ye/lowrtifs ; i. e. the fymptom of jealoufy. So JSeasrice, in 
Much Ado d\>o\xK. Nothing, -peaking oiClaudio^i having jealous fufpi' 
«ion6, fays: 

The Count is neither fad, nor iick, nor merry, nor well; bat 
tivily^ Count ; ciwl, as zn orange ; and (bmething of that jeabm cm" 
f!exion, 

-Again, This revoU of miney &c. if Nym fpeaks this of himfelf, 
jke fpcikM very improperly, to c«\VVc ^ rvw\x^ N(\&TwV^*\^^«rtio/bv 
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yeUbwnefs ; for the revolt of micQ is dangerous : that 
IS my jdrue Mviour. 

Ptfi". Thou art the Mars of m^e-conteats : I fecond 
thee ; troop on. {-Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Dr. Caius*s Houfe. 

Enter Mrs, Quickly, Simple, and John Rygby. 

^icL TT 7HAT, John Rugby ! I pray thee, go to 
VV the cafement, and fee if you can fee my 
ma^er, mafterDoftor C/7/«/, coming; if he do, i' faith, 
and find any body in the houfe, here will be old abufing 
of God's patience, and the King's Englijh. 

Rug. I'll go w^tch. [Exit Rugby. 

j^/V^. Go, and we'll have a poiTet for't ibon at 
night, in faith, at the latter end of a fea-coal fire. An 
-honeil, willing, kind fellow, as ever ferviuit (hall eome 
in hottfe withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor 
no l)reed-4)ate ; his worft fault is, that he is given to 
pray^ ; he is f(»nethiBg peevifli that way ; but nobody 
outhashis-fattk; but let that p^s. Peter Simple , you 
*&y, your name is. / 

Sim. Ay, forfeit of of Abetter. 

^ic. And^after Slender*^ your mafter } 

itm. Av, forfooth, 

igtt/V. Does he not wear a great round beard, Iike;i 
glover's paring-knife ? 

his Qiafter* The old copies read, as J have reftorM in the text : aii4 
the reviU <f( mifie, 1 take to fignify^e change of tomtlexiim. And 
.then Nym muft mean, I will make him fo jealous, till he changes 
colpi^r with i« working \ and then it will break out into fome vio^ 
lent ef¥ei£ti, that will be dangerous to Falfiaff, For mine (or mUn^ ^t 
it is more generally written,) does not only fignify, the air, gefture, 
and ^Air/>yrof any^rfon; but likewise the /«^ and turn of teun-* 

Unaace^ ^U fpedex \ natwa vubus compefiths . Fiptge hon, ou 

matn/ais, ^uonfaitparoitre aux gens felon quik 9Wi piatfentf ice. as 
Ricbekt explains it : that look, or turn of countenance, which we 
ihew to people, according as they pleafe us, or not« Our Aut^iorj in 
•thttrplaces^ takes notice of the change of colour to be a fymptom of 
angtr, envy, ^a a* it cortamly is in wturc, aiccotdxti^ Xo >ieit ^^^^j^ 
fff that pa^oa which excitti lU 
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^/;Mr. No, forfooth ; he hath but k little wee-face« 
with a little yellow beard, (9) a Cain-coloar^d beard. 

^c* A foftly-fprighted man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, forfooth ; but he is as tall a man of his 
hands, as any between this and his head : he hath 
fought with a warrener. 

^V. How fay you? oh, I fhould remember him; 
does he not hold up his head, as it were? and flrutin 
his gate ? 

Sim, Yes, indeed, does he. 

^ic. Well, heav'n fend -r/^f/r P^T^^ no worfe fortune ! 
Tell mafter parfon Evans, I will do what I can for 
your mailer J Jfin is a good girl, and I wiih-— 

Eftter Rugby. 

Rug, Out, alas : here comes my mader. 

^c. We fhall all be fhent; run in here, good 
young man ; go into this clofet ; \Jbutj Simple in the 
chfet7\ ^ He will not flay long. What, John Rugby! 
John I what, Johnf I fay; go, Johnf go enquire for 
my mailer ; I doubt, he be not well, that he comes not 
home : and down^ do<wn, a-down-ay Sec* [Sijigs* 

Enter Do^or Caius. 

Caius. Vat is you fing? I do not like des toys; 
pray you, go and vetch me in mv clofet un hoitier i;erd\ 
a box, a green-a box; do intend vat I fpeak? a-grccn-a 
box. 

^ick. Ay, forfooth, 1*11 fetch it you. 
I am glad, he went not in himfelf ; if he had found the 
man, he would have been horn-mad. [Jfide* 

Caius, Fey fe, fe, fe, mat foi, il fait fort cbaui\ jt 
me'n *vai a la cour — la grande affaire, 

^ic. Is it this. Sir? ^ 

Caius, Oujf mettez le au mon pocket ; DepecbtKf 
quickly ; ver is dat knave Rugfy f 

(9) A tznt'cohur'd beard.] Thus the latter Editions. I have xe- 
^ot'di with the oU copies. Cain wv^ "^uda^, va> \Jca u^elbries aod pic- 
tures of old, were repTtfenX64 vi\>i5^3eUo\»\k«»^\* 



The Merry Wiv«s of Windsor. 235 

^c. What, JobnRugtjf John! 

Rug, Here, Sir. 

Cuius, You are John Rugly, and you are yaci Rugfy ; 
come, take-a your rapier, and come after my heel to 
the coart. 

Rug, Tis ready, Sir, here in the porch. 

Caius, By my trot, I tarry too long : od's me : ^ui 
4ty je Quhlie ? dere is fome iimples in my clofet^ dat I 
will not for the varld I ihall leave behind. 

J^/V. Ay-me, he'll find the young man there, and 
be mad. 

Caius, O diahki diahle ! vat is in my clofet? villaine^ 
Larrcn ! Rugby ^ my rapier* \PulU Simple Qut •fthi clo/iU 

^uic. Good mailer, be content. 

Caiut. Wherefore flialll be content-a ? 

Siuic. The ybuneman is an honeflman. 

Ciuus» What fhall de honefl man do in my clofet I 
dere is no honeft man, dat (hall come in m^ clofet. 

Slutc. I befeech you, be not fo flegmatick ; hear the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to me from parfoa 
Hugh. 

Cuius. Veil. 

^r«r. Ay, forfooth, to dcfire her to— * 

i^/V, Pcac^, I pray you. 

Cuius, Peace-a your tongue, fpeak-a your tale. 

Sim, To defire this honeft gentlewoman, your maid, 
to ipeak a good word to miilrefs Ann Puge for mf 
mailer in the way of marriage. 

^ic. This is all, indeed-la ; but I'll ne'er put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Cuius, Sir Hugh fend-a you ? Rugby ^ (lo) iuilkz mc 
fome paper; tarry you a little -a-while. 

(10) "^^lavt me Jome paper (\ Thus all the editions hitherto : and, 
I fuppofe, the Editors thought this.a detign*d corruption of the word 
borrow. But are we to imagine the Poet's d»Eior had not a fcrap of 
paper in his houfe, but muft fend out to borrow, fome ? Pa^Oaiut'w 
reprefented a Frenchman^ and generally fpeaks half Frtncby half Eng- 
Ujh^ it is much more probable to believe our Author wrote, haiUex me 
iome paper, /. e, fetch, bring, give me fome. So the French^ fay, haiUez^ 
la main, give me your bind ; bailhr^ uu wi/iade, la ^"^ Q^^ ^^ 
wink, ^, 
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^/V. I am glady he is fo quiet ; if he had be^n 
thoroughly moved, you ihould have heard him fo loud, ' 
and fo melaucholly : but notwuhfbnding, man. Til do 
for your matter what good 1 can ; and the very yea 
and the no is, the French DoAor my matter, (I may 
call him my matter, look you, for I keep his houfc, 
and I watti, wring, brew, bake, fconr, drefs meat ^nd 
drink, make the beds, and do all myfelf.) 

Simp, *Tis a great charge to come under one body's 
hand. 

%/f. Are you a-vis'd o' that? you (hall find it a 
great charge ; and to be up early and down late. But 
notwithftanding, to tell you in your ear, I would have 
no words of it, my matter himfelf is in. love with mif- 
trefs Jnn Pag^; but, notwithttajading that, I fcnowr 
Mn's niin J, that's neither here nor there. 

Cjolus. You jack'nape; give a this letter to SirHttgii 
^y gar, it is a fhallenge : I will cut his troat in de 
parke, and I will tc^ach a fcurvy jack-a-napc prictt to 

meddle or make you may be gone; it is not gopd 

rou tarry here; by gar, I will cut all his two ftonesj 
by gar he fhall not have a ftone to trow at his dog. 

[Exit Simple. 

i^/V . Alas, he fpeaks but for his friend. 

Cat us. It is no matter'a ver dat: do you not tell-a- 
inPf dat I (hall have ^nn Page for myfelf? by gar, I 
vill kill de jack priett; and I have appointed mine 
hoft of i^e Jarterre to meafure our weapon ; by gar, I 
will myfelf have Ann Page. 

^/V. Sir, the maid loves you, and all fliall be well: 
we mutt ^yj^ folks leave to prate : what, the good-jer ! 

Caius. ^Rughyy Come to the court with ine; by 

gar, if I have not Jnn Page^ I (hall turn your head out 
of my door; — ^follow my heels, Rugby. 

\Exe. Caiusn/r^ Rugby. 

J^/V. You ttiall have An fools-head of your own. 
No, I know Ann^% mind for that ; never a woman in 
Wind/or knows more of A^n'$ mind than I do, nor 
can do more than I do with Ker^ I thank heav'n. 
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J%/V. Who's there, I trow ? come near the houfe> I 

pray yo^. 

Enter Mr. Fenton. 

Pent. How now, good woman, how dofl thou ? 

^ic. The better, that it pkafes ydur good Worfhip 
to aik. 

Fent. What news ? how does pretty miftrefs jfnn ? 

^ic. In truth. Sir, and ihe is pretty, and honeft, 
and gentle ; and one that is your friend, I can tell you 
that by the way, I praifc heav'n for it. 

F^t. Shall I do any good, think'ft thou ? ihall I 
not lofe my fuit ? 

^U, Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above; but not- 
withflanding, mafter Fetlton, Fll be fworn on a book, 
flie loves you: have not your worlhip a wart -above 
your eye ? 

Feftf* Yes, marry, have I; and what of that? 

^k. Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith, it is 
fuch atunher Nan ; but, t deteft, an honeft maid as 
ever broke bread ; we had an hour's talk of that wart : 
I fhall never laugh but in that maid's company ! but, 
indeed) (he is' given toc^miuch to allicholly and miifing; 
but for you — Well — eo to — 

Tent. Well, I Ih^U fee her to-day; hold, there's 
money for thee: let me have thy voice in my behalf; 
if thou feeft her before me, commend me 

^uic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will: and I will 
tell your worihip more of the wart, the next time we 
kaye confidence, and of other wooers. 

Fent, W«eU, fareweUIamin great haflenow. [Exit. 

^ic. Farewel to you». worihip. , Truly, an honeft 
gentleman, but Ann loves him not; I know Ann's 
mind as well as another does. Oat upon't, what have 
Ifojgot? . [Ekit. 
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ACT II. 

SC E N E, before Pace's Houfe. 

Enter Mrs. Page, with a letter. 
Mrs. Page. 

WHAT, have I 'fcap'd love-letters in the h^Iy- 
day-time of my beauty, and am I nofv a fubjed 
for them ? let me fee : 

*^ Aflc me no reafon, why I love you; for tho* love 
ufe reafon for his preciiian, he admits him not for his 
counfellor: you are not young, no more am I ; go to then, 
there's fympathy: you are merry, fo am Ij ha! ha! 
then there*^ more fympathy ; you love fack, andfodo 
I; would you defire better fympathy? let it fufficc 
thee, mifbefs J^age^ at the leaft if the love of a foldier 
can fuffice, that I love thee. I will not fay, pity me, 
^lis not a foldier-like phrafe ; but I fay, love me : 

By me, thine own true Knight, by day or night. 

Or any kind of light, with all his might. 

For thee to fight. John Faiftap' 

What a Herod of Jury is thi^? O wicked, wicked 
world ! one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, 
to (hew himfelf a young gallant! what unweigh'd 
behaviour bath this Flemifi drunkard pick't, i'thMevil's 
name, out of my converfation, that he dares in this 
manner aflay me ? why, he hath not been thrice in my 
company : what ihould I fay to him? I was then frugal 
of my mirth, heav'n forgive me: why, "I'll exhibit 
(i i) a bill ip the parliament for the putting down of 

hi 

(il)-^a, hiU in the farliam»A jw tlae ^uttiti^«[<wm cfmen: ] What, I 
Mrs^ Pa£e, put dowa thft viVioVt i^wiw wm * w«mw^ Vst ^^xc^tt ^ 
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fiit men : how ihall I be revenged on him ? for reveng'd 
I will be, as fore as his guts are made of puddings. 

Enter Mrs.l^ori. 

Mrs, Ford. Miftrefs Page^ truft me, I was going to 
your houfe. 

Mrs. Page, And trull me, I was coming to you ; yoit 
look very ill. ^ ' 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that; I have to 
fliew to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. 'Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then ; yet I (ay, I could (hew 
you to the contrary : O millrefs Page^ give me fome 
couQfel. 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs. Ford. O woman ! if it were not for one trifling 
refpedl, I could come to fuch honour. 

Mrs. <P^^^. Hang the trifle, woman, take the honour ; 
what is it ? difpenfe with trifles ; what is it ? 

Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment^ or fo, I could be knighted. 

Mrs. Ptf^^. What, thou Heft ! Sir Jltce Ford / thefe 
Knights will hack, and fo thou fliouldft not alter the 
article of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford. We bum day-light ; here, read, read ; 
perceive how I might be knighted : I fhall think the 
worfe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make dif- 
ference of men's liking ; and yet he would not fwear ; 
prais'd women's modefty ; and gave fuch orderly 
and well-behaved reproof to all uncomelinefs, that 
I wodd have fworn his difpoiition would have gone 



04fender*s trcfpafs ? DoiTt be fo unrcafonable in your anger. But 
'tis, a falfe charge againft you. 1 am perfuaded, a ^ort monofyllable 
is dropt out, which, once feftored, would qualify the matter. We 
muft neccffarily read,— /or the putting down of fat ww.— — Mrs. Ford 
fays, in the very enfuing fcene, JJbalJ think the worfe of fat men, at 
Uttg as I have an eye, &c. And in the old Quartos, Mrs. Page, fo 
fooB as (he has read the letter, fays, fVell, T frail trufl fat men the 
vfiorfe, while I live, for his fake ; And he is call'd, the fit K.tli^t^ 
thcgreajy Knight, hy the womoi, througUouX t\it"P\«^. 
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to the truth of his words ; but they do no more adhere, 
and keep place together, thsm the hundredth pfahn 
to the tune of Green Sieves. What tempeft, I trow, 
^thi-ew this whale, with fo many tira of oil in his belly, 
^'^orc dX Wind/or ? how Ihall I be revcng'd on him? 
I think, the beft way were to. entertain him with hope, 
'till the wicked fire of lull have melted him in his own 
greafe. . Did you ever hear the like ? 

Mrs. Page. Letter for letter, but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs. To thy great comfort in this 
myitery of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy 
• letter ; but let thine inherit firft, for, I proteft, mine 
never ihall. I warrant, he hath a thoufand of thefe 
letters, writ with blank-fpace for different names; 
nay, more ; and thefe are of the fecond edition ; he will 
print them out of doubt, for he cares not what he 
puts into the prefs, when he would put us two. I had 
rather be a giantefs, and lie under mount Pelion* 
Well, I will find you twenty lafcivious turtles, ere one 
chafteman. ^ 

Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very fame, the very 
htod, the very words ; what doth he think of us ? 

Mrs. Page* Nay, I know not; it makes me almdft 
ready to wrangle with mine own honefty. I'll enter- 
tain myfelf like one that I am not acquainted witha) ; 
for, fure, unlefs he knew fome ilain in me, ^that I 
know not myfelf, he would never have boarded me in 
this fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call it you? I'll be fure to 
keep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will I j if he c6me under my hatches, 
ni never to fea again. Let's be * reveng'd on Him ; 
let's appoint him a meeting, give him a mow of com- 
fort in his fuit, and lead him oi^ with a fine baited 
delay, 'till he hath pawn'd his horfes to mine Hoft of 
the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will confent to aft any villainy 
againft him, that may not fully the charinefs of our 
honefly : oh, that my hufband faw this letter! it would 
^e eternal food to ldska!U>ut^ « 
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Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes, and my 
rood man to(> ; he's as far from jealoufy, as I am from 
riving him caufe ; and that I hope, is an anmeafurable 
liHance. 

Mrs, Ford, You are the happier woman. 

Mrt. Page. Let's confult together againft this ^[t^Sy 
Knight. £ome hither. » [7*% retke. 

Enter Ford nuitb Piftol, Page ^ntb Nym. 

Tord, Well, I hope it be not {o. ^ . 

'Pift, Hope is a curtail-dog in (bme affairs. 
Sir John afiMs thy wife. 

Ford. Why, Sir, my wife is not you rig. 

P//f . He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor. 
Both young and old, one with another, Fordi 
He loves thy gally-mawfry, Ford^ perpend. 

Ford, Love my wife ? 

Pift. With liver burning hot : prevent, or go thou, 

like Sir Aileotty he, with Ringwood at thy heels O, 

odious is the name. 

Ford, What name, Sir ? 

Pift, The horn, Kay: fareweL 
Take heed, have open eye ; for thieves do foot by night. • 
Take heed ere fumnfier comes, or cuckoo-birds affright. 

Away, Sir corporal Nym, 

Believe it, Page^ he fpeaks fenfe. \Exit Piilol^ 

Ford. I will be patient ; I will find out this. 

Nym. And this is true : I like not the humour of 
lying ; he hath wrong'd me in fome humours : I 
ihould have borne the humour'd letter to her ; but I 
have a fword, and it (hall bite upon my neceflity. He 
loves your wife ; there's the (hort and the long. My 
name is corporal Nym ; I fpeak, and I avouch ; *tis - 
true; my name is 7V)>/w, and ^^i^^ loves your wife. 
Adieu; I love not the. humour of bread and cheefe : 
adieu. [Exit Nym. 

Page. The humour of it, quoth a'! here's a fellow, 
frights humour out of its wits. ^ 

Ford. I will feek out for Falftaff, 

Page. I never heard fuch a drawling, aife^linff ro^ue, 

yoL. J. M Ford. 
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ForJ. l£I4oind it: wHl. 

Pdfje. (12) I will not Mieve &€h a CMtam^ tW 
. the pneft o' ^' U)vvin.comfneiided hxat for a true Jinui. 
Ford. 'Twas a good fenfiWe fellow : well. 

Mrs, P^ge uh4 Mrs. Fosd cotne/brwar^* 

Page, Hcfw now, Meg! 

Mrs. Pflf^f. Whither go you, Gurg$f iiiurk you. 

Mrs. Ford, How now, fweet Franks why art t^oi 
melancholy ? 

Ford, 1 mdaticholy] I am not melaii<;holy. Get you 
tome, go. 

Mrs, Ford, Faith, thou haft feme crotchets in thy 
iiead. No\y, will you go, miftrefs Page? 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. You'll come to dinner, 
C€9rge ? Look, who comes yonder j {he fhall be our 
meffenger to this paltry Knight. 

(12) I will not heliivefuch a Catalan, fio*, &c.l This is a piece of 
fatirc, that did not want its force at the time of the play> appearingj 
tho* the hiftory, on which it is grounded, is become obfolete, and 
luft to general knowledge. In the year 1575, Captain Mafi'tn 
Froiijher (who was afterwards knighted, for tervices agaioft the 
Spanijh Armada j) being furnifh*d with adventurers to the projed, 
fet out Upon his dlfcovcry of a pafTage to Cataia, near China, by the 
North -welt feas. Having fail'd fixty degrees North- weft beyond 
FrieJIandf he came to land upon a place inhabited by ia^ges, from 
' whence he brought a piece of black ftone, likeioa-coal, ;which, vpo'^ 
his return, bein^ aHayed by the gold fmiths, was jfidjgMto be fpry 
rich in gold-ore. This encourag'd him to a/econd voyage thilhar 
the next feafon ; when he freighted two vefTels home vith fiiis black 
ftone : and in 1 578, his4>rcje£t was fo rifen in credit^ that he fet fail 
a third t;ime with fiftoen gp«d fliipsj and Weighted thcsn all, 
homewards, out of the faid mines. But, to fee dte odd fate that 
too often attends fuch difcoverics ! Tho' the profpeft of ifoqiieof!: 
twafurcs was at firft fo plaufible, that it was given out with cer- 
tainty, Cataia was Solomons Opbir ; yet, on^ a ftvtn trial, this 
boafted gold ore proved to be mere drofs: znd t^t falling fhort.of the 
cxpe£led value, and the adventurers of their expeded gains, the pro- 
ject fell folow in repute, that Catalans and Fro^^^ri became i^y- 
%vords for fuch vain boailers, as promised more than they Co^ld make 
Ottt, and therefore deferv*d not to be credited* 

FaHf 
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JStUir Miftnfs Quickly. 

Mfi.ford. Truftme, I thought on her, flie'Ufitit. 
Mrs. Page. Yqu are come to lee my daughter jfnn / 
^Hi't. Ay, forfooth; and^ ^ P^X^ ^<^ do^s good 

Mrs. Pagi. Go in with us, and fee ; we have ^|i 
.l^imir's talk with you. 

l^xi, Mrs, TsLge, Mrs. Ford, an^ Mrs. Qgic» 

Pagi. How now, VfiZ&QT Fold ? 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me, did you not f 

Pag8. Yes ; and you heard \^tx the other told me ? 

Ford. Do you think there is truth in them ? 

Page. Hang *em flaves ; I do not think, the Knight 
would offer it ; but thefe, that accufe him in his intent 
towards our wives, area yoak of his diicarded men 5 
very rogues, now tliey be out of fcrvice. 

Ford. Were they his men ? 

Page. Marry, were they. 
' Ford, I like it never the batter for that* Does h/e 
lie at the Garter ? 

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he (hould intend hit 
voyage. towards my wife, I would turn her loofe to him ; 
;ind what he gets more of her thaa iharp words, let it 
lie on my head. 

Ford. I do not mifdoubt my wife, but I would- be 
Ipth to ^urn the^i together ; a man may be too confi- 
dent ; I would have nothing lie on tsay head 1 I camioc 
be thus fatis£ed. 

Page, Look, where my ranting Hoft of the Garter 
comes; thefe is either liquor in his p»ate, or money in 
his purfe^ when he looks fo merrily. How now; minft 

Enter Hoft and Shallow. 

//<^. How npw, bully ,/?4ri.^ thouVt a gentlemWj 
cavalerio-juftice, I fay. 

Sbtd. I follow, mine Hoft, I follow. Good evcn^ 
and twenty, good mafterPa^^. Mafter/'^^o will yot^ 
go.with us ? wchave fport in hand. 

M 2 Hnjl. 
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Hoft. Tell him, cavaliero-juftice ; tell him, hxiWyR^cL 

ShaL Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir 
Hugh the IValcb ^rieft, and Caius the French doAor. 

Ford, Good mine Hoft o' th' Garter, a word with you. 
• Hojf, What fay'ft thou, h\x\\y Rock r 

Shal, Will you go with us to behold it ? my meny 
Hoft hath had the meafuring of their weapons, and, I 
think, hath appointed them contrary places ; for, be- 
lieve me, I hear, the parfon is no jefter. Hark, I will 
tell you what our fport (hall be. 

Hoji, Haft thou no fuit againft my Knight, my gueft- 
-cavalier ? 

Ford, None, I protcft ; but I'll give you a pottle of 
burnt fack to give me recourfe to him, (^13) and tell 
him my name is Brook ; only for a jeft. 

Hoft, My hand, bully : thou flialt have egrefs and 
regrefs ; faid I well I and thy name (hall be Brook, It 
is a merry Knight. (14) Will you go an-heirs ? 

ShaL Have with you, mine Hoft. 

P/7^#. 1 have heard, the Frenchman hath good fkill in 
his rapier. 

(13) And toll him, my nMme U Brook j] Thus both the old Sluartct\ 
and thus moft certainly the Poet w rote. Wc need no better evidence, 
than the pun that Faljiaff anon makes on . the name, when* Breek 
fends him feme burnt lack. 

Such Br(^i,vtt welcome to me, that overflow with fuch liquor. 
The Players, in their editions, altered the name to Broom : But 
bow far that name will fort with that jcft, is fubmittcd to common 
lenfe. Their fucceflbrt; however, of the ftage (like the oldprieft, 
Vfho had read mumf>fimus in his breviary, inftead of fumpfinuSf too 
Inng to think of altering it j) continue to this day to call him, nuiler 
Broom, 

( 14) WjOyOtt go an-heirs ?] I can make nothing of this re^adlng, 
-which hath poflel'sM all the editions. The word is not to be traced : 
and, confequcntly, I am apt to fufpe£l, muft be corrupted* 1 ihould 
think, the Hoft meant to fay, either. 

Win you go on here f 
Pointing out the way, which was to lead them to the combatants} 
as he afterwards fays, Htre, bojrs bere, here : fiall toi wag f Or, 

Will you go, ntfn-beenf 
i. e. mymafters; both tnefSmake plain fenfe; and are not remote 
frum the traces of the text : but, without fome fuch alteration, the 
f ailage feems utterly uaintelligible to me. 

Shah 
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. Shal. Tut, Sir, I could havc^old you more ; in thefe 
times ymi (land on diilance, your paiTes, ftoccados, axxl 
I know not what : 'tis the lieart, mafter Page ; 'ti» 
hercy 'tis here. I have feen the time, with my long 
fword, I would' have made you four tall fellows ikxp 
like rats. 

Ho/f. Here, boys, here, here : (hall we wag ? 

Page. Have with you ; I had rather hear them fcol<t 
than fight. • ■ [Exeunt Hoft, Shallow and Page» 

Ford. Tho' Page be a fecure /ool, (15) and (land fa 
firmly on his wife's fealty, yet I cannot put off my 
opinion fo eafily. She was in his company at Pagers 
houfe ; and what they made there, I know riot. Well> 
I will look further into't; and I have a difguife ta 
found FaMaffi If I find her honeft, I lofc not my 
labour ; if fhe be otherwife, 'tis labour well beftow'd* 

[Exit. 

SCENE changes to the Garttr-hm^ 
EfUer Falttaff and PifloL 
Fal* T Will npt lend thee a-penny. 

X fjft^ Why then the world's mine oyffcr,. 

which I with fword will open. 1 will retort the fum 

in equipage, 

FaL wot a penny. I have been content,. Sir, you 
ihould lay my countenance to pawn ; I have grated 
upon my good friends for three reprieves for you, and 
your couch-fellow, Nim'y or elfe you had look'd 
through the grate, like a geminy of baboons. I am 
damn'd in hell for fwearing -to gentlemen, my friende, 
you were good foldiers, and tall fellows. And when 
nuftrefs Bridget loft the handle of her fan, I took't 
upon mine honour, thou hadft it not. 

Pifi. Didft thou not fhare ? hadfl thou not fifteen pence ? 

{\k) And fiand fo firmly en bis wife's frailty,] No, Ajrely; fa^m 

flood tigtitly to the opinion of her honefty, and would not entertain a 

thought of her being frail, I have therefore ventur'd to fubftitute 

a word correfpoadent to the fenfc rcquit'd*, ?Lwd 0W6, NiVvOti cv\x 

Poet Aequently ufcs, to fignify conjugal faith . 

M 3 "^c*^- 
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Fid. Reafoni yon rogue, reafbn : think^ft thoa, t*ll 
endanger my feal gratis ? hx. 2l word, hang no mQF6 
about me, I am no gibbet for you: (i6) go, a fhort 
knife, and a throng, to your manor of Fickt hatch \ 
go, yott'll not bearii letter for me, you rogue! you 
dand upon your honour! why, thou uncon^nable 
baienefs, it is as much a^ I can do to keep the term of 
my honour precife. I, I, I myfelf fometimes, leaving 
the fear of heaven on the left hand, and hiding mine 
honour in my neceflity, am fein to fhuffile, to hedge 
and to. lurch; and- yet you rogue will enfconce your 
rags, your cat a-mountain looks, your red-kttice 
phrafes, and your bold-beating oaths, under the ihel- 
ter of your honour! you will not do it, you! 

Fifi. I do relent \ what wouldft thou more of man \ . 

Roh. Sir, here's a woman would (peak with you^ 
TaL.^htx, her approach, 

Eniit Mifirefs <^dcly, 

^iV, Give your woHhip efedd liioftov/* 

FdL Good toofroiv, goocfwife. 

^ic. Not {Oy an't pleafe your worfhi^. 

Fal, Good maid, then. 

^/V. I'll be fworn, as rtiy mofh«r wjI^, tHfe iA 
hour I was born. 

Fal. I do believe the (Wedr^f: what wifh me ? 

*^/f. Shall I vouchfafe your worfhip a word ol" tv«^? 

FaL' Two thoufand, fair woman, and TU vouchfafe 
thee the hearing. 

^ic. There is one mifbefs Ford^ Sir: I pSsty, conle 
a little nearer this ways: I myfelf dwell with Mr. 
J)o£iox Caius. 

FaL Well, on: miftrefs Ford^ you fay, 

:(i6) G9, a fhort knife, and a tkong,! All the M copies have it* 
ihrcng : as I believe, the Author defign d | i. e. a iliort Jcotve and a 
croud, the two requifites for a pirk-pocket. Pickt-batcb, as we 
may find by many places io Btn J^bnfcn^ yras a acted harbour (^ 
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^re. Your worihip fays very true: I pray your 
wor(hip^ coflie a link nearer this ways, 

/fl/. I warrant thee, no body hears: mine owtt 
pcdpl^i Biin« own peppk. 

J^V. Are they fo? heav'n blefs them, and makf 
chem his fervantft. 

Fal. Well: miftrefs i^^r^, wfeatofherf 

j^r. Wh;r, Sir, fte's a good creature. Lord, Lord, 
your woriyp's a wanton; well, heav'n forgive youv 
and aH of us, I pray — 

Fal. Millrefs Foni, come mifhcfs Ford- 

^utc. Marry, this is the fhort and the long of it; 
you have brought her into fach a canaries, as 'tis won- 
derful : the bed courtier of them all, when the court 
lay at Wind/or^ could never hare brought her to fucli 
ft canary. Yet there has been Knights, and Lords^ . 
and Gentlemen, with their coaches; I warrant you, 
coach after coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, 
fi&dlkig Co fweetlV; all muik; and fo rufsling, I 
warruit you, in iilk, and gold, and in fuchalHeant 
terms, and in fuch wine andfugar of the bell, and the 
iSdreft^ that wooM have won any woman^s heart ; and 
1 warrant you, they could never get an eye-wink of 
ker. I had myfelf twenty angels given me this morn- 
ing: bat I defy all angels, in any fuch fort^ as they 
£iy> but in th^ way of honefty; and I warrant ycjii, 
they could never get her fo much as iip on a cup with 
the proudeft of them all ; and yet there has been Earlf » 
nay, which is morcy Penfioners^; but, I warrant you, 
all is one wjth her. ' 

FaL But what fays fhe to me ? be brief, my good 
6he-Afbr«ry. 

i^/V. Marry, fhe hath received your letter, for the . 
which ihe thanks you a thOttfand times ; and fhe gives 
you to notify, that |ier hufbaadwill be abience from 
his houie bemeen ten and eleven. 

Fal, Ten an^^leven. 

^j^.-Ayi forfootii; and then you may come aild fee 
the picture, fhe {iys, that you wot of: igafter Ford, 
her huJb^Jid^ will bt from homt. A\^\ ^« ^^^^^tv 
M 4 ^waas^ 
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woman lead* an ill life with him, he's a very jealotify* 
man ; (he leads a very frampold life with him^ good 
heart. 

Fal, Ten and Eleven : woman, commend me to her, 
I will not fail her. 

j^/V. Why, you fay well: But I have another tnef- 
fengcr to your worihip; miflrefs Page has her hearty 
coraxnendations to you too ; and let me tell you in 
your ear, (he's a fartuous a civil modefl wife, and one 
(I tell you,) that will not mifs you morning nor even- 
ing prayer, as any is in Wind/or^ whoe'er be the other; 
and (he. bade me tell your worihip, that her hulband is 
fcldom from home, but, fhe hopes, there will come a 
time. J never knew a woman fo dcat upon a' man \ 
furely, I think you have charms, la ryes, in truth. 

.Fed. Not I, I afTure thee; fetting the attra^on of 
my good parts afide, I have no other charms. 

J^/f . Bleffing on your heart for't. 

FaL But I pray thee, tell me this ; has Fori'^ wife, 
and Pagers wife, acquainted each other how they love 
me? 

<^V. That were a jeft, indeed ^ they have not fe 
little grace, I hope; that were a trick, indeed! but 
miflrefs Page would deflre you to fend her your little 
page, of all loves: her hufband ha» a marvellous 
ij»j6lion to the little page ; and, truly, matter Page is 
an honeft man* Never a wife in Windfor leads a better 
life, than Ihe does ; do what fhe will, fay what fhe 
will, take all, pay all, go to bed when fhe lift, rife 
when fhe lift, all is as fhe will ; and, truly ftie deferves 
it ; for if there be a kind woman in Wind/or^ truly, fhe 
is one. You muft fend her your page ; no remedy. 

Fal Why, I will. 

^ic. Nay, but do fb then; and, look yon, he may 
come and go between you both, and in any cafe have 
a nay- word, that you may know one another's mind: 
and the boy never need to underftand any thing ; for 
'tis not good, that children fhould know any wicked- 
nefs : old folks, you know, have difcretioD, as they 
f^y^ »nd know tjtie world. 



^d. 
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Fa!, Fare thee well ; commend me to them both ; 
there's my purfe, I am yet thy debtor. Boy, go along 
with this Woman. This news diftradls me. 

{£a-^.. Quick /arW Robin. 

Pifi, This punk is one of Cufid\ carriers : 
Clap on more fails; purfue; up with with your fights : 
Give fire I fhe is my prize, or ocean whelm tliem all ! 

\Exit Pil!oK 

Fid, Say'ft thou fo, old Jack ? go thy ways ; Pit 
make more of thy old body, than I have done; will 
*diey yet look after thee ? Wilt thou, after the expcnctf 
of fo much money, be now a gainer ? good body, I 
Aank thee r let them fay, 'tis groily done ; fo be i^ 
fairly dooe, no matter. 

Enter Bardolph- 

Bard, Sir Jobity there's one matter Brook below 
would fain (peak with you, and be acquainted witlL 
you ; and hath fent your worihip a morning's draught- 
of facie 

FaL Brooke is his name I 

Bard, Ay, Sir. 

Fal, Call him in; [J?;w/Bardolph.] %\3x)x Brooks are- 
welcome to ine, that o'crflow with fuch liquor. Ah \ 
ah ! miftrefe Ford and miftrefs Pagty hav£ I cncom-v 
pafs'd you ? go to, itia t 

JU-enter Bardolplv '^^ith Ford di/guis^d. 

Ford, Blefs you, Sir. 

Fal, And you. Sir; would you fpeak with me ? 

Ford, I make bold to prefs with fo little prepaiiation 
upon you. 

FaL You're welcome; what's your wilU give us 
leave, drawer. [£;r/> Bardolph. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have fpent much ; 
my name is Brook, 

Fal. Good mafter Brook^ I deiire more acquaintance 
of you. 

Ford. GoodiSiTjohn, I fue for yours ; not to charge- 
y«u ; for I muft let you uhderlland,. I xKvtvVl m^i^V'i \\v 
better plight 6xr » lei^dcr than you^aijei xYwR>w\iiOKw'W^v 
M 5 fcm^^ 
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ibmething emboldened me to this unieafon'd intrafion ; 
for they lay, if money go before, all ways do lie open. 

Fal, Money is a good foldier» Sir, an.d will on. 

F&ni. Troth, and I have a bag of money, here, 
troubles me : if you will help me to bear it, Sir John, 
t^ke all, or half, for eafmg roe of the carriage. 

Fai. Sir, I know not how I may deferve t# be youi> 
porter. 

Ford. I will tell you. Sir, if you will give mte the 
heai'ing* 

FaL Speak, good mafier Br$oi, I fliall be glad to be 
your fervant. 

. Fordi. Sir, I hear you ire a fcholar ; (I will be brief 
with you ;) and you have been a man long known to 
me, tho' I had never fo good means, as defire, to make 
myfelf acquainted with you : I &kh\\ difcover a thing 
to yoii, wherein I muft very nfmch lay open mine 
own imperfections; but good Sir jolm, as yOu have 
one eye upon my follies, as you hear them Unfc^ded, 
turn another into the regifter of your own, that I may 
oafs with a reproof the ea£er ; &th. yoU youHelf know, 
Aow eafy it is to be fuch an offender. 

Fai. Very well : Sir, prbceed. 

Foni, Thelv is a gentlewoman in this town, her 
liufband's name is Ford. 

Fal. Well, Sir. 

Ford. I have long lov'd her ; and I proteH to yoo, 
beHow'd much on Iter ; fbllow'd her tvM^ a doating 
obienrance; ingrofs'd opportunities to mreet her; 
fee'd every flight occafion, tibat could but niggardly 
give me fight of her ; not only bought many piefents 
to give her, but have given largely to many, to know 
what ihe would kavt ^en : hmflVf I have pqrioed 
her, as love hath puifued me, which hath been on the 
vjpig on all occafioBs. But ti^iatfbever I have merited, 
either in my mind, or in my means ; meed, I am fure, 
I Jiave received none ; unlds expertelice be a jewel ; 
that I have piirchas'd at an infinite rate, and tha( hath 
ta^g^ht me to fay this ^ 
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Fal. Have you rccdv'd no proraift of fatisfkiftion at 
her hands ? 

Fard, Never, 

FaL Have yon importun'd her tx> fiich s-purpofe ^ 

Ford, Never. 

FnL Of what quality was your love then ? i 

Ford, Like a hir houfe> built on another man't 
ground ; fo that I have loft my edifice, by millaking 
the place where I ereded it. 

Fai, To what purpofe have you unfolded this to me ? 

Ford, When I have told you that, I have told you 
all. Some fay, that tho' fhe appear honeft to me, ytt 
in other places fhe enlargeth her mirth (b far, that there 
h (hrewd conftnj^on made of iicr. Now, Sir John^. 
here is the heart of my purpofe : You are a gentleman 
of excellent breeding, admirable difcourfe, of great 
admittance, audientick in your place and perfbn, ge^ 
liefally allow'd for your many war-like, court-like, and 
leam&d preparations. 

FaL 0^ir\ 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it ; there is money^ 
^!>eAd it, fpend it ; fpend more, fpend all I have^ only 
^ive me fo much of your time in exchange of it, as to 
Uy an amiable fiegc to the honefty of this Pard*s wife f. 
ufe your art of wooing, win her to confcnt to you; if 
any man mayj^ you may as foon as any. 

Fal. Would itrapply well to the vehemence qf your 
affedionr, that I fhould win what you would enjoy? 
methinks, you prefcribe to yourfelf very prepofteroufly. 

Ford, O, underffand my drift ; ihe dwells fo fecurely 
on the excellency of her honour, that the fo^iy of mj. 
foul 6s^% i>ot prefent itfelf ; (he is too bright to be 
IbokM againft. Now, could I come to her with any 
detection in my hand, my defires had inftance. and 
argument to commend themfelves ; I could drive her 
tJicn ftom the ward of her purity, lier reputation, her 
marriage-vow, and a thoufand other her defences, 
which now are too too, ftrongly embattel'd againft me* 
What hy you to% Sir John r 
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Fat, Mafter 5fo|?if, I will firft make bold with yoUf 
money ; next, give me your hand; and laft, as I am 
gentleman, you fliall, if you will, enjoy i^or^'s wife. 

Ford. O good. Sir I 

Fal. Mailer Brook, I fay, you fhall. 

ForJ, Want no money, Sir yohn, you fhall want none. 

Fal. Want no miflrcfs Ford, mafler Brook ^ you Ihall 
want none; I (hall be with her, I may tell you, by h« 
own appointment. Even as you came into me, her 
affilJant, or go-between, parted from me ; I fay, I (hall 
be with her between ten and eleven ; for at that time 
the jealous rafcally knave, her hufband, will be forth; 
come you to me at night, you fhall know how I fpeed. 

Ford, I am blefl in your acquaintance : do you knmr 
Fordy Sir? 

Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave, J know him 
not; yet I wrong him, to call him poor; they fay, 
the jealous wittoTly knave hath mafTes of. money, for 
the which his wife feems to me well- favoured. I will 
ufe her as the key of the cuckoldly-rogue's cofFer; and 
there's my harvefl-home. 

Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, Sir, that you might 
avoid him, if you faw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical-falt-butter-rogue ; I 
mil flare him out of his wits ; I will awe him with 
my cudgel; it fhall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's 
hqrns. Mafler Brook, thou fhalt know, I will predo- 
minate over the peafant ; and thou fhalt li^ with his. 
, wife : Come to me foon at night; Ford*s a knave, and 
I will aggravate his flile: thou, mafler Brook, fhalt 
know him fot knave and cuckold : come to me foon at 
night. [Exin 

Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean rafcal is this I my 
heart is ready to crack with impatience. Who fays, 
this is improvident jealou fy? x^y wife hath (ent to 
him, ' the hour is fixt, the match is mad/s ; would any 
man have thought this ? fee the hell of having a falfe 
woipan! my bed fhall be abus'd, my cofiers ranfack'd^ 
my reputation gnawn at ; and I fhall not only i-eceiye 

this 
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this villainous wrong, but Hand under the adoption of 
abominable terms, and by him that does me the wrong. 
Terms, names; Amaimon founds well, Luctfer, well; 
Barbafon^ well ; yet they are devils additions, the names. 
of fiends: but cuckold, wittol, cuckold! the devil 
himfelf liath not fuch a name. Page is an* afs, a fecure * 
afs> he will truft his wife ; he will not_ be jealous : I 
will rather truft a Fleming with my butter, parfon Hugh 
the Welchman with my cheefe, an Irijhman with my^ 
aqua'vitte bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling geld- 
ing, than my wife with herfelf : then fhe plots, then 
flie ruminates, then (he devifes : and what they think 
in their hearts they may effed,. they will break their 
hearts but they will ^ffedt. Heaven be prais'd for my 
jealoufy! Eleven o'dock the hour; I will prevent this,. 
dete6t my wife, be revenged on Falftafy and laugh at 
Fugei I will about it: better three hours too foon, than 
a minute too late. Fy, fy, fy; cuckold, cuckold^ 
cuckold I [Exiu 

SCENE changes to fTinJ/or-Pari. 

Enter Caius ««// Rugby. 

Caius. JACK Rugby/ 
J Rug. Sir. 

Caius, Va.t is de clock, yaeil 

Rug. 'Tispafl the hour. Sir, that Sir /fo^^ promised 
to meet. 

Caius, By gar, he has fave his foul, dat he is no 
come ; he has' pray his pible well, dat he is no come : by 
gar, yaci Rugby t he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug,. He is wife. Sir ; he knew, your worihip would - 
kill him, if he came. 

Caius, By gar, de herring is not fo dead as me vill 
mak^ him. Take your rapier, yacJk; I vill tell yott. 
how I vill kill him^ 

Rtf- i^ las. Sir,.! cannot fence. 

Caius. Villainy, take your rapier* 

Rug. Forbear: liere's company,. 
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Enter Hoft, Shallow, Slender and Page, H 

//b/. 'Blefs thee, bully-doaor, b«^ 

ShiiL 'Save you, Mr. Dpdor Caius. ^ 

Page. Now, good Mr. Doftor. ^^ 

SUn. Give you good morrow. Sir. ^* 

Ca/«/. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come for ? ^ 

Hoft. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foigue, to fee \ 

thee traverfe, to fee thee here, to fee thee there, to fee ^ 

thee pafs thy pun£lo, thy flock, thy rcverfe, thy dif- ^ 

tance^ thy montant. Is he dead, my Ethhpean ? Is h? 

dead, my Frandfco f ha, bully ? what fay^ my ^f- 

eulapius ? my Galen F my heart of elder? ha I \% he dead, 

bully-ftale? is he dead? 

Casus. By gar, he isde coward JWif-prieft of de vorld; 
he is not fhow his face. ™ 

Hsft. Thou art a C afiaH$n'kinf -Urinal : ti$^9r of 
Greece, my boy* 

Catus. I pay you bear witnefs, that me have ftay fix 
or feven, two or tree hours for him, and he is no come. 

SJi^. He is the wifer man, Mr. Do£lor ; he is a 
curer of fouls, and you acurer of bodies: if you fhouli 
fight, you go againfl the hair of your profefiions : Is it 
not true, msi&crPagef ^ £, 

Page. Mafler Shallow ^ you have yourielf been a gre^t * 

fighter, tho' now a man of peace. 

Shal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho' I now be old, and ^ 

of peace, if I fee a fWord out, my finger itches to make, 
one ; tho' we are jufUces, and doftors, and churdimen, 
Mr. Page, we have fome fait of our youth in us 5 we are 
the fbris of women, Mr. Page. 
Page. *Tis true. Mi*. Shallow. 
Shal. it wifl be found fo. Mi*. Page. Mr. Doaor 
Caius, I am come to fetch you hozhe : I am fWom of 
the peace : you have fhew'd yourfelf a wife phyfician^ 
Titid Sir Hugh hath (hewn hiihfelf a wife and patient* 
church-man : you mufl go with me, Mr. Do£lor.^ 

Ho^. Pardon, guefl-j[olllces a word; monfieur nK>dc* 
water*- 



*^ . ^ Co*\i».. 
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Caiusi. Moclc-vater ? vat is dat ? 

Hoft, Mock- water, in our Englijh tongue, is valour^ 
bully. 

Caiks. By gar, then I have as much mock-vater as de 
Englijhman^ fcurvy-jack-dog-prieft ; by gar, me vill cut . 
his ears. 

Hofi. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 
^ Caius, Clapper*de-claw ? vat is dat I 

Hofi, I'hat is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius, By gar,me do look, he fhaU dapper-dc-claw 
me ; for by ear, me vill have it» 

Hofi. And I will provoke him to't> or let him wag, 

Caiuj, Me tank you for dat. 

Hoft. And moreover, bully : but firft, Mr. Guefiy^^xid 
Mr. Pajrf^ and eke Cm;aUero Sltnder^ go you through 
the town to Frogmore, 

Page, Sir Hugh is there, is h|e ? 

H^, He i^ there; fee, what humour he is lA; and 
I will bring the doctor about the fieids^: will it dc^ 
well ? 

Shal. We wiU do it. 

JIL Adieu, good Mr. Doa^r. 

[Exe, Page, Shal. ami Slen* 

Caius, By gar, me viU kill de frvA ; lor he fpeak 
for a jack-an-ape to Jnn P^gf* 

Hofi, Let him die; but, firft, ihea^ thy impatience ; 
throw coH \^ater on thy choler j ffo about the fields 
vfidi me thmugh Fnfgmori; I will iMing thee where 
Milb^ j^ Page is^, at a farm-houft a feaftinr; and 
thoti fhalt #00 her. (17) Try'* game, faid I well? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you vor dat : by gar, I k>va 
yOQ ; ^d I ^ali procure *z you de good gueft ; de Earl, 
de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my paden^ 

(17) Afidtboujbak woo ber, Cride-Game.] Thus the old Jo/ios., 
Th« mfiittcK with a httle <fifi^iice, j^i tboit fbatt ^«reaf ber cryM 
psat, SmdtvitBt Neither of the readxngs farni& any ide:^; oo»' 
can be gdtauine; Tj^Vjiniif, as i have itftoPd it, day well fignify; 
Tfaoa old cMlc of twt geame \ thou expaieneed finner : ao4 might be . 
Mofonably applied to Gt/ia, who Wa9 an old b«(hclor,^aad had dame 
j^Mft^ fW hit hott^keepei. 
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Hofi. For the which I will be thy advcrfaiy toward Jnn 
Fage : faid 1 well ? 

Caiifs. By^zr, 'tisgcfod; v^U fliid, 

Hoji. Let us wag then. 

Caius, Come at my heels, Jac^ Rugby. ■ [Exeunt, 

A C T III. 

SCENE, Frogmore near Windfor. 

Enter Evans and Simple. 

Evans. 

I Pray you now, good matter Slender* % fervingman, 
and friend J^impk by your name^ which way have 
you look'd for Mailer Caius^ that calls \^mUM DoSior of 
Phyjtc? 

Simp. Marry, Sir, the Pitty luary^ the Park-m^^rd^ 
every way, old Wind/or way, and ^txy way but the 
town way* 

E*va, I moft fehemently defire you^ you will alft^ 
look that way. 
. Simp. I will. Sir. 
Eva. Tlefs my foul, how full of collars I am, and 
trempling of mind! I Ihall be glad, if he have deceiv'd 
mey how melanchollies I am ! I will knog his urinals 
about his knave's codard, when I have good opportur 
tks for the orke : Tlefs my foul \ 

{Sings ^ being afraid. 
By ihallow rivers, towhofefalls (18) 
Melodious birds iing madrigaills ; 

(i€) Byjhttlhw rwtn^ The ftanza, which Sir Hugh repeats here^ 
^ part of a fweet little fonnet of our Author's, and priated among. 
kit poems, called, 'Th.^ Pajfiwtate Shepherd to his Love, Milton 
Was ib.«namottrM with this poem, and the Nympb'^t ''^P^y to it, that 
he has borrowM the clofe at his VAUegrOj and // Penferofo from> 
them--^ don\ know, v/lnetheT it Ua& bcsji* ^enftally obferyM, but- 
it is Kith wonderful humour, vtvVivs tvn%\tvv ^Vax. ^w Hu^ \x*»- 
\ widi Wf madrisad ti« fes&\in^^ xiaa i-jn^^a.^ivivtv'tiioim.^ 
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There will we make our peds o^rofes ; 
And a tkoufand fragrant pofies ; 

By JhaUvw-- *Mcrcy on me, I have a great difpofi- 

tions to cry. Melodious birds Jing madrigaHs-^'^ When as 

I fat in Fahilon\ and a tboufand *vagrant po/es, • 

ByJhalloWi &c. 

Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way. Sir Hugb^ 

fo/tf. He's welcome. By Jhallvw rivers y to luboji 

falb . 

Heav'n profper the right ;, what weapons is he ? 

Simp, No weapons, Sir; there comes my maftert 
Mr. SballonVi and another Gentleman from Frogmore^ 
over tlie ftile, this way. 

E-va. Pray you, give me my gown, or clfe keep It 
\\\ your arms. 

£nter?Sig€, Shallow, ^iW Slender. 

SbaL How now, mailer Parfon ? good morrow, good 
Sir Hugb. Keep a gameiler from the dice, and a good 
fiudent from his book, and it is wonderful* 

Slen. Ah, fwect Jnn Pa^e 

Pag9. Save you, good Sir Hugb. 

£va. Tlefs you from his mercy fake, all of you. 

Sbal. What ? the fword and the word ? do you ftudy 
them bothj Mr. Parfon ? 

Page, And youthful ftill, in your doublet and hoCc, 
this raw-rheumatick day ? 

Eva. There is reafons and caufes for it, 

J'ag^* We are come to you, to do a good office^ 
Mr. rarfon. 

Eva, . Ferry well : what is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a moil reverend Gentjeman, who, 
belike, having receiv'd wrong by fome perfon, is at 
moft odds with his own. gravity and patience, that ever 
you faw. 

Sifaf. I have liv*d fourfcore years and upward ; I 
never heard a man- of his j)]ace> gravity and leamingi, 
fo wide of his own refpedt 

Evan What is he ,? 
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Pa^i. I thinky yoa know Bim$ Mf. Oodor Caius, 
the renowned French phyiician. 

B^a. Cot's wiU, and hts paffion of my hetft ! I hail 
M lief yoir fhotfkl tell mit of a mels of ty^rridce-. 

Pagt. Why? 

£a/A. He has no more knowledge in Hiiidcrates sni 
Golem 't and be is a knave^ befides ; a cowardly kn^ve 
as ycm^itottid defire to be acquainted withal. 

^ Page. I warrant you, he's the man ihould fight yfA. 
him. 

SUf$» O, tweet JnA Page / 

E/iter Hoi^, Caius, oftJKughy* 

SJ^aJ. It appears ib, by his weapons: keep them 
afunder j here comes Dr« Caius* 

Page. Nav, good Mr. Parfon, keep in your weapon. 

Sm. So Qo yooi go9d Mr. Dodor. 

£hfi* Difaim them, and let them <pi^'ett; let tbim 
keep theur limbs whole, and hack oiir Engiijh. 

Caius. I pr^y you* let-a me fpeak :a word with your 
ear : wherefore vill you not meet^a me ? 

E*ua. Pray you, uft yOlir patience in good time. 

Caiau* By gar^ you are de coward, de Jkek dog» 

E*va. Vrsiy you, let us not be laughing>-fbcks to other 
mens humours : I defire you in fnendihip, and will 
ooe way or other make you amends ; I willlknc^ your 
urinal about your knave's cogs-comb, for miffing your 
'QMetings and appointments. 

Cams, Diable / Jack Rughy^ mine Hoft de yartem^ 
)iave I not flay for him, to £ll him? have I not» at de 
place I did appoint ? 

E^a. As I am a chriHian's foul, now look you, this 
is the place appointed; I'll be judgment by mine Hoft 
of the Garter. 

Hofi. Peace, I fjiy, GidHa 2nd Gaul, French and IFelcl^ 
foul-curer and bqdy-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good* excellent. 

ffojf. Peace, I fay ; he&t mine Hoft of the Garter* 
Am {politic? am 1 Iu\>\iel ^xa\ ^ MatUowX^ ^iik 
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I loSc my IX>dor? no; he gives me the potions amd 
the motions. Shall 1 lofc my Parfon ? my PWcft ? my 
Sir tlugh? TiOy he gives me the proverbs and the no- 
verbs. Give me thy hand, tcrreltrialj fo: Gii% me 
thy handy celeiHal : fo, Bbys of art, I have deceived 
you both : I have directed yon to wrong places : your 
hearts are mighty, your ikins are whole, and let bum'd 
fack be the i^ue. Come, lay their (words to pawn. 
Follow me lad of peace, follow^ follow^ follow. 

Shah Tru&me, amadhoft. Follow, gentlenfien, follow. 

SUn. OiwetX, Ann Page! 

[Exe. Shal. Slen. Page nWHoft. 

€aius. Ha! do 1^ perceive dat? have you make a-de- 
fot of i.s, ha, ha? 

M^a. This is well, he has made ut ^ his vloatinr- 
fibg. I defire ;^oa» that ^e may be fiiends; and let 
u^ Knbg oorjpfaina together to be revei^e on Ais iame ' 
fciild-fcurvy-cogging companion^ the Hoft q( the 
Garter. 

CasM/^ By gar, with all my heart; he promiTe to 
hfing me where is Jm Fagn I>y g^y ^ deceive me 
too. 

i^van WelU I will ihute his noddles; pray yon* 
fellow. \Exwm* 

S C E N E, the Street, xnWin^or. 

Enter Mijtrefi Page, and Robin. 

Mr*. i*^^-XT ^ ^' '^^^ ^^ ^y* ^^"'^ gallaiit; 
JJN y^tt were wont to be a follower, but 
now yoa are a leader. Whether had you rather lead 
mine eyes, of eye your mailer's heels? 

Reb. I had rather, forfooth, go before you like s 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page^ O, you are a fiattciting boy ; Aow 
you'll be a courtier. 

Enter F^rd. 

Ford. Well met, miftrcfi Page; whither go y6« ? 
Mrs. Page, l^ruly. Sir, to fee your wife j is fhe at 
l^ome? 

Far4v 
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/Vrtf, Ay ; and aS idle as fhe may hang togetficft 
for want of cbjnpany; I think if your hufbands were 
dead, you two would marry. 

Mrs. Page. Be fure of that, two other hufbands. 

Fori, Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? 

Mrs. Page. I can not jell what the dickens his name 
is my hu(band had him of: what do you call your 
Knight's name, firrah ? 

Rob. Sir John Faljiaff. 

Ford. S\v John Faijiaf? 

Mrs. Page. He, he ; I can never hit pn's name ; 
there is fuch a league bc^veen my good man and he» 
Is your wife at home, indeed ? 

Fj»rd, Indeed, Ihe is. 

Mrs. Page* By your leave, Sirj I am §ck, 'till I fee 
her. [Exeum. Mrs. Page and Robiiu 

Ford. Has Page any brains? hath he any eyes? hath 
he aay thinking ? fure, they fleep ; he hath no ufe of 
them. Why, this Jbov will carry a letter twenty milc> 
as eafy as a cannon will Oioct point-blank twelve-(core; 
he pieces out his wife's inclination ; he gives her folly 
motion and advantage; and now ihe's going to my 
wife, and FMaff^ boy with her. A man may h&r 
this fhower iing in the wind: and Fa}fiaff% boy with 
her ! good plots 5 they arc laid, and oufvrevolted wives 
(hare damnation together. Well, I will take him, 
then torture my wife ; pluck the borrowed , vail of 
modelly from the fo feeming miftrefs Page^ divulge 
P^a^tf himfelf for a fecure and wilful ASieoitj and to thefe 
violent proceedings all my neighbours (hall cry aim^ 
The clock gives me my cue, and my aflurance bid* i 
me fearch; there I fhall find Falftaff: I fhall be rather ' 
praifed for this, than mocked ; for it is as politive as 
the earth is firm, that Falftaff \% there : I will go. 

To htmi £nt€r Page, Shallow, Slender, Hofl, £vans» 
artd Caitts. 

Shal Page, l^c. Well met, Mr. Ford. 
Ford. Trull me, a ^ood knot \ I have good cheer . 
4( home, and, I pray yow, iXV ^oN^veo^xaR. 
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SI?al, I muft excu^fe myfelf, Mr. Fcnf, 

Sleiu And fb muft I, Sir ; we have appointed to dine 
with Mrs. Jnn^ and I would not break with her jEbr 
more money than I'U fpeak of. , 

Shai, We have lingered about a match between Jnn 
Page and my coufin ^lender^ and this day we (hall have 
our aniwer. 

Stem. I hope, I have your good will, father Page. 

Page. You have Mr. Slender ; I ftand wholly for you ; 
but my wife, mailer Dodlor, is for you altogether. 

Cat. Ay, by ear, and de maid is love-a-me: my 
nurfh-a-^/ri^ tell me fomuch. 

Hoji. What fay you to young Mr. Fenton ? he ca^ 
pers, he dances, he hath e^'es of youth, he writes verfes, 
he ^aks holy-day, he fmells April and May ; he will 
carry*t, he will carry't; 'tis in his buttons, he will 
carry' t. 

Page. Not by my confent, I promife you : the Gen- 
tleman is of no having, he kept company with the wild 
prince and Poinx : he is of too high a region, he kno«vs 
too much ; no, he fliall not knit a knot in his fortunes 
with the finger of my fubilance. If he take her, let 
him take her fimply ; the wealth I have waits on my 
confent, and my confent goes not that way. 

Ford. I befeech you, heartily, fome of you go home 
with me to dinner; befide, your cheer you (hall have 
fport; I will (hew you_a monfter. Mr. Dodor, yon 
(hall go ; fo (hall you, Mr. Page ; and you. Sir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well : we (hall have the freer 
wooing at Mr. Page\. 

Cuius. Go home, John Rughy^ I come anon. 

Hfift. Farewel, my hearts ; I will to my honeft knight 
Faljiaff^ and drink canary with him. 

Ford. I think, I (hall drink in pipCrWine firft with 
hint : Pll make him dance. Will you go gentles ? 

AIL Have with you, *to fee this, monilen {Exeunt. 
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SCENE chaoges to Fortt^ Hoyfc. 
Efittr Mrs.fqrdf Mrs. Vage,, and Servants ^ift a i^et, 

SAT, >H what, ItohertI 

Mrs. Page. Quicjdy, quicjkly; i$ die 



iil«.Ar//;^f¥7HAT, >^^wliat, ItohertI 



buckbufket 

Mrs. Ford. I warranti Wkat, R§iiH^ I fty. 

Mrs. Pis^r. Come, come, conae. 

Mrs. Jtfr</. Here, iet it down. 

Mrs. Page. Give your men the charge, we muft be 
-hrief. 

Mrs. Ford, Marry, as I told you before, ypbn and 
Robert i be ready here hard- by in the brew-Koufe, and 
when I fuddenly call you, conae forth, and without an/ 
paufe or daggering take this bafket on your ihoulders ; 
that done, trudge with it in all hade, and carry it amoqg 
the whitilers in i>«/f^^/rMead,^and there epipty it in 
the muddy ditch clofe by the Thames-ii^e. 

Mrs. P^ge. You will do it ? 

Mrs. Ford. I ha' told them over and over ; they lack 
00 dire£don. Be gone, and come when you are cdl^d* 

Mrs. Page. Here comes little Rohin. 
Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my cyes-mujket, what news 
jwithyou? 

Rob. My mafter. Sir John, is come in at ypur back- 
door, Miflrefs Ford^ and requefls your company. 

Mrs. Page. You Ijttle jack-a-lent, have you been true 
to us ? 

Rob^ Ay, ril be fworn ; my mailer knows not pf 
your being here, and hath threaten 'd to put me into 
cv«rlailing liberty, if I tell you of it j for l^e fwearsi 
he'll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy ; this fecrecy of thine 
fhall be a taylor to thee, and (hall make thee a new 
doublet and hofe. I'll go hide me. ^ 

Mrs. Ford. Do fo ; go tell thy Matter, I am alone ; i 
Miftrcfs Page, remember your cue. [Exit. Robin. 

• Mrs, i 
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lArs^ Page. I wwftiit thfic; if I do not &£t It, hUi 
mcT . ' [Exit Mrs. Pagp, 

Mrs. F^r</. Go to thei^; we'll ufe d^s imwholfpme 
Hctmidity^ this grofs watery pumpion^-** we'll l^dl (iia 
to knQw turtles k-pmjajfs. 

FaU H^c I camfbt thee, my heavenly Jewel ? why, 
BOW let jnc die; for I have liy'd long enough: Xhi'& ii 
^e period of njy anibition : O this bleffed hour 1 
Mrs. T^rd, O fweet Sir John! 

FaL Mrs, Fordy I cannot cog; I cannot prate; MiA 
trefs Foriii now fhall I fin in my wiih. I would, thy 
hufband were dead ; I'll fpeak it before the beft Lord, 
I would make thee my Lady. 

Mrs. Ford. Ilyour L^ady, Sir John ? alas, I fhould be 
•a pitiful Lady. 

Fal, Let the Cpurt of France ihew me fuch ^mother ; 
I fee how thine eye would iemulate the diamond : thou 
haft the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
the ftiprtire, the tire-valiant, or any Venetian attire. 

Mrs. Ford, A plain kerchief, Sir Jfihn : my brows 
become nothing elfe, nor that well neither. 

FaL Thou art a tyrant to fay fo; thou would'ft 
make an abfolute courtier ; and the iirm fi;cture of thy 
foot would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in a 
femi-circlcd farthingale. I fee what thou wert; if 
fortune thy foe were not, nature is thy. friend : coniie, 
thou canft not hide it. 

Mrs. Ford, Believe me* there's no fuch thing in me. 
FaL What made md Ipve thee ? let that perfuade 
thee. There's fomething extraordinary in thee. Come 
I cannot cog, and fay, thou art this and that, like a 
many. of thei^ liiping haw-thprn buds, that cpnie like 
wooden in men's apparel, aiid ftnell like Bucklers- Berry 
in iimplii^g time ; I cannot : but I love thee, none but 
thee; and thou deferveft it. 

Mrs. Fard, Do not betray me. Sir; I fear, you love 
.Miftrefs Page, 

Fal. Thou might'ft as well fay I 1q\^ xo ^^ V^ 
3 3^^ 
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the Counter-^Xty which is as hateful to me as the reel? 
of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. ForJ, Well, heav*n knows how I love you, and 
you (hall one day find it. 

Fal, Keep in that mind ; Pll defervc it, 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, I.muft tell you, fo you do; or clfc 
I could not be in that mind. 

RoL [vjtthinJ] Miftrefs ForJ^ Miilrefs Foniy here's 
MiftrefsPtf^f at the door, fweating, and blowing, aiid 
looking wildly, and would needs fpeak with youprefen^. 

/*tf/. She ihall not fee me; I will enfconce me behind 
the arras. 

Mrs. For J, Pray you, do fo; fhe's a very tattling 
woman, [FdliksiS bides himfelf. 

Enter Mrs. Page. 

What's the matter ? how now? 

Mrs. Page, O Miftrefs Ford, what have you done? 
you're fham'd, y'are overthrown, you are undone for 
ever, 

Mrs. Ford, What's the matter, good Miftrefs Page? 

Mrs. Page, O well-a day, Miftrefs Ford^ having an 
honeft man to your hu/band, to give him fuch caufe of 
fufpicion. 

Mrs. Ford, What caufe of fufpicion ? 

Mrs. Page. What caufe of fufpicion ? out upon you ! 
how am I miftook in you ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas ! what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Page, Your hufband's coming hither, woman, 
with all the officers in Wind/or^ to fbarch for a Gentle- 
man, that, he fays, is here now in the houfe, by your 
confent, to take an ill advantage of his abfence. You 
are undone. 

Mrs. /'or//. Speak louder— [4^^^.] 'Tis not fo, I hope. 

Mrs. Page. Pray heav'n it be not fo, that you have 
ftich a man here; but 'tis moft certain, your hufband's 
coming with half Wind/or at his heels, to fearch for 
iuch a one. 1 come before to tell you: if you know 
yourfelf clear, why, 1 am glad of it; but if you have 
4 friend here, cotvvcy* coivv^^ V\taQ\iX» ^^x^s^tamaz'd, 
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call all yoar fenfes to yoa, defend your reputation, or 
bid farewel to your good life for ever, 

Mrs. Ford, What (hall I do ? there is a Gentleman, 
my dear friend ; and I fear not mine own fharae, fo 
^uch as his peril. I had rather than a thoufand pound 9 
he were out of the houfe, * 

Mrs. Page, For fliame, never (land you had rather^ 
and j'^?^ bad rather ; your hu(band's here at hand ; be- 
think you of fome conveyance, in the houfe you can- 
not hide him. Oh, how have you deceived me? look, 
here is a ba(ket, if he be of any reafonable ftature, he 
may creep in here, and throw foul linnen upon him, 
as if it were going to bucking : or it is whiting time, 
fend him by your two men toZ)tf/<>&^/-mead. 

Mrs. Ford, He's too big to go in there : what (hall 
I do? 

Re-enter FaKtaff. 

Fal, Let me fee't, let me fee't, O let me fee't ; Til 
in, 1*11 in; follow your friend's counfel ; I'll in. 

Mrs. P(^e. What 1 Sir John FalfiaffP arc thefe your 
letters. Knight? 

Fal, I love thee, help me away, let me creep in here : 

I'll never 

\^He goes into the hajket^ they cover him ^tthfoul linnen, 

Mrs. Page, Help to cover your Mafter, boy: call 
your men, Miftrefs Ford, You diflembling Knight! 

Mrs. Ford, What, John^ Robert^ John, go take up 
diefe cloaths here, quickly. Where's the cowl-llafF? 
look, how you drumble: carry them to the landrcl's in 
Dafchet-mtzA ; quickly, come. 

Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Evans. 
Ford. Pray you, come near; if I fufped without caufe, 
why then make fport at me, then let me be your jeft, 1 
deferve it. How now ? whither bear you thit ? 
Ser'u. To the landrefs, forfooth. 
Mrs. Ford, Why, what have you to do whither they 
bear it ? You were beft meddle with buck-wa(hing. 
. Ford. Buck ? J woqid I could waJh mNfe\i ol \>w5. 
Vol. I. N W0«^^ 
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buck : buck, buck, buck ? ay, buck : I warrant yoo, 
buck, and of the feafbn to, it fhall appear. [Exeunt 

Servants tuith the hafiet*] Gentlemen, I have dream'd 
to-night, ril tell you my dream: here, here, here be 
my keys : afcend my chambers, iearch, feck, find out. 
I'll warrant, we'll unkennel the fox. Let me Hop thi# 
way dr^. So, now uncape. 

Page, Good mafler Ford^ be contented : you wron^ 
yourfelf too much. 

Ford. True, mafter Page, Up, Gentlemen, you fhall 
fee fport anon ; follow me. Gentlemen. 

E'va, This is ferry fantallical humours and jealouiies. 

Caius, By gar, 'tis no the fafhion of France ; it is 
not jealous in France. — — 

Page. Nay, follow him. Gentlemen, fee the ifluc of 
his fearch* [Exeunt* 

Manent Mijirefs Page and Mrs, Ford. 

Mrs. Page, Is there not a double excellency in this ? 

Mrs. Ford, I know not which pleafes me better, that 
my huiband is deceived, or ^ujobn. 

Mrs, Page, What a taking was he in, when your 
huiband aflc'd who was in the baflcet ? 

Mrs. Ford, I am half afraid, he will have need of 
walhing ; fo throwing him into the water will do him a 
benefit. 

Mrs. Page, Hang him, difhonefl: rafcal ; I would all 
of the fame flrain were in the fame diftrefs. 

Mrs. Ford. I think, my hufband hath fbme fpecial 
fufpicion oi Falftaff% being. here! I never faw him fa 
grofs in his jealoufy till now. 

Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and we will 
yet have more tricks with Falftaff: his diflblute difeafe 
will fcarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford, Shall we fend that foolifh carrion, Mif- 
trefs ^ickly^ to him, and excufe his throwing into the 
water, and give hJm another hope, to betray him to 
another punilhment ? 

Mrs. Pagei We'll do it ; let him be fent for to-mor- 
row by eight-o'clock, to have amends, 

^ Rt-t«(cr 
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Rt-inter Ford, Page, l^c. 

Ford. I cannot find him \ may be the knave bragg'd 
T>f that he could not compafs* 
Mrs, Page. Heard you that? 

Mrs. Ford. I, I; peace: — You ufe me welU mafter 
Fordf do you ? 

Ford. Ay, ay, I do (6. 

Mrs. Ford. Heav'u make you ^tter than your 
thoughts ! 
Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourfelf mighty wrong, Mr. Ford, 
Ford. Ay, ay ; I mull bear it. 

E*va. If there be any pody in the houfe, and in the 
chambers, and in the cofFers, and in the prefles, heav*n 
forgive my fins at the day of judgment. 

Caius, By gar, nor I too ; there is no bodies. 
Page. Fy, fy, Mr, Fordy are you not afham'd ? what 
fpirit, what devil fuggefts this imagination? I would 
not ha' your diftemper in this kind, for the wealth of 
mndfor Cajile. 

Ford. 'Tis my fault, Mr. Page : I fuffer for it. 
E'va. You fuffer for a pad confcience ; your wife is 
as honed o'mans, as I will deiires among five thoit* 
fand, and 'five hundred too. 

Caius. By gar, 1 fee 'tis an honefl woman. 
Ford. Well, Tpromis'd you a dinner i come, come, 
walk in the park* I pray you, pardon me; I will 
hereafter make known to you, why I have done this, v 
Come, wife; come, Mrs, Page; I pray you, pardon 
me : pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in, Gentlemen ; but truft me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to my 
houfe to breakfaft; after, we'll a birding together; I 
have a fine haw& for the bufh. Shall it l^ fb ? 
Ford. Any thing. 

E*va. If there is one^ I fhall make two in the com- 
pany. 
Caius. Iftherebeoneortwo,IihaUmak€-athe turd, 
Eva. In your teeth, for fhame* 

N 2 ¥wA. 
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I'or/i. Pray you go, Mr. Pa^e. 

E'va. I pray you now, . remembrance to-morrow of 
tke loufy knave, mine hoft. 

Caius, Dat is good, by gar, with all my heart. 

E<va, A loufy knave, to have his gibes, and his moc- 
kerifis. \£xeuat. 

SCENE changes to Page's Houfe. 
■Enter Fen ton and Mifire/s Ann Page. 

Pent, T See, I cannot get thy father's love ; , 

X Therefore no more rurn me to him, fwect Nan, 

Ann, Alas ! how then : 

Pent, Why, thou muft be thyfelf. 
He doth objedl, I am too great of birth ; 
And that my ftate being gall'd with my cxpence, 
I feck to heal it only by his wealth. 
Befides thefe, other bars he lays before me. 
My riots pall, my wild focieties : 
And tells me, 'tis a thing impolfible 
I Ihould love thee, but as a propeirty. 

Ann. May be, he tells you true. 

Pent. No, heav'n fo fpeed me in my time to come! 
Albeit, I win confefs, thy father's wealth 
Was (he firft motive that I woo'd thee, Ann : 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than (lamps in gold, or fums in lealed bags ; 
And *tis the very riches of thyfelf 
That now I aim at. 

Ann. Gentle Mr. PjentoHy 
Yet feek my father's love : flill feek it. Sir ; 
If opportunity andhumbleft fuit (lo) 

Cannot attain it, why then^^ hark you hither. 

[Fenton and Mrs. Ann go apart 

(19) //* opportunity end huwibleft fuit] Dr. 7^/r% imagines, that 
our Author with more propriety wrote j 

It importunity and humbleft fuit 
I have not ventiirM to difturb the text, becaufe, the' an equal exad- 
nefs be not maintained in the exprcffion, it may mean, ** If the fre- 
** quent opportunities you find of foliciting my father, and your ob- 
<< lequioufuefi to him, cannot jget him otter to your party,** &c. 

£ne<r 
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Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Quickly. 

ShaL Break their talk, Miftrefs ^ickly ; my kinfman 
hall fpeak for himfelf. 

Slen. Fll make a (haft or a bolt on't; M'flid, 'tis but 
venturing. 

ShaL Be notdifmay'd. 

Slen. No, (he fhall not difmay me : I care not for 
that, but that I am aifearJ. 

J^/V. Hark ye, Mr. Slender would fpeak a word 
svith you. 

jinn, I come to him. — This is my father's choice, 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Look handfome in three hundred pounds a year ! 

^uic. And how does good mailer Fenton f pray you, 
a word with you. 

Sbal* She's coming ; to her, coz. O boy, thou hadft 
a father! 

SUn. I had a father, Mrs. Ann \ my uncle can tell 
you good jeils of him. Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs. Ann 
the jeft, how my father flole two geefe out of a pefi» 
good uncle. 

SBal, Miftrefs Ann^ my coufin Io^ts you. 

^Un, Ay, that i do, as well as I love any woman 10 
Qloucefterjhire, 

Sbal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Slen, Ay, that I will ; come cut and long-tail, under 
the degree of a fquire. 

Sh£U. He will make you a hundred and ^hy pounds 
jointure. 

Ann. Good mafter SbaUow^ let him woo for him- 
fdf. 

Sbai. Marry, I thank you for it ; I thank you for 
that. Good comfort; (he calls you, coz: I'll leave 
yoo. 

Ann, Now, mafter Slender, 

Slen. Now, ^ood miftrefs Ann, 

Ajr/e. What IS jroar wiRl "" 

«ar. My will f od's-heart-lincrs, ihatfs 21 ^te."^ V*^ 
N 3 Ss^4.^^^. 
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indeed, I ne'er made my will yet^ I thank heav'n ; I 
am not fuch a iickly creature, I give heav'n praife. 

Jnn. I mean Mr. SUnder^ what would you witji 
pie? 

SUn, Truly, for my own part, I would little or no- 
thing with you ; your father and my uncle have made 
motions; if it be my luck, fo; if not, happy man be 
hi 5 dole ! they can tell you how things go, better than, 
I cani you may afk your father; here he comes. 

Enter FsLge, and Mijfre/s Psige. 

Paze. "Sew, inakex Slender: love him, daughter ^iw.. 
—Why how now ? what docs mafter Fenton iiere ? 
You wrong me, Sir, thus flill to haunt my houfe : 
1 told ycu. Sir, my daughter is difpofed o£ 

Fent, Nay, mailer Fage^ be not impatient, 

Mrs. Page, Good m.2&&r Fenton^ come Qptto xny chili. 

Pc^e, She is no match for you. 

Ftnt. Sir^ will you hear me ? 

Page* No^ good m^fter Fet^on* 
Come, mailer §i&^^<u; ; comt y {on Slender ^ in. 
^owing'ioy mind, you wrong me, mafler Fmtoa, 

^Sxeunt Page, Shallow, anJSlende^: 

^ic. Speak to nuftrefs i*tfP^^. 

Pent, Good miilrefs Page^ fox that I love your dau^ter 
In fuch a righteous fafhion as I do, 
Perforce, againfl all checks, rebukes, and manners,, 
J mull advance the colours of nty love^ 
And not retire. Let me have your good will. 

Jfm. Good mother^ do oot marry me to yon. food. 

Mrs. Page^ I meaiK it not^ I feek you a bettex huf- 
band. 

^/V. That's my mailer, mailer Do£lor. 

uinn, Alas, I had rather be fet quick i'th' earth. 
And bowl'd to death with tumeps, 

Mrs. Pagey Come, trouble not youifelf,. good nudler 
Fenton, 
I will not be your friend nor enemy : 
My daughter will 1 cyieftiou Wn ft^^\sJNt.^i^s^% 
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And as I find her, fo am I afFe£led. 

TUT then^ farewel. Sir; fhe mud needs go in. 

Her father will be angry. . [Exe, Mrs. Page an J Ann. 

Fent. Farewel, gentle miflrel's ; farewel. Nan, 

^ic. This is my doing now. Nay, faid I, will you 
call away your child on a fool, and a phyfician ?' look 
on mailer Fenton : this is my doing. 

Fent, I thank thee ; and I pray thee, once to-night 
Give my fweet Nan this ring : there's for thy pains. 

[Exit. 

^ic. Now heav'n fend thee good fortune ! A kind 
keart he hath, a woman would run through ^rc and 
water for fudi a kind beart. But yet, I would my 
Aiafter had miflrefi Ann^ or I would Mr. Sknder had 
her; 4xr, infboth, I would Mr. Fentom had her. I wiU 
do what I can for them all three, for fo I have pro- 
mised : and I'll be as good as my word, but fpccioufly 
for Mr. Fentm, Well, I muft of another errand to Sir 
^im FalMaff {tommy two miftreflbs ; what a beail am I 
to flack It? [Exiu 

S C E N E changes to the Garter-Inn. 
Enter Falflaff and Bardolph. 

Fal. T^ArdolfJi^, I fay. 
JL> £ard. Here, Sir. 
FaL Go fetch me a quart offack, put a toall in't» 
l£xit Baidi] Hive I Uv'd to bte CM-ry'd in -a baiket, like 
a barrow of butchers offal, and be thrown into the 
ftamaf well, if I be forv'd fuch another triclc. Til 
bave my btains ta'ea out and batter'd, and give them 
to a d<^ for a new-year's gift. The rogues flighted 
me iato the river, with as little remorfe (20) as they 

would 

(20) At they toeuld bam drowrCd « blind bitch*s ^apfies,] I have, 
▼enturMto tranipore the adjeflive here, againft the authority of the' 
^nted topiesi 1 know,- mhorfes, a colt from a blind ftallion lofea 
much of the value it might othervrxfe have ; but are^ft^Meref 
drowned dfS Iboner, for coming from a hknd bitcb ? T%<i ^\!wa \^^- 
£igce ia 4>ur Author couaxttaasct theti«iifM^>^oik\V»N^t&»i^t. 
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uould have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen 
i' th* litter ; and you may know, by my fize, that I 
have a kind of alacrity in finking : if the bottom were 
as deep as hel], I (hould down. I had been drown'd, 
but that the ihore was fhelvy and (hallow; a death that 
I abhor ; for tlie water fwells a man ; and what a thing 
firould I have been, when I had been fwell'd ? I fhould 
have been a mountain of mummy. / 

£nfer Bardolph. 

No#, is the fack bre%v*d? 
- £arJ. Here's Mrs. ^ckly^ Sir, to fpeak withvou. 

FaU Come, let me pour in feme fack to the Tbames* 
water ; for my belly's as cold as if I had iwallow'd 
ilbow-balb^ for pills to cool the reins. Call her in. 

Bard, Come in woman. 

Enter Miftrefs Quickly. 

^/V. By your leave: I ciy yon tdxxk^. Give your 
worfhip good morrow. 

Fal, Take away thefe challices ; go brew me a pottle 
of fack finely. 

Bard. With eggs, Sir? 

FaL Simple of itfelf : TU no pullet-fperm in my 
brewage. How now? 

^/V. Marry, Sir, I come to your worihip fh)m mif- 
trefs Ford, 

Fc^, Mi^fs Ford? I have had Ford enough j I was 
throwrt into the Ford; I have my belly foil ot Ford. 

^c, Alsks the day! good heart, that was not her 
fault : fhc does ib take on with her men j they miftook 
their ereftion. 

FaL So did I mine, ta build on a fooliih woman'f 
promife. 

Z aurcti in z Geijt. of Ver na, 

One, that I fav'd from drowning, when j^hrcc pr fouE of hii 

hiind brothters and fitters went to it. 
. And, Ugoy inOtheilo : 

Comci be a man V Urowa xhyfe\i > ^t^^tv t*x& ^sAVUtA t^^^J; , 
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^uic. Well, flie laments. Sir, for it, that it would 
yam your heart to fee it. Her hufband goc$ this morn- 
ing a biwling ; fhe defires you once more to come to 
her between eight and nine, I muft carry he^: word 
^ickly ; fhe'U make yoo. amends, I warrant yon« 

FaJ. Well, I will vifit her; tell her fo, and bid her 
tliink, what a man is : let her coniider his frailty, and 
then judge of my merit. 

^/V , I will tell her. 

Fal^ Do fo. Between nine and ten, fay'il thou ? 

j^V. Eight and nine. Sir. 

FaL WeU, begone; I will not mifs her. 

j^>. Peace be with you. Sir. [Ex/t, 

FaL I marvel, I hear not of matter Brook ; he feat 
m^ word to Hay within : I: like his money well. Oh, 
here he comes. 

Enttr Ford. 

Ford, Blefs you, Sir. 

FaL Now, matter Brook, you come to know what 
hath pafs'd between me and Ford*% wife. 

Ford. That, indeed. Sir John^ is my bufinefs. 

FaL Matter Brook, I will not lye to you; I v^as at 
Jier houlb, the hour Ihe appointed me. 

Ford, Andyouiped, %\i1 

FaL Very ill-favour'dly, matter Brookj,. 

Ford. How, Sir, did iht change her determination } 

FaL No, matter Brook \ bat the peaking cornuto 
lier huttiand, matter Brooke dv/elHng in a continual 
Jarum of jealoufy, comes me in the inftant of our en^ 
counter ; after we had embraced, kifs'd, protefted, and 
as it were ijjoke the prologue of our comedy 5 and at 
his heels a rabble of his companions, rfiither provok'd^ 
and inftigated by his diftemper, and, forfooth, to fearch 
his houfe for his wife's love. 

Ford, What, while you were there ? 

FaL While I wa« there. 

For-d, And did he fearch for you, and could not find 
you? 

Mai You (ball hear. As good \vkcV^'o\sXdL\i3N^ vt^ 
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€c mes in cne miflrefs Fage^ gives inteHigence of fwf 
a] p.-oach, and by Her invention, and ¥orJr% wile's dif 
tjaUon, they convey'd me into a buck-4>aiket. 

Ford. A bitdc-balket? 

FaU Yea, a back-baiket ; ramm'd me in with find 
fliirts and fmocks, focks, foul ftockings, and gteafy ^ 
napkins; that, mafter Brook, there was the lai&eft 
compound of villainous fmell, that ever offended noT- 
tril. 

Ford, And how long lay you there ? 

Fal, Nay, you fliall hear, mailer Brook, what I have 
fuffer'd, to bring thts woman to evil for your good 
Being thus cramm'd in the bafket, a couple of Font% 
knaves, his hinds, were caird forth by their miftrefs,^ 
to carry me in the name of foul cloaths to Datcbet-lane ; 
they took' me on their fhoulders, met thc^ jealous knave 
their mailer in the door, who afic'd them once or twice 
what they had in their baiket ; I quak'd for fear, left 
the lunatic knave would have iearch'd it; but fate, 
ordaining he ihould be a cuckold, held his hand. 
Well, on went he for a iearch, and away went I for 
foul deaths; but mark the fequel, matter Brook ^ I 
fuffered the pangs of three emgious deaths r firil^ an 
i Intolerable fright, to be detctled by a jealous rotten 
bcU- weather ; next to compafs'd like a good bilbo, in 
the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 
head; and then to be ilopt in, like a ilrong diililla- 
tion, with ilinking cloaths that fretted in meir own 
greafe: think of that, a man of my kidney; think of 
that, that am as fubje£l to heat as butter; a man of • 
continual diiTolution and thaw; it was a miracle to 
Tcape fufibcation. And in the height of thi/i bath, 
when I was more than half ilew'd in greafe, like a 
Dutch difh, to be throWn into the Thamts, and cooPd 
glowing hot, in that furge, like a horfe-ihoe; think 
of that; hifSng hot; think of that, nx^A^x Brook. 

Ford. In good fadnefs. Sir, I am forry that for my 
fake you fuffered all this. My fuit is then deipsrate ; 
you U undertake her no mCxe 1 

/W/r Mafter Brook, 1 m\V \it \\v\^'^Xi\\w\a "Eximx, ^\ 
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have been in*© Thmtetf ere I will leave h* thus- 
Her hufband is this morning gone a birding ; I have 
receiv'd fix)m her another ^mbi^y of meeting; 'twixt 
eight and nine is the hour, mailer Bpoo^, 

Ford, '^is paft eight already. Sir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addiefs me to my appoint 
ment. Come to me at your convenient leifure, and 
you (hall know how I ijpeed ; and the concluiion fhall 
be crownM with your enjoying her ; adieu, you iha^ 
have her, mafler BrgoA ; mailer Brook, you fhall cuckold 
Ford. [Exit. 

Ford. Hum ! ha ! is this a vifion ? is this a dream ^ 
do I fleep ? mailer Ford, awake ; awake, mafler Ford; 
there's a hole made in your bell coat, mailer Ford; 
this 'ti» to be married! this *tis to have linen and 
buck-baikets ! well, I will proclaim myfelf what I am ;. 
I will now take the leacher; he is at my houfephe 
cannot 'fcape me 5 *tis impoiSbie, he (hould; he can- 
not creep into a half-penny purfe, nor into a pepper- 
box. But, leil the devil that gnides him fhould aid 
him, I will fearch impoiTible places ; tho' what I an) 
I cannot avoi4i yet to be what I would not, fhall not 
make me tame: if I have horns to make one mad, let 
the proverb go with me, I'll be horn-mad. [Exit. 



A C T IV. 

SCENE, Page's Houfe. 

£M^er Mifirefs Page, Miftrefs Quickly, and William^ 

Mrs. P A G B. 

IS he at Mr. For^^ already, think*fl thou ? 
%/V. Sure, he is by this, orwillbeprefently; but 
truly he is very courageous mad, about his throwing 
Mto the water J Mrs. F^r^defires you to come fuddenly 
Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and by ; I'll but briti^ 
my young man here to fchopl. ho^^ ^\\xx^ \i\% xsv%5^et. 
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comes ; 'tis a playing-day, I fpc. How now. Six Hagh 
no fchool to-day? 

Enter Evans. 

Eva. No; mafter Slender is let the boys leave to 
play- 

^uic, Bleifing of his heart. 

Mrs. Page, Sir Huglf, my hafband fays, my fbn pro- 
fits nothing in the world at his book ; 1 pray you, sJk 
him fbme queflions in his accidence. 

Eva, Come hither, Williami hold up your head, 
come. 

Mis. Page. Come on,' Sirrah, hold up your head; 
anfwer your mailer, be not afraid. 

Eva, William^ how many numb^s is in nouns? 

irdl. Two, 

!^/V. Truly, I thought there had been one number 
more, becaufe they fay od's nouns. 

Eva, Peace your tatlings. What is, Fair.y WiUiamf 

mil. Pulcher, 

^mc. Poulcats? there are fairer things than poul- 
cats, fure* 

Eva. You are a very fimplicity 0*man ; I pray you, 
Peace. What is, Lapii^ William i 

WUl. A ftone, 

Eva. And what is a ftone, William ? 

WiU, A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is Lapis : I pray you, remember in your 
prain. ' . 

Will Lapis. 

Eva. That is a good William : what is he, Williamf 
that does lend articles ? 

Will, Articles are borrowed of the pronoun, and be 
tY^MS iltc\m*Ciy ^ngularjternomimuivo 9 hic^ hac^ hoe. 

Eva, Nomativoy hig^ hag, hcgi pray you xjaark : 
gemtiv^ bujus : well, and what is jomt accuj[ativg cf^f 

Will. Accufativey hinc* 

Eva^ I pray you have your remembrance, child; 
mcvfative^ hung^ hangj bog, 

^i£* Hang hog ia tottn Iqx \i^^wv^ V>«^Itant you. 
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t^a. Leave your prabbles> o'man. What is the 
focativt ca/ty William ? 

Will. O, tvocativo^ O. 

Eva, Remember^ William^ focativi is caret, 

^ic. And that's a good root. 

Eva. 0*many forbear. 

Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eva. What is your genitive cajefhiral, William t 

Will. Genitive ca/e f 

Eva. Ay. 

Will. Genilivef honuHy harumy het'um. 

^uic. * Vengeance of Ginyes cafe ; fy on her ; nevef 
name her, child, if ihe be a whore. 

Eva. For fhame, o'man. 

^U, You do ill to teach the child fuch words : he 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do faft 
enough of themfelves; and to callhorum; fy upon you I 

Eva. O'man, art thou lunacies? haft thou no under- 
Itandings forthy cafes, and the numbers of the renders ? 
thou art as iRx)lifh chrlilian creatures, as I wou& de/lre. 

Mrs. Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Shew me now^ William^ fonve declenfions of 
your pronouns. 

Will. Forfooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is, f«i, qtue^ quo J; if you forget your quies^ 
your quas, and your quo^s, you mull be preeches : go 
your ways and play, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better fcholar than I thought he 

Eva. He is a good fprag memory. Farewel, Mrs. 
Page. 

Mrs. Page.. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. Get you home,, 

boy. Come, we ftay too long. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes to Ford's Hbufe. 

Enter FalilaiF and Mifirefs Ford. 

Pal. TV >T Iftrefs Tordy your forrow hath eaten up my 

\Sx, fufferancc; I fee you are obfecpiiDus ia 
yottrfo7e> and Jprofefs requital ta ^Viaa^.^ V»^^^3^\ 
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AOt only, miftrefs Ford^ in the fimplc office of love, but 
in all the accouflrement, complement, and ceremony of 
it. But art you fure ofyour htifband now ? 
Mrs. Ford. He's a birding, fweet Sir John. 
Mrs. Page. [w/M/«.] What hoa, goffip Ford! what 
lioa! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into th' chamber. Sir John. 

Exit FalftafL 
Enttr Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page, flow now, fweet heart, who's at hornet 
iefides youmlf ? 
Mrs. Ford. Why none but mine own people. 
Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly ^ak louder. [J/de. 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am fo glad you have no body 
here. 

Mrs. -Pe^ry. Why? 

Mrs. Page, Why, woman, your hufband is in his old 
lunes again ; he fo takes on yonder with my kufband,^ 
(6 rails againft all married mankind, fo curfes all Five's 
' daughters, of what complexion foever, and fo buffets 
himfelf on the forehead, crying, peer-out^ peer-out ! 
that any madnefs I ever yet beheld feem'd but tame- 
nefs, civility, and patience, to this diftemper he is in 
now ; I am glad, the fat knight is not here. 
Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him ? 
Mrs. Pa^e. Of none bat him; and fwears, he was 
carry'd out, the laH time he fearch'd for him, in a 
bafket ; protefls to my hufband, he is now here ; and 
hath drawn him and the refl of their company from 
their fport, to make another experiment of his fc^i- 
cion ; but I am glad, the Knight is not here ; now he 
ihall fee his own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, miltrefs Page ? 
Mrs. Page. Hard by, at ilreet's end, he will be here 
/ anon. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone, the Knight is here. 
Mrs. Page. Why, tiveti ^ou 2jct. utterly ftiam'd, and 
he's but a dead man. Y/W 2t v^oisvasi^x^^QxxX -awK^ 



V 
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^itK him, away with him ; better (hame than mordcrf 
Mr$. Ford, Which way ihould he go ? how fhould I 
l>eftow him ? (hall I put him into the ba&et again ? 

Inter FalftafF. 

Fal, No» ril come no more i' th' kUket ; may I not 
go out, ere he come ? 

Mrs. Page, Alas ! alas ! three of mailer Ford*9 hto^- 
diers watch the door with piftols, that none ihould 
i£ue out, otherwife you might flip away ere he came^; 
but what make you here ? 

Fal. What ft all I do ? Ill creep up into the chimney. 

Mrs. Ford, There they always ufe to difcharge their 
birding-pieces ; creep into the kill-hole. 

Fal. Where is it? 

Mrs. Ford. He will feek there, on my word; neither 
prefs, cofier, cheft, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an 
abilradt for the remembrance of fuch places, and goes 
to them by his note ; there is no hiding you in the 
houfe. 

Fal. ril go out then. 

Mrs. Ford. Jf you go out in your own, femblance, 
you die. Sir John^ unlefs you go out difguis'd. How 
might we difguife him? 

Mrs. Page, Alas-the day, I know not; there is no 
woman's gown big enough for him ; otherwife, he 
might put on a hat, a muMer, and a kerchief, and fo 
efcape. 

FaL Good heart, devife fomething ; any extremity, 
rather than mifchief. 

Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brain* 
ford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page, On my word, it will ferve him ; ihe's as 
big as he is, and there's her thrumb hat, and her 
muffler too. Run up, Sir John, 

Mrs. Ford, Go, go, fwect Sir Johny miflrefs Page 
and I will look fome linnen for your head. 

Mrs, Page, Quick, quick, we'll come drefs ^ow 
flraight; pat on the gown the wlvile. \Exii ^^^"^^^^ 

\lVt^4S 
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Mrs. Ford, I would, my hufband would meet him ia 
this dupe ; he cannot abide the old woman of Brain-' 
ford I he fwears, ihe's a witch, forbade her my houfe, 
and hath threatened to beat her. 

Mrs. Page, Heav'n guide him to thy hufband's cud- 
gel, and the devil auide his cudgel afterwards !. 
Mrs. Ford, But is my hufband coming? 
Mrs. Page. Ay, in good fadnefs is hef and talks of 
<he bafioet too, however he hath had intelligence. 
.^ Mrs. Fcrd, We'll try that; for I'll appoiat my men 
to carry the baiket again, to meet him at the door, with 
it, as they did laft time. 

Mrs. ' Fags. Nay, bat he'll be here preiently ; let's 
go drefs him like the witch of BrainforiL 

Mrs. Ford, I'll firft direft my men, what they ihall 
do with the baiket; go up, I'll bring. linnen for him 
Uraight. 

Mrs. Page, Hang him diihonefl varlet,, we cannot 
mifufe him enough. 

We'll leave a proof, by tliat which we will do. 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeft too. 
We do not ad, that often jell and laugh :. 
, 'Tis old but truCy Still fiwine eats all the draught 

Mrs. Ford, Go,. Sirs, take the baiket again on your 
ihoulders; your mailer is hard at door; if he bid yoo 
fet it down» obey him : quickly, difpatch. 

\F:xewuiAx^. Pagt and Mrs. Ford, 

inter Ser<vants ivith the hajkef. 

1 Serv^, Come, come, take upw 

2 Sei^v, Pray heav'n, it be not full of the Knight 
a^ain. 

I Ser^v, I hope not. I had a^ leaf bear fb much.lead« 

Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius and Evans. 

Ford, Ay, but if it prove true, mafler Page^ have 

you any way then to unfool me again ? fet down the 

baiket, villain; fomebody call my wife: youth in a 

. baiket 1 oh you panderly rafcals, there's a knot, a 

gung^ 3 pack, a conip\i?ic'^, ^^^m^xcx^\ xw'sx^^^ll the 
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devil be fham'd. What! wife, I fay; come, come 
forth, behold what honeft cloadis you fend forth to 
bleaching. 

Page. Why, this paiTes, mzikcrForJ. — you are not 
to go loofe any longer, you muft be pinnion'd. 

Eva. Why, this is lunaticks ; this is mad as a mad dog. 

Enter Mrs. Ford. 

^haL Indeed, mailer Fonfi this is not well, indeed. 

Ford, So fay I too, Sir. Come hither, miftrefs Ford ; 
mifbefs Ford^ the honeft woman,' the modeft wife, the' 
Tirtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her huf- 
band ! I fufped without caufe, miftrefs do I ? 

Mrs. Ford. Heav'n be my witnefs you do, if you fuf- 
pe£l me in any diihonefty. 

Ford. Well faid, brazen face ; hold it out : come 
forth, iirrah. \FdUtbicloatbsoutoftbebafiiet. 

Page. Thispafles. — 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not aftiam'd, let the cloaths alone«> 

Ford. I ihall find you anon. 

Eva, 'Tis niireafoBable; will you take up your 
wife's cloaths ? come aw^« 

Ford. Empty the baiket, I fay. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, man, why ? 

Ford. Mafter P'age^ as I am a man, there was one 
convcy'd out of my houfe yefterday in this baiket; 
why may not he be there again ? in my houfe I am fure 
he is ; my intelligence is true, my j ealouiy is reafonable ; 
pluck me out all the linnen. 

Mrs. Ford, l£ you find a man there, he (hall die a 
ilea's death. , 

Page. Herc'« no man. 

Sbal, By my fidelity this is not well, mafter Ford; 
this wrongs you. 

E'va. MsL^er Fordy you muft pray, and not follow: 
the imaginations pf your own heart ; this is jealoufies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I feek for. 

Page, No, nor no where elfe but in your brain. 
. Ford, Help to fearch my houfe this orc timfi^\ vCL 
find not wb4t I ^e^^ ikcw ao Qotovir fot^m^ ^SLX^Ksk^ -^ 
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let me for ever be yoar table fport; let them fay of 
aie, as jealous as Ford^ that fearched a hollow wall-nut 
for his wife's leman. Satisfy me once^more^ once 
inore fearch with me. 

Mrs. F»rd, What hoa, miftrefs Page/ come yoM^ 
and the old w<»nandown ; my hulband will come into 
the chamber. 

Ford. Old woman ! what old woman's that ? 

Mrs. Ford, Why, it is my maid's aunt of BrtdnfiirL 

Ford, A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ; 
kave I not forbid her my houie I fiie comes of errands, 
does (he ? we are fimple men^ we do not know what's 
brought to pafs under the pn^ffion of fortune-telling. 
She works Dy cfettrms, by ^lls, by th' figuie; and 
fuch dawbry as this is beyond our elensent ;. we know' 
nothing. C<Mne down you witch ( ]fatt hag you, tomt 
down, I fay. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, good fweet hulband ; good gentle* 
ie^en, let him not Ar&e th^ c4d woman.. 

Emr ^^i&sMh i^amem '€hiin, ^uutMn. Pkgcw 

Mrs, Page. Come, mothctPraf, come give me your 
kand. 

Ford, I'll Prat her. Out of my door, you witch t 
{Beats him,] yott hag, you baggage, you poulcat, you 
tunnionl outdoor, out; I'll conjure you, m fortune 
tell you* lExit,Fzl. 

* Mrs. Page, Are you not a(ham*d ? I think, you have 
imi'd the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, he will do it $ 'tk a goodly credit 
for you. 

Ford, Hang her, witch. 

Eva^ By yea and no, I think, the o^man is a witdv 
Indeed : I like not, when a o'man has a great peard ; 
I fpy a great peard under her muffler. 

Ford, Will you follow, gentlemen? I befeech you,, 
follow^ fee butvthe ilTue of my jealoufy ^ (n) if I cry^ 

OVLt 
/ai) If J try m thu% ^n iia tfi^i\, wwar tru^ «ifc nxft>«^ I «^ 

Sf^i^'l This i a^cOTrvB^w>noix3Mtw^i«^^^i2>3ctfw» 
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ont thus upon no trail, never truft me when I open again. 

Page, Let's obey his humour a little further : come», 
gentlemen. [Exeunt*. 

Mrs. Page. Truft me, he beat him moft pitimlly. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by th* maTs, that he did not ; he 
beat him moft unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd and hung^ 
o'er the altar ; it hath done meritorious fervice.^ 

Mrs. Ford. What think you? may we, with the war- 
rant oi woman-hood, and the witnefs of a good con-^ 
fcience, pui^fue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs. Page, The fpint of wantonnefs is, fnre, fearVi 
out of him; if the devil have him not in fee-fimple, 
-with iiAe and recovery, kt wUl nevtr^ ItUnk, in the 
wayofwafte, attempt us again « 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we t^ otir huftaods how we have- 
ieivedhiin? 

Mrs. Page. Yes, by all means ; if it be but to fcrape 
the figures out of your hniband's brain, if diey calL 
find in thefr iiearts the poor uHvirtBOttt M Kn^ht flult 
be any further afflia^d^ we two wiliitill bethetmAiften. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant, they'll hairc him^ puUidy 
fliam'd I and, mednnka, there wonld be no period to 
the jeft, {ihoitldhe nol bepub^dy iham'd. 

Mrs. Page. Come to the ficoge with it» tivn ftape 
it : I would not have things oooL \jbctiMt. 

JB C E N E changes ta the Garur-Inrt. 
Enter Hoft and Bardolph.. 
Ifard. Q I R, the German defires to have thtee of your 
^ Horfes ; the Duke hlmfelf will be to morrow^ 
ftf Court, and they aw going to meet him. 

Hojf. What Duke fhould that be, comes fo fecretly? 
I hear not of him in the Court : let me (peak with thft 
gentlemen ; they fpeak Effgitfo ? 

tit^ of iiidolencej, or ignorance. The tw6 firft T^Hot have tt 
rifehdy, trayU\ which fk a hunting term, and correfpondj with cr^ 
ipr^', and open. Our Author ufes the word again twice in his Hamlet, 
Cr el/c this bnin of mine hunts ndt the travU ^t ^^t^i^^t* 
. iSfcH'cftcarfuiiyonihcfaUc/ni^XhtYcnX 
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Bar4^ Sir, rilcall them toyoo. 

Hoft^ They (hall have my horfes, but, I'll make them 
pay, ril fawce thcin. They have had my houfe a 
week at command ; I have turn'd aWay my other 
^uefls; (22) they mult compt off; I'll fawce thein, 
come. \Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to Ford'i Houfe. 

EnUr Page, Ford, Miftrefs Page, Miflre/s Ford,, and 

Evans. | 

Eva, ''T^IS one of the beft difcretionff of a'oman, j 

X asever I did look upon. I 

Page, And did he fend you both theie letters at aa in* 
ilant ? 

Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth do what thoB 
wik ; 
I rather will fufped the fun with cold. 
Than thee with wantonefs ; thy honour fbinds. 
In him that was of late an heretick, ' 

As ftrm as ^th. 

Page; 'Tit well, 'tis well; no more. 
Be not as extreme in fttbmiffion, as in ofience ; 
But le t our plot go forward ; let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us public (port. 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow^ ~ 
Where we may t^ke him, and difgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better way than* that they fpoke of. 

Page. How ? to fend him word they'll meet him lb 
the park at midnight ? fy, fy, he'U never come. 

Ea;a. You fay he haih been thrown into the river ; 
and has been grievoufly peaten, as an old o'man; 
methinks, there ihould be terrors in him^ that he 

(22) — tbey mufi come ofF.l This can never be our Poet's, or 
his Hoft*8, neaniag: to conu ^ is in other terms, to g^ [cot-fin \ 
but thefe Germam had taken up the Hoft*s houfe, and he wai 
refolv'd tQ make them pay^ for it. We muft cer^inly, therefor^ 
read, tbey mufi compt on *. 1. 1. the^ m!«ft ^y off the accompt, or, 
Mi we AOW-fay, dvm Viith tbeir jenc«% '«x^W*rbwt«*. 
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[hould not come; metlunks, his flefh is punifh'd^ he 
Ihall have no defires. 
Pdge. So think I too. 

Mrs, For4* Devife but how you'll ufc hinv when he 
comes ; 
And let us two devife to bring him thither. 

Mrs. Page, There is an old tale goes, that Heme the 
huntfer. 
Sometime a keeper here In Wind/or foreft. 
Doth all the winter time at ftill of midnight 
Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns ; 
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle ; 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and (hakes a chain 
In a mod hideous and dreadful manner. 
YouVe heard of fiich a fpirit ; and well you know. 
The fuperiUtious idle-headed EU 
Received, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Why yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Herneh oak ; 
But whatof tnis? 

Mrs. Ford, Marry, this is our device, (23) 
That Falflaff?X that oak fliall meet with us. 
We'll fend him word to meet us in the field, 
Diiguis'd like Heme^ with huge horns on his head. 

Page, Well, let it not be doubted, but he'll come. 
And in this fliape wherl you have brought him thither. 
What (hall be done with him ? what is your plot ? 

Mrs. Page, That likewife we have thought upon, 
and thus : 



(23) Mrs, Ford, Marry^ this it our device^ 

That FalAafFitf that oakjballmet with us. 

Page. WeU'y let it not bt doubtedy but be'U come. 

Aid im this ihapc inbtnyu have brought him thither,'] Thus this 
psdTage has been tranfmitted down to us, from the time of the firft 
edition by the Players : But what was this ihape, in which Faljiaff 
was to be appointed to meet ? For the women have not faid one 
word to afcertain it. This makes it more than fufpicious, the de- 
feat in this point muft be owing to fome wife setrenchment. The two 
intermediate lines, which I have reftored fiom \.\i& oVi S^ario^ vc^ 
akfoIuuJ/ ncccjSkijf and clear iip the matt&T« 

1 l^a» 
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Noft Page, (my daughter) and my little fon. 

And three or four more of their growth, we'll drefi 

Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white. 

With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads. 

And rattles in their hands ; upon a fudden. 

As Fa^ftafy (he, and I, are newly met. 

Let them from forth a faw-pit rufh at once 

With fome difFus'd fong : upon their fight. 

We two, in great amazedneis, will fly ; 

Then let them all encircle him about, ^ 

And fairy-like to pinch the unclean Knight; ^ 

And aik him why, that hour of fairy revel, ^ 

In their i(> facred paths he dares to tread ^ 

In fhape profane ? ^ 

Mrs. Ford. And *till he tell the truth, ^o 

Let the fuppofed fairies pinch him round, ^ 

And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs. Page. The truth being known. 
We'll all prefcntourfelves ; dif-hom the fpirit. 
And meek him home to Wind/or. 

Ford. The children muft 
Be praftis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 

Enta. I will teach the children their behaviours | 
and I will be like a jack-anapes alfo, to burn the Knight ^ 
with my taper. 

Ford, This will be excellent. I'll go buy them vizards. 

Mrs. Page, My Nan Ihall be ;he Queen of all the 
Fairies ; finely attired in a robe Of white. ft 

Pagg, That filk will I go buy, and in that tire (24) tl 
Shall Mr. 5/^y?^ ileal my ^ii»awav, ' \AJide. « 

And maiTy her at Eaton, Go, fena to Falfiaff^iiii^u k 

(24) Tbatflk wUIIgo buy, and in that time 

Shall Mr» SlendtT pal, &c.] What! muft Slender fteal Mrs. jftm, 

ivhiie her father goes to buy the filk {he was to be drefsM in ? This 

was no part of the fcheme. Her garb was to be the (ignal for Slender 

to know her by. The alteration of a finglc letter gives us the Poet's 

reading. Tire is as common with our Poet, and other Writers of p 

his age, 2A attire'^ to fignify, ^/w/*. And my emendation is clearly £ 

j lUlificd, by what Fenton afterwards tells the Hoft. 1 c 

Her father means (he (hall bt all la wklte, J, 

And in that drejs^ wVien Slender fe«k\^<^safc 1 

To Ukc htr by ttc V»tt^» ^c* t wi^ \ 
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Ford, Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook ; 
he'll tell me all his purpofe. Sure, he'll come. 

Mrs. Page. Fear not you that ; go get us properties 
\rA tricking for our Fairies. 

E'va, Let us about it, it is admirable pleafiires, and 
ferry honeft knaveries. \jExe. Page, Ford, <»r^ Evans. 

Mrs. Page. Go, Mrs. Ford^ v 

Sendi^/V^^ to ^Sxjohn^ to know his mind. (25) 

{Exit. Mrs. Ford^ 
I'll 16 the doAor ; he hath my good will, 
Jind none but he to marry with Nan Page. 
^hatSlenderf tho' well landed is an ideot; 
And he my hufband befl of all affeds : 
The doftor is well mony'd, and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he ihall have her ; 
Tho' twenty thoufand worthier came to crave her. 

* , [Exit. 

SCENE changes to the Garter-Inn. 
Enter Yio^ and Sim^lt. 

Hoft. \fij^^^ would'ft thou have, boor? what, 
Vy thick-fkin ; ijpeak, breathe, difcufs; brief, 
fliort, quick, fnap, 

Sifiip. Marry, Sir, I come to ipeak with Sir John 
Falftafff from Mr. Slender. 

Hoft. There's his chamber, his houfe, his caftle, his 
ftanding-bed and truckle-bed ; 'tis painted about with 
the llory of the prodigal, frefh and new ; go, knock and 
call ; heil (peak like an anthropophaginian unto thee: , 
knock, I fay. 

Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman gone up 
into his chaihber ; 1*11 be fo bold as flay. Sir, 'till (he 
come down ; I come to fpeak with her, indeed. 

(2 5) Send quickly to Srr John, to know bis mnd,"] The whole fet of 
pnntoi copies downwards nave funk our meffet^er here into an adwerb. 
Dame S^uickly is the perfon intended to be fent to Sir John ; and ac- 
cordingly when we next find her with him, ihe tells him, Jbe comes 
from t£e'tw0 parties : viz* Mrs, FirJ and Mrs, f a?e« 

Hop. 
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Hoft. Ha ! a fat-woman ? the Knight may be robb'd: 
I'll call. Bully-Knight! hxyWy-^u John ! fpeak from 
th^ longs military : art thoa there ? it is thine Hofl> 
thine Epbejum calls. 

FalftaiF, ahitve. 

FaL How now, mine Hoft ? 

Heft, Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the coming 
clown of thy fat woman : let her defcend, bully, let 
her defcend; my chambers are honourable. ¥y^ pri- 
vacy? iy. 

Enter FalftafT. 

FaL There was, mine Hoft, an old fat woman even 
now with me, but (he's gone. 

Simp, Pray you. Sir, was't not the wife woman of 
Brainford ? 

Fal. Ay, marry was it, muiTel-fliell, what would 
you with her ? 

' Simp, My mailer. Sir, my matter Slender fent to her, 
feeing her go thro' the ftreet, to know. Sir, whether 
one Nym, Sir, that beguil'd him of a chain, had the 
chain or no. 
^ Fal, I fpake with the old woman about it. 

Simp, And what fays ihe, I pray Sir ? 

FaL Marry, (he fays, that the very fame man, that 
beguil'd matter S lender ^ of his chain, cozen 'd him of it. 

Simp, I would, I could have fpoken with the woman 
herfelf ; I had other things to have fpoken with her 
too, from him. 

Fal, What are they ? let us know. 

Hoft, Ay, come; quick. 

Simp, I may not conceal them. Sir. 

FaL Conceal them, or thou dy'tt. 

Simp, Why, Sir, they were nothing but about miftrefs 
jinn Page ; to know, if it were my matter's fortune to 
have her or no. 

Fal, 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Simp. What, Sir? 

FaL To have her or no : go ; {ay, the old woman 
told me fo. ' ^ 
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Simp. May I be fo bold to fay fo. Sir? 

Fal. Ay, Sir; like who more bold. 

Simp. I tkank your worfhip : I ihall make my mafter 
glad with thefe tidi]ig;s. [Exit Simple. 

H^. Tfaoa art darklyj thoa art darkly, SirT^i^*: 
was there a wife woman with thee? 

FaL Ay 9 that there was mine Ho/f^ ene that hath 
caught me more wit than ever I leam'd before in my 
lile; and I paid nothing for it neither^ but was paid 
lor my leammg. 

£nter Bardolph. 

Bard. Onty alas. Sir, cozenage ! mere cosen^ie:^ 

Hofi. Where be my hor(es? ipeak well otthem, 
varletto. 

Bar J. Run away with the cozeners ; for fo foon as I 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from behind one 
of them in a flough of mire, and fet ipurs, and aw^ f 
like thfeeG^r/sii* devils, three Dodor/tf^iB^/. 

yHofi. They are jpone but to meet the Duke, villain ; 
do not fay they be ned ; Germans arehonefl mea. 

Enter Evans. 

E'va. Where is mine Hoft ? 

Hoft. What is the matter. Sir ? 

E<va. Have a care of your entertainments ; there is 
a friend o'mine come to town, tells me, there is three 
cozen-jermans that has cozen'd all die Hofl of Readings 
of Mcdden-bead, of Cdebrook, of horfes and money. I 
tell you for good will, look you ; you are wife, and 
full of gibes and vlouting-ilocks, and 'tis not conve- 
nient you fhould be cozen'd; fare you well. [&//.. > 
Enier Caius. 

Coius. Ver* is mine Ihft de JarUrre ? 

Ho^. Here, mailer Doaor, in perplexity and doubt* 
fid dilemma. 

Caitts. I camiot tell what isdat; but it is teli-a-me, 
dat you mak^ a grand preparation for a Duke de 
Romany ; by miy trot, der is no Duke, dat the court is 
know, to come: IteiJyoa for good wVii \ 9d^u% \]B.xh. 

Voi.^ L O H^it. 
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Hoft. Hue and cry, rillain, go ! affift me. Knight, I 
am undone ; fly, run, hue and cry ! Villain, I am 
undone ! \Exiu 

FaL I would all the world' might be co2en'd, for I 
have been cozen'd and beaten to. If it ihould come to 
the ear of the cdurt, how I have been traosform'd, 
and how my transformation hath been wafh'd and 
cudgel'd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 
drop, and liquor fiihermens boots with me. I warrant, 
they would whip me with their fine wits, 'till I were 
as creft-faln as a dry'd pear. I never profper'd fincc I 
forefwore myfelf at P r inter 0. Well, if my wind were 
but long enough to fay my prayers, I would repent.—— 

Enter Miftrefs Quickly. 

Now, whence come you ? 

j^/V. From the two parties, forfooth. 

FaU The devil take one party, and his dam the 
other, and fo they fhall be both bellow'd. I have fuf- 
ftred more for their fakes, more than the villainous 
incQnftancy of man's difpofitjon is able to bear. 

^imc. And have they not fuffer'd ? yes, I warrant, 
fpecioufly one of them ; miftrefs Ford^ good heart, is 
beaten black and blue, that you cannot fee a white 
fpot about her. 

Fal. What tell'd thou me of black and blue ? I 
was beaten myfelf into all the colours of the rainbow ; 
and I was like to be apprehended for the witch of 
Br£unf(ird\ but that my' admirable dexterity of wit, 
counterfeiting the a£lion (26) of a wood woman , 

(26) jiUhnifancAA wMiattf'] This readine is no great compli' 
ment to the fagacity of our fonner Editors, who could content them- 
f elves with words, without any regard to the reafoning. What ! 
was it any dexterity of wit ih Sir yohn FaJflaff, to counterfeit the 
aftionof an old woman in order to efcape being apprehended for a 
witch f Surely, one would imagine, this was the readieft means to 
bring him into fuch a fcrape ; for none but oUvromtn have ever been 
fufpc£led of being vjitcbes. The text muft certainly be reftor^d, as I 
Slave corre^ed it, a wocd woman ; 1. e a crazy, frantick woman ; 
one too wild, and filly, and unmeaning, to have either the malice, or 
mifchievous fubtlety of a witch in her. I have already explained, and 
prov*d the ufe of lbi« Xwnv, *ui oat oC m^ twatea on the Two Gtn- 
tUmeHofVtxofo^ ^sJcc\^\'4 



:| 
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deliver'dmey the knave conftable hadietme i' ch'ftockt, 
V th* common ftocks for a witch. 

^ic. Sir, let me {peak with yovt in your chamber; 
youfhail hear how things go, and I warrant, to your 
content. Here is a letter wjil^ iay fomewhat. Good 
hearts^ what ado is here to bring you together ? fure, 
one of you does not ferve heav'n well, that you are fo 
crofs'd, 

/*«/. Come up into my chambers [^Exeunu 

Enter Fenton and Hoft. 

H(>ft, Mafter Fenton^ talk not to me, my mind is 
heavy, I will give over all. 

Fent. Yet hear me fpeak ; afiifl me in my purpofe. 
And, as I am a gentleman, PU give thee 
A h4i&dred pound in gold more than your lofs. 

Hoft. I will hear you, mafteri'wr/wr; and I will, at 
the lealJ, keep yourcounfel* 

Fent, From time to time I have acquainted yoa 
With the dear love I bear tafair Ann Page; 
Who, mutually, hath anfwer*d my afie&on, 
(So for forth as hofelf might be her chufer) 
Ev'n to my wiih. I have a letter from her 
Of fttch contents, as yqu will wonder at; 
The mirth whereof's fo larded with my matter. 
That neither iingly can be manifefted. ' 
Without the ft^ew of both. 1^ 2X Sit John Falftaf . 
Hath a great fcene 5 the image of the jeft 
ril ihcw you here at large. -Hark, good mine Hoft • 
To night at Heme^i oak j uft 'twix t twelve and one, ' 
Muft my fweet Nan prefent the fairy Queen ; 
The purpofe why, is here ; in which difeuife. 
While odier jefts are fomething rank on £ot. 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with Slender ^ and with him at Eaton 
Immediately to marry; ihe hath confented. —Now, Sir 
Her mother, ever ftrongagainft that match. 
And firm for Dodor Caius^ hath appointed 
That he (hall likewife (huffle her away, 
\^^ile other iports, are talking of theix xaiud^ \ 

O z K^ 
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AadattheDeaiiiy« wiwre a pckft attends, 
Straiglit marry lier ; to this ber mother's plot» 
-^hefoeminglyobedieiiti Iftkewiie hath 
Made pronuie to dbeDodor.— Now, dius it refts; 
Her father means ihe ihali be all in white. 
And in that drefs when Skuder fees his time 
To take herb^ the hand, and bid her go, 
She fliall go with him.*— Her mother hath intended, 
*nie better to devote her to the Dodpr, 
(For they muil all be ma/k'd and vizarded) 
That, ooaint in green, (he (hall be loofe enrob'd. 
With ribbands-pendent, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the Doctor fpies his vantage ripe. 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token. 
The maid hath given confent to go with him. 

Hoft. Which means (he to deceive? father or mother? 

Fint. Both, my good Hoft, to go along with me ; 
And here it refts, that you'll procure the Vicar 
To ftay for me at church, *twixt twelve and one. 
And in the lawful name of marrying. 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 
~ HoJ, Well, huiband your device : I'll to the Vicar. 
Bring you the maid, you fliall not lack a Prieft. 

Fent. So ihall I evermore be bound to thee; 
Befide« Fll make a preient recompence. [Exetmt* 

Re-enur "BMsS andMifirtfs Quickly. 
FaU PrVthee, no more pratUng ; eo, I'll hdd. This 
is the third time ; I hope, good luck lies in odd num- 
bers;* away, go; they fay, there is divinity in odd 
numbers, either in nativity, chance or death ; away. 

^V. I'll provide you a chain, and I'll do what I can 
to get you a pair of horns. [Exit. Mrs, Qiiickly* 

Fal. Away, I fay, time^ wears : hold up your head 
and mince. 

Futif Fofd. 
, How now, mafter Brwk ? matter Brook^ the matter will 
be known to night, or never. Be you in the park 
about mid-night, . at Hirnt^% oak, and you IhaU fee 
ivoflders. 
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Ford. Went von not to her yefterday^ Sir, as yoa 
told me you had appointed ? 

Fd. I went taher, mafter Brook^ as yoa fee, like a 
poor old man ; bat I came from her, mafter Bro^ky 
like a poor old woman. That fame knave, F^rd her 
Kufband, hath the finefl mad devil of jealoufy in him» 
mafter Breok^ that ever eovem'd frenzy. I will tell 
you ; he beat me grievoufiy, in the fhape of a womaq ; 
for in the fhape of a man, mafter Br—k^ I fear not 
GoUab with a weaver's beam; becaufe I know alfo, life 
is a fhuttl^ ; I am in hafte ; go along with ae, Til tell 
you all, mafter Brook, Since I phickt geefe, play'd 
tnunt and whxpt top, I knew not what 'twas to be 
beaten, 'tUl lately. Follow me, I'll tell you fban^ 
things of this knave ford^ on whom to-night I will be 
reveng'd, and I will detiver his wi& into your hand» 
Follow; firangc things in hand, mafter Brook f 
IbUow.— — [EMiaa^ 



A C T Y. 

Enftr Page^ ttallowt ornd Skadar* 

Pa o B. 

COME, come: w»nicouch.i' th^caftle^itch, 'till 
we fee the lieht of our fairies. Remember, foa 
Stndtr, my daughter. 
SUm^ Ay, fbrfoocfa,. I have ^poke with her, and we 
have a nay^word how to know one aaodter. I come 
to her in white, and cry mum; file exm» imfgit; and 
by that we kfiow one another. 

Sifoi. That's good too; but what needs either your 
mum, or her Budget ; the white will decipher her well 
eoouf h. It hath ilruck ten o'clock* 

O 3 ?afit^ 
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Pw. Th^ night is dark, light and fpirits will become 
It well ; heav'n profpcr our ftort ! No man means etil 
but the devil, and we fhall know him by his horns. 
Let's away i follow me. [Exeunt, 

Enter Mtflre/s Vtigc, Miftrefs Ford and Caius. 

Mrs. Pap, Mr. Doftor, my daughter \^ in green? 
when you fee your time, take her oy the hand, away 
with her to the Deanry, and difpatch it quickly j go 
before into the Park : we two muft go together. 

Caius, I know vat I have to do ; adieu. [Exit, 

Mrs, Page, Fare you well, Sir. My hufband will 
not rejoice fo much at tlie abufe of Falftaff^ as he will 
chafe at the Doctor's marrying my daughter; but 'tis 
no matter ; better a little chiding, than a great deal of 
heart-break. 

Mrs. Ford, Where \% Nan now, and her troop of \ 
fairies, (27) and* the /sPJr/ti? devil £«vtf/rj/* j 

Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by 
Herneh oak, with obfcur'd lights ; which, at the very 
inftaj^t Q^Ialftaffh ardour meeting, they will at oacc 
diiplay to the night. 

Mrs. Ford, That cannot chuie but amaze him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be notamaz'd, he will be mock'd; 
if he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd. 

Mrs. ForH, Well betray him finely. 

Mrs. Page, Againft fach lewdflers, and their lechery^ 
Thofe, that betraly them, do no treachery. 

Mrs. Ford. The hour draws on ; to the oak, to the 
oak. \Exeunt. 

Enter Evans ^vvi/ Fairies. 

E'va. Trib, trib, fairies; come, and remember your 
' parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me into the pit; 

(27) And the Wdcb devil Hernef] Thus all the imprcffions have 

- Ilunder'd after each other -j but Fafflaff was to reprefenc Heme, and 

be was no H'ckhman, Where was the attention, or fagacity, of our 

' Editors, not to obfisrve that Mts. F9rd is inquiring for Evmu by the 

. name of the fVdcb devil ? The miftake of the word Heme getticg 

• into thetext, n^jghrcafily happen by the inadvertence of Tranfcribers, 

who threw their eyes too \\*te\'j otv \.V« ^^tc«R««i^ \n«.^ ^V«xt the 

. word again octurs. Dr.TbirU»>Vi^f«VVfe«\i^w«'^>iM.^^>wA^^ 
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and when I give the watch-'ords, do as I pid you : 
come, come; trib, trib. lExeunt. 

Enter FalftaiF, auith a Buck^s head on. 

Fal The Wind/or bell hath ftruck twelve, the minute 
draws on ; now the hot-blooded Gods aflift me ! Re- 
member, Jo^e^ thou waft a bull for thy Europa ; love 
fet on thy horns. Oh powerful love! that, in fome 
fefpefls, makes a beaft a man ; in fome other, a man 
a beafl : You were alfo, Jupiter^ sl fwan, for the love 
of Leda : oh, omnipotent love ! how near the God 
drew to the complexion of a gbofc ? A fault done &r^ 
in the fonn of a beaft, — O yove, a beaftly fault ; and 

then another fault in the femblance of a fowl: 

think on't, Joviy a foul fault. When Gods have hot 
backs, what ihall poor men do ? for me, I am here a 
Wind/or ftag, and the fatteft, I think, i' th* forcft. 
Send me a cool rut-time, Jove^ or who can blame me 
to pifs my tallow? who comes Jiere? my doe? 

Enter Miflrefs Ford and Miftrtfs Page. 

Mx%*F»rdf Sir John F art thou there, my deer? m)j^ 
male^eer? 

FaL My doc with the black fcut? let the iky rain 
potatoes ; let it thunder to the tune of Green-S/ee<ues ;. 
hail kiffing-comfits, and fnow eringoes ; let there come 
a tempeft of provocation, I will fh^lter me he^e. 

Mrs. Ford. Miftrefs Page is come with me, fweet hearts 

F'al. (28) Divide me like a bribe-buck,* each ^ 
haunch; I will keep my fides to myfelf, my fho alders' 
for the fellow of this walk, and my horns I bequeath 
your hulbands. Am I a woodman, ha? Speak I like 
Herne the hunter? why, now is Cufid a child of con- 
icience, he makes reftitution. As I am a true fpirit, 
welcome! INoi/e nvithin.^ 

- (28) Dintide me like a brib'd-buck,] Thus all the old copies, mii*- 
takingly : It muft be, bribe-buck-^ i. e. a buck fent for a bribe. I 
made the correftion in my Shakispeahe Rep&r*di and Mr, Pcpt 
has rtf9rai*d the paOage by it, in his Uft cdvti»fi, 

O 4. \^\^* 
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Mrs. Page. Alas! wkatQoife? 

Mrs. Mcr/i. Heav'n forgive o«r fins ! 

#*«/. What ihould this be? | ^ 

Mrs. Ferit, Mrs. Page, Away, away. j, 

[TJbe 'women run 9ui, r 

Fal, I think, the devil will not have me damn'd, left |^ 

the oil that is in me (hould iet hell on fire ; he never j^ 

would elfe cro/s me thus. ' l^j 

Emfer Sir Hugh like a Satyr % Quickly, and others ^ dreft ^ 

like Fairies, nvith Tapers. 7^! 

Sluic. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, |^k 

You moon-ihine revellers, and (hades of night, xb' 

You ouphen-heirs of fixed deliiny, (29) Mo 

Attend your o$ce, ai^ your Quality. Aik 

Crier hobgoblin, make the fairy o^yes. in < 

E'fm, Elves, M, ycnr names ; filence, yon airy toys* Lil 

Cricket, to Windfir chinmeys ihalt thoa leap : Ba 

Where fires thou find'fl unrak'd, and hearths unfwept, pac 

There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry. A^ 

Our radiant Qjieen hates iliits and fluttery. O1 

Fed. They're fairies ; he, that fpeaks to them, fhall cH^ O 
1*11 wink and coach $ no man their works muft eye. 

\ties down npom bis fate* 

JW.Wliere's/k^^soyoQ, and#hereyoafiiidanisU| A 

Tktt, ere fheflecp» Ham thrice her prayersfaid, 1 

Rttfeaptheoigansof herfantafy; { B 
Sleep ihe as (bond as carelefs infancy ; 
But thofe, that deep, and think not on their fins, 
Fiach them, arms, legs, backs, fhoulders, fides and ihins. 

(19) Tnt mhzfi'hein tf] Why, etfb^n-hdrtf Deftiny, to which 
thty ow'd their origiaaI» and to whom tbey were h^irt, was yet Ja 
Mfg fore : therefore they could not be cali*d Ofphans, Doubtiei^ ^ 

the Poet wrote; J 

Tou ounhtn»heirs ef fixed StfUy. 
V. e. You ^vety mat fucceed to^ and minifter in, fome of the works 
of deftiny. They are calPd both before and after, in this play^ 
mifhi ; here, •upben ; A>r ra is eithor the Soma termination ofpbtrM 
nouns $ (the word ititif being from the Samn Aljsfrnne, Anv^, 
d^wnm^ or the termination of an adjedlr^ fonnM from a noon | 
99 vw^tn, vmihtf gttUn^ irMOH Sc«% lAx^9fMurtmh \ 
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^mit. About, about; 
Seiudi Wi^for caAfe, elves, wkfaan and out. 
Strew eeod luck, ou]>hes, on every lacred room^ 
That It may ftand 'till the perpetual doom. 
In flateas whokfome, as in ifaoe ^ fit ; 
Worthy the owner as the owner it (30). 
The feveral diairs of order look yoo fcour. 
With juice of balm and cx'ry precions flowV; 
Each fair inftalment-coat and fev'ral creil^ 
With loyal blazon evermore be bleft ! 
And nightly-nieadow-fidries, look, you fing^ 
Like to the G^nY^r-compaft, ijiaiing : 
Th' expreflnre that it beu^, green let it be ;. 
More ferdle-frefli ^an all die field to fee ; 
And, Honyfoit qui nuJyfinfi write^ 
In emrald-tufifs, flow'rs puiple^ bine and whiter. 
Like iaphiie, pearl,, and rich embroidery 
Buckled below fair Knight-hoddfs bending kneej 
Fairies ufe flowers for their chara^ry. 
Away» difperfe ; but, 'till 'tis one o'clock ;. 
Oar dance of cuilom round about the oak 
OT Heme^ the huntei:, let us not forget. 

E*va. Pray you, lock hand in hand, yourfdves i& 
^rder fet : 
A nd twenty glow-wfirius (hall: our landioms be* 
To guide our meafure round about die tree- 
But £Uy, I finell a man of middle earth. 

Fal. Heavens defend me from that iT^Ari fkiry, left 
he transform me to a< piece of cheefe !. 

i?^it.Vild worm, thouwafto'er-look'dev'n in thybirtlu. 

^r« WiditriaJ-^re touch me his finger end I, 
Xfhebechafte, the flame wiUl back defiiend*. 
And turn Jum to no pain ; but if he ftartf . 
It is the fleih of a corrupted heart.. 

( 30) — and On owmr it A And canaot ht the tnt< ret&gi teh 
faecaurethegramnuuTQf the fenteoceMrillaot allow it, and hit Cfl^orti 
to Qiieeii EUxabetb dut£is to another reading i 

' « the owner it. . 

ior, fure, he woold not wi& a thin^ wh|ich htt co«|pIaifiince iuy| 
iddreis auift fqj^ofe sdaally was ; vis. thft ^oith oC \Va «swti<» , 

^i ^ftXiWorWitMU 

O C ^<uaft- 
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Eva. A trial, come 

[TJi^ey htm him nvith their ti^ers^ andpincb bint. 
Come, will this wood take fire ? 

FaL Oh, oh, oh! 

j^//c. Corrapt, corrupt, and tainted in defire ; 
About him, fairies, iing a fcomful rhyme : 
And as you trip, ftill pinch him to your time. 

Eva, (^i) It is right, indeed, ke is foil of lecheries 
and iniquity. 

The SONG. 

Fy on (ipfiil fantafy : 

Fy on luft and luxury : 

Lull is but a bloody fir^. 

Kindled with unchafte defire. 

Fed in heart whofe flames afpire. 
As thoughts do blow them higher and highen. 

Pinch him, fairies, mutually ; 
■ Pinch him for his villainy : 

Pinch him , and burn him, aud turn him about, 
'Till candles, andftar-Kght, andmoon-ihihebeout 

^"^2^ During this fongi they pinch him. Dollar Caicr 
comes one njnay^^ and ft eels aivay a hoy in green ; Slender 
another nvayy and he takes arway a hoy in tuhite; 
and Fenton comes^ and fleah atoay Mrs. Ann Page. 
jf noife of hunting ir made imtUin. All the Fmries 

^ run avjoy. Falftaff pulk off his Buck's head, ' and 
^rifit. 

En{er Page, Foid, {sTr. They lay hold on htm. 

Page. Nay* do not fly ; I think, we've watcht you now ; 
Will none but Heme the hunter ferve your turn ? 

Mrs. Page. I pray you come; hold up the jeft no higher- 
>ifpw, gocd Sir John, how like you Windfov wives ? 

' f^t) iva. It is righf, indeeti :"] This ihort fpeech, which i» Terj 
much in charafter for Sir Hugt, I have iorerted from the did Sharfo. 
I (32) Duringthh jcng,'] This dlreftion t thought proper to mfert 
ffom the old s^uartos, as It Is neceffary to esrplain what is in adion 00 
the Sieae : and oa which ^ \^ut of the catafiro^bc of the fable depends.. 
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See you thefe, hufbandsf do not the(e fair yoaks (33) 
become the foreft better than the town ? 

Ford, Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now? mailer 
Brook^ Falftaff*s a knave, a cuckoldly knave, here are 
his horns, mailer Brook i and mader Brooiy he hath 
enjoy'd nothing of Ford's but his buck-baiket, his 
cudgel, and twenty pounds of money, which mufl be 
paid to mafter Brook ; his horfes are arrefted for it^ 
mafter Brook, 

Mrs. Ford. Sir Johuj we have had ill luck ; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again ,• 
bat I will always count you my deer. 

fal. I do beorin to perceive, that I am madean afs. 

Fmtd. Ay, and an ox too : both the proofs are exunt. 

Fal. And thefe are not fairies ? I was three or four 
times in the thought, they were not fairies; and yet 
the guiltinefs of my mind, the fudden furprize of my 
powers, drove the groffnefs of the foppery into a 
leceiv'd belief, in deipite of the teeth of all rhime and 
reafon, that they were fairies. See now, how wit may be 
made a jack-a-lent, when 'tis upon ill employment. 

En/a. Sir John Falftaffy ferve Got» and leave your 
defires, and faries will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Well faid, fairy Hugh, 

E'va. And leave yon yourjealoufies too, I pray you. 

Ford. I will never miftruft my wife again, 'till thou 
irt able to woo her in good En^UJh, 

Fal. Have I laid my brain m the fun and dry'd it, 
that it wants matter to prevent fo grofs o'er-reaching as 
diis ? am I ridden with a Weljb goat too? fhall I have 
a coxcomb of frize ? 'tis time, I were choak'd with ^ 
piece of toafted cheefe. 

(33) Sayou thefe bufrands f Do not tbefe fair oaks 

Become tbi foref better tban the townf] What oaks, in the 
name of jionfenfe, do our fagacious Editors make Mrs. Page talk o£f^ 
The oaks in the Park f But there was no intention of tranfplanting 

them into the to%$m, Me quidem pudet, pigetque. The firft Foih 

reads, as the Poet intended, yoaks : and Mrs. Page*B meaning is this. ^ 
She ^eaks to her own, and Mrs. Ford*s hufband, and afks them, if 
they lee the boms in FalftafTi hand; and then aUuding to them as 
the types oi cuekoldom, puts the queftion, whether thoCe^Mb ^x^ tw^^t 
nore proper in the/orefi than in the town ; i.. t, \]baii Wx\m^ iwik-. 
Uc9, as Areptvach to them* ^<uav 
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E*ua. Scefe is not good to give putter; your pellf 
is all patter. 

FJ. Secfe and patter ? have I liv'd to ftand in the 
taunt of one, that makes Otters of EngUfif this is 
enooghto be the decay of loft andUtte-waUdng, througk 
therodm. 

Mrs. Pagt. Why, Sir J^hu^ do yoa thinks though 
we would have tbruft virtne out ol our hearts by tke 
head and (houldersy and have given ourfeives without 
icrnple to hell, that ever (he de^ could have made yoa 
our delight? 

Ford, What, a hodge-f>udding ? a bag of flax ? (54) 

Mrs* Ftttt. A puft man ? 

Fagt. Om, cold, withered, and of intolerable entrails ? 

F^. And one that is flanderous as S^tan \ 

Page, And as poor as Jwb f 

Fwd, And as wicked as his wife? 

EnjA, And ^ven to fornications, and to taverns, and 
fkcks, and wines, and methegiins, and to drinkings, 
and fwearings, and (brings, pribbks and prabbles ? 

FaL Well, I am your theme ; you have the ftart of 
me ; I am dejeded ; I am not able to anfwer the Wtip 
flannel; ignorance itfelf is a plummet o'er me; ufe m^ 
as you will. 

Ford. Marry, Sir, we'll bring you to Windfor to one 
Mr. Brooky that you have cozen'd of money, to whom 
you fhould have been a pander : over and above that 
you have fufler'd, I think, to repay that money will be 
a biting afflidlion. 

{35) Mrs. Ford. Nay, hniband, let that go to make 
amends : 
Forgive that fum, and fo we'll all be fliends. 

(34) WbaU » ^^ p^igf) Mr. Pope has helpM V8 to this 
hg'* fuddiug } an the oth^r editions, which I have feen, have it 
ri^tly buige pudMng, as it it vulgarly written and -pronouncM \ the 
FrtnebciWy to ihake, or jumble together, btber.: and they have a 
di(h caird, unbocbe-fot^ which is a mixture of fevcral forts of meats 
cookM up togethef. They Hkewife call i^ tm pet farri: ((ays 
AocbeletJ a di£b, made up of feveral meats macented: and ibch a 
gmlUmaufiyt ioe%Ford mcifky is Faifiaff. 

(3 s) Mts. jFW. Ady, hvifbwad\ This aai the ibllowisg little 
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ford* Well, here^s my hand ; all's forgiven at laft* 
Pagi. Yet be chearfol. Knight; thou ihalteat a pof*- 

let to-ni^t at my hoo^, where I will defire ^lee ta 

laagh at my wife, that now laughs at thee. Tell her» 

Mr* SknJir hath marry 'd her daughter. 

Mrs. P^g^* Dodors doubt that ; if Jnn Page be my 

daughter, me is; by this, Dodlor Caius^s wife. [Jfidi^ . 

Enter Slender. 

. SiiH. What hoe! hoe! £siitierPagef 

Page. Son, how now? how now, fcn,. have you dif^ 
paidiM? 

Slen. Diipatch'd? Til make the beft in Gloucefierfiirm 
know on't ; would I were ha&g*d la, eHe. 

Page. Of what, Ion? 

BUn. I came yonder at Eaton to marry mifbefs Jnn 
Page^ and ihe*s a great lubberly boy. if it had not 
beoi P th' church, I would have fwin^d him,, or he 
ihould have fwing'd me. If I did not think it had becoi 
Ann Page^ would I might never iUr, and 'ti& a. poft-^^ 
mafter*s boy. 

Page, Upon my life, diea you. took the wrong. 

Slen.^ What need you tell me that ? I think io, when- 
I took a l)oy fi>r a girl: if I had been many'd to him^ 
for all he was ia woman's appareU I would not have 
had him. 

Page.. Why, this is your own fUIy. !Didtnot I tell 
you, how yon iboidd know my daughter by her gar* 
ments? 

SUn. I went to her in white and a^d munh and fhe 
cry'd budget^ a» Jmm and I had appointed^ and yet it 
was not Ann^ but a poft-mafter's boy. 

Eiwi. Jdhtt!. mafter. Slender ^ cannot you fee but 
marry hcyil 

fttXumtyvnahy the-Pltyers; »idaa ii^adicioasoiie, uray opiiiiofi« 
Sir John Falfitff is defign*d the ^noorite chancer in the play. His 
rices a» the fubje^ of all the pkafantry: and. he is fuificiently 
|HiniiH'd in being Hifappointed and expos*d.' The expedation of his 
being perfecuted- for die twenty pounds, giTO» the ooncluficn too 
tr^cala turn. Befides, it is fiitick juJKte that Ford Aould fuiUia 
4his lofi> as a fine ^n* his oareaibiniUe ynkml^* 
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Pdge. O, I am vcxt at heart. What (hall I do ? " 
Mrs^ Page, Good George ^ be not angry; I knew of 
jrour purpofe, tum'd my daaghter into green, and, 
indeed, (he is now with Che Doctor at the Deanry, and 
there married. 

Enter Caius. 

Cmus, Ver is miftrefs Page? by gar, I amcozetiM; 
I ha* marry *d one garfoon, a boy; one peafant, by gar. 
A boy ; it is not Ann Page ; by gar, I am cozen'd. 

Mrs. Page. Why ? did you not take her in green ? 

Caius, Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy ; be gar, I'll raife 
aU Wind/or. 

Ford. This is ftrange 1 who hadi got the right Ann f 

Page, My heart miigives me; here coraes Mr. Ftntm, 

Enter Fenton, and Ann Page* 

How now Mr. Fenton? 

Ann, Pardon, good father ; good my mother, pardon. 

Page, Now, miftrefs, how chance you went not 
with Mr. Slender, 

Mrs. Page, Why wcntyou notwithMr. DodlcH-,maid? 

Fen, You do amaze her : hear the truth of it» " 
You would have married her moft (hamefnllyy 
Where there was no. proportion held in love :. 
The truth is, fhe and I, long fince contracted. 
Are now fo fure, that nothing can diflblve us.. 
Th' offence is holy, that f^ hath committed ; 
And this deceit lofes the name of craft. 
Of difobedience, or unduteous title; 
Since therein fhe doth evittte and fhua 
A thoufand irreligious curfed hours. 
Which forced marriage would have brought, upon hen 

Ford, Stand not amazM, here is no remedy. 
In love, the heav'ns themfelves do guide th»J^te; 
Monev buys lands, and wives are ibid by fate. 

Fai, I am glad, tho' you have ta'en a fpecial iland 
to ilrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 

Page, Well, what remedy? ^^«/0ff,heav'n give thee joy ^ 
ITiiatcanQOtbe efchcw'd, m\k&V^«^TX!\£c^^v 
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E*va. I will alfo dance and eat plams at your wedding* 
Fai* When night-dogs run, all forts of deer are chac'd» 
Mrs. Bage, Well I will mufe no further. Mr. Fentw^ 

Hcav'n give you many» many merry days. 

Good hdband, let us everv one go home. 

And laugh this fport o'er by a country fire. 

Sit John and alL 

Ford, Let it be fo : Sir Jobn^ 

To mailer Brook yon yet ihall hold your word ; 

For he, to-night, ihall lie with miftrefs Ford. 

[Ejcewtt onmeu 
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MEASURE for MEASURE. 

ACT I. 

S C E N E the Duke's Palace. 

Enter Duke, Efcalus, and Lords. 

Du K i. 

ESCALUS,' 
BfcaL My Lord. 
Duke, Of ^vernment the properties t' unfold. 
Would feem m me t' afleft fpeech and difcourfe. 
Since I am not to know, that your own icience. 
Exceeds, in that, the liUs of all advice 
My ftrength can give you : then na more remains : ( i ) 

Put 

(i) , ' then no more remain* i 
Put tb^t toyot/r fujfftciency, as your worth ii oBle, 
^nd let them work,! I doubt not, but this pafl^ge, either from the 
impertinence of the aflors, or the negligence of the copyiftS, htt* 
come maim*d to us. In the firft place, what an unmeafurable, in- 
harmonious verfe have we here; and, then, how lame is thefenfet 
What was £/ai/w to put to his ^^«>wf)r? Why, his jfiw^. But 
his fcience and his fufficiency were but one and^he fame thing.. On 
what then does the relative them, depend ? The old edition! read 
thus. 

n >en no more renigins, 

"But that to your fufficiency, as your worth. hahky 

/^ let them work, 
^ere, again, the fenfe is manifeftly lame and defeftive, and as tt^e 
ysfh&cauoo is ib too, they concur to makt mt \}cC\ti>s.) v \\tvt V-^ 
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Put that to your fuffidency, as your worth is able. 

And let them work. The nature of our people^ 

Our city's iuftitutionsy and the terms 

Of common juflice, y'are as pregnant in. 

As art and practice hath enriched any 

That we remember. There is our commiilion. 

From which we would not have you warp. Call hithef, 

I fay, bid come before us j^ngelo : 

What figure of us, think you, he will bear ? 

For you muft know, we have with fpecial foul 

Elected him our abfenceto fupply ; 

Lent him our terror, drcft him with our love ; 

And giv'n his deputation all the oivans 

Of our own power : fay, what think you of it ^ 

E/caJ, If any in FitMna be of worth 
To undergo fuch ample grace and honour. 
It ia lA3mAngek* 

Enter Angelo. 

Duh^ Look, where he comes. 

Jng. Always obedient to your Gnict'f mlU 
I come to know your pleafttrt. 

Duki* jfnfiU, 
There isa kind of dttraAcr in iky lik^ 
Tiat to th' obfenrer dotk thy hiHoiy 
Folly wSM : thyfilf and thy bckwgi 
Are not tlune own fo pn^er* as to \ 
Thyfelf upon thy virtues ; they oa thee. 

accideataOlj been Jeltottt. Ptihi^ Ibmethhig like this flBigbt Af* 
ply our Author*t meaning. 

— -Ti&^ji MO man rmaim. 

But tiat toj9arfitffkUniy yoo a^ 

Due dilkenc]^ m$yma[ virth it gUi | 

^Ind let tbtm wtrJL 
By ibocie fuch fuppleiient both the ibrie and ncaTiire vomU be 
Cttr*d« But M the conjeftorc it unftipported by aiur anthorities, I 
ha«e not pretended to thiuft it into the text j but iMUt it to judg- 
ment. Th«r, who ate ac^uaiattd with books, Juow, that^ where 
two wofdt of a fimilar length and termination happen to lie under 
Me Jnother, nothing U tnwe-commonthan for tranfcribers to glance 
their eye at once from the M to ibfc midcrwj^ Hiv«^v«^^^«»««>t 
^iateiinedlatcpaitoftb6Mtin»% ^^^sss^ 
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Heav'n doth with U8» as wc with torches do. 

Not iight them forthemfelves : for if our virtues (2) 

Did not go forth of us» 'twere all alike 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely tpttch^d^ 

But to fine iflues : nor nature never lends 

The fmalleft fcruple of her excellence. 

But, like a thrifty Goddefs, ihe determines 

HeHelf the glory of a creditor. 

Both thanks, and ufe. But I do bend my fpeech 

To one that can my part in him advertife ; 

Hold therefore, Angeto : 

In our remove, be Siou at full ourfelf. 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in diy tongue and heart : old Efadus^ 

Though firfl in ^ueftion, is thy iecondary. 
Take thy commifiion. 

Ang. Now, good my Lord, 
Let there be fome more teft made of my metal. 
Before fo noble and fo great a fi^ia^ 
Be flampt upon it. 

Duke. Come, no more evafion : 
We have with a prepar*d and ieaven'd choice 
Proceeded to you; therefore take your honours. 
Our hafte from hence is of fo quick coifdition. 
That it prefers itfelf, and leaves unqueftion'd 
Matters of needful \alue. We ihall write to you. 
As time and our concemings ihall importune. 
How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. So, £u« you well. 
To th' hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commiffions. 

Ang.^ Yet give me leave, my Lord, 
That we may bring you (bmething on the way. 
Dukg. My hafte may not admit it; 

(») fi rifutrwrtun 

Did mt pfirtb ofut, ^twere ell alike 

A ifvte bad tbm net,'] This rentiment items to have fprung 
£pom the folkmring paflases of Heraee, Lib. 4* Ode 9. 
PmUemfymkigdifiM ImtUe 
Ctkta Kirtus. 

3 ^^'t 
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Nor need you, on mine honour, liave to do 
With any fcruple ; your fcope is as ftiine own^ 
So to inforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to your foul feems good. Give me youi* hand; 
1*11 privily away. I love the people ; 
But do not like to ftage me to their eyes : 
Though it do tvcll, I do hot rclifh well 
Their loud applaufe, and Aves vehement t 
Nor do I think tlie man of fafe difcretion. 
That does afFeft it. Once more, fare you well. 

jiftg. The heav*ns give fafety to your purpofes ! 

E/cal, Lead forth, and bring you back in happinefs ! 

DuAe. I thank you, fare you well. [£xit, 

E/cal. I (hall dcfire you, Sir, to give me leave 
To have free fpeech with you; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A pow'r I have, but of what fljength and nature 
I am not yet inftrufted. 

jing, 'Tis fo with me: let us withdraw together. 
And we may foon our fatisfadtion have 
Touching that point. 

E/caL ril wait upon your honour. [Exeunt* 

S C E N E, the Street* 
ExUr Lucio, and t^wo Gentlemen, 

LucicY F the Duke, with the other Dukes, come not 
X to compofition widi the King of Hungary, 
why, then all the Dukes fall upon the King. 

1 Gent, Heav'n^rant us its peace, but not the King 
of Hungary^ ! 

2 Gent, Amen. 

Lucio, Thou conclud'fl like the fandlimonious pirate, - 
that went to fea with the ten Commandments, but 
fcrap'd one out of the table. 

2 Gent, Thou fhalt not ileal.— ^ 

Lucio, Ay, that he razM. 

I Gent, Why, 'twas a commandment to command 
the captain and all the reft from their fun6tions ; they 
put forth to Heal ; there's not a foldier of us all, that, 

2 - \5)^ 
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in the thaAkfgiving before meat, do relifli the petition 
well that prays for peace. 

2 Gent, I never heard any foldier diflike it. 

Lutiff. I beHeve theiB : for, I think, thou HCver Waft' 
where grace was f aid.* 

2 Gent, No ? a dozen times at leaft. 

I Gent, What? in meeter? 

Lucio. In any proportion > Or ift atty language. 

I Gent. I think, or iii any religion. 

Lucio. Ay, why not ? grace is grace, defpight of all 
controverfy; as for examjJle, thou thyfelf art a wicked 
villain, defpight of all grace. , 

I Gent. Well; there went but a pair of fheers be- 
tween us. 

Lucio. I grant ; as there may between the lifts and 
the velvet. Thou art the lift. 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet ; thou art good velvet ;^ 
thou'rt a three-pil'd piece, I warrant thee : I had as 
lief be a lift of an Englijh kerfey, as be piPd, as thou 
wt pil'd, for a French velvet. Do I fpeak feelingly 
now ? 

Lucio. I think thou doft; and, indeed, with mo^ 
painful feeling of thy fpeech : I will, out of thine own 
confeffion, learn to begin thy health; but, whilft I live 
forget to drink after thee. 

1 Gent. I think, I have done myfelf wrong, have I 
not? 

2 Gent, Yes, that thou haft ; whether thou art tainted, 
or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation comes. 

1 Gent. I have purchas'd as many difeafes under her 
xoof, as come to — 

2 Gent. To what, I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gtnt. To three thoufand dollars a year. 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

Liuio. A French cxovfii more. (3) 

I Gent, 

(i) J French crown m$re.'] Lucio means here not iKt. -^vett. <A 
flMoe/ £0 cdU^d, ^ot that venertal fcab vrhicVv «aiQii^x^<e. W^^xis v& 
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I Ciut. Thoo art always figuring difeafes iii me; bot 
tfaou art («11 of error ; I am found. 

Lueio. Nay, not as one would (ay healthy ; but (b 
(bund, as things that are hollow; thy bones are hol- 
low; impiety hath made a feaft of thee. 

I €int. How now, which of your hips has the moSt 
profound fciatica? 

Bmv4i, Well, well ; there's one yonder arrefted, and 
carry*d to prifon, was worth five thoufand of you ^. 

I Gent. Who*8 that, I pr'ythee? 

Bawd. Marry, Sir, that's CUaulhi SigoiorCJaudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to nriibn ? 'tis not fb. 

BoFwd, Nay, but I Know, 'tis fo ; I faw him arrefted ; 
faw him carr^d away; and, which is more» widiin 
theie three days his head is to be chopt off. 

Lwio, But, after all this fooling, I would not have 
it fo : art thou fure of this ? 

Barwd. I am too fure of it ; and it is for getting 
madam Julietta with child. 

Luci: Believe me, this may be; he promis'd to meet 
me two hours fince, and he was ever precife in pro- 
mife-keeplng. 

2 Gent. Befides, you know, it draws fomething near 
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpoie. 

I Gent. But moft of all agreeing with the procla- 
mation. 

Zi«rw. Away, let's go learn the truth of it. [Ext, 

ftird eorma 'oemrii. To this, I think our Author Ukewiie snafcei 
$^ince allude in Midfummer-NigbCi Dream. 

Some of your Frtncb crowns have no hair at all, and then you will 
play bare-faced. 
As Benjelmfim does likewife ia CyttthiaUnettdt. 

jtfit, I, Sir, 1*11 aflure you, *tis a bearer. It coft me dght 
crowns but this morning. 

jimt. After your Frmr^ account? 
jifit. Yes, Sir. 

Cri. And fo near his head ? — Be/hrew me, dangerous* 
Tot whera thefe eruptions ara, the ikuU is carious, and the party 
becomes baldt 

UmML 
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Mattent Bawd. 

Bawd, Thus, what with the war, what with the 
fweat, what with the gallows, and v^at with poverty, 
I am cuftom-ihrunk. How now? what's the news 
with you ? 

Enter Clown, 

Clown, Yonder man is carry'd to prifbn. 

Baivd, Well ; what has he done ? 

CIo-wTf. A woman. 

Bawd, But what's his ofience ? 

Cldwn, Groping for trouti in a peculiar river. 

Bawd, What ? is there a maid with child b^ him ? 

Clown. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him. 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

^^r-u;//. What proclamation man? 

Clown. All houfes in the fuburbs of Vienna muft be 
pluck'd down. 

Bawd, And what (hall become of thoft in the city ? 

Clown. They Ihall ftand for feed; they had gone 
down too, but that a wife burgher put in for them. 

Bawd, But fhall all our houfes ofrefortin the fuburbs 
be puH'd down ? 

Clown, To the ground, miftrefs. 
• Bawd, Why, here's a change, indeed, in the com- 
mon wealth ; what ihall become of me ? 

Clown, Come, fear not you; good counfellors lack 
no clients ; though you change your place, you need 
not change your trade : Fllbe your tapfter Hill. Cou- 
rage, there will be pity taken on you ; you that have 
worn your eyes almoil out in the fervice, you will be 
confidered. 

Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tafjler? let's with- 
draw. 

Clown. Here comes Signior Claudio^ led by the Pro- 
voft to prifon ; and there'^ madam Juliet. 

\E9cu Bawd«;y^Ck)wn» 

Vol. L P l&iiit* 
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JSntir VtovoA, Claudio, Jaliet» amiOfficiri. Ludo Mfii 

^ two Gent lemen» 

Claud. Fellow* why dofl thou ihow ine thus to tk* 
world ? 
Bear me to pri(bn, where I am committed* 

Prov. I ao it not in evil difpofition. 
But from Lord Angdo by fpecial charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god, Aathoritv, 
Make us pay down, for our offence, by weight 
The words of heav'n ; on whom it will, it will; 
On whom it will not, fo ; yet ilill 'tis juft» 

Lucio, Why how now, ClattJio ? whence comes this 
rcflraint? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Ludo^ liberty; 
As furfeit is the father of much faft. 
So ev^ry fcope by the immoderate ufe^ 
Turns to reftraint : our natures do purfue. 
Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, 
ii thir% evil | and when we drmk, we die*. 

Lucio, If I could fpeak fo wifely under an arreft, I 
wouU fend for certain of my creditors ; and yet, to fxf 
the truth, I had as lief have the fopnery of ^edom, 
^ the morality of imprifonment: wlia^s thy o£^nce, 
Claudia ? 

Claud. What* but to fpeak of» wonld offend again. 

Lucio. What is't murder? 

Claud. No. 

Lucio. Letchery? 

Claud. Call it fo* 

Pron). Away, Sir, you muit go. 

Claud. One word, good friend '.'•^Lueio^ a word wi& 
you. 

Lucio. A hundred; if they'll do yoa any good: is 
letcherey {o look'd after ? 

Claud. Thus ftands it with me; upon a true ooatrad 
I eot poflTeffion oiJuUetta^s bed, 
(You know the Lady,) (he is fail my wife ; 
Save tliat we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order, TVvu y«t ^^m^ tuc^xto^ 
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tynly tor propagation of a dower 

Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 

'Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 

The itealth of our moil mutual entertainment. 

With chara^er too grofs, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio, With child, perhaps ? 

Claud, Unhappily, even fb. 
And the new deputy now for the Duke, 
(Whether it be the fault, andglimpfe, of newaefsf 
Or whether that the body pubfic be 
A horfe whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the feat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it fh-ait feel the /pur; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place. 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
J ftaeger in :) — but this new governor 
Awaits me all th' enrolled penalties, 
. Which have, like unfcower'd armour, hung by th* wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round, (4) 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name. 
Now puts the drowfy and negledled a6t 
Freihly on me ; 'tis, furely, for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant, it is ; and thy head (lands fb tickle 
on thy (boulders, that a milk-maid, if (he be in love, 
may iigh it off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to 
him. 

Claud. I have done fo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind fervice : 
This day my fider (hould the doifter enter. 
And there receive her approbation. 
Acquaint her with the danger of my date, 
Implore her, in my voice, that flie make friends 

(4) $• loHgf ttat ninetaen Zodiaeh have gttu rtuni,'} The Puki^' 
in the Scene immediately following, fays. 

Which for thtft/ourteen years we have let flip. 
The Author could not fo difagree with himfelf, in fo narrow a com* 
pafs. The numbers muft have been wrote in figures, and fo mtf- 
takent for which fftfooj *tis ntxd&x^ to nukft \b» Vw^ ^^NxxfiL% 



^i6 Measure for Measure, 

To the fhift deputy ; bid herfelf aflay him j 

I have great hope in that ; for in her youth 

There is a prone and fpeechlefs diale£l. 

Such as moves men ! befide, (he hath profp'rous ait 

When fhe will play with reafon and difcourfe. 

And well fhe can perfuade. 

Liuio, I pray, Ihe may; as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, which elfc would iland under grie- 
vous impoiition ; as for the enjoying of thy life, wh« 
• I would be forry (hould be thus foolifhly lofl at a game 
of tick-tack. I'll to her. 

Claud, I thank you, good friend Lucio^ 

Lucio. Within two hours^ 

Claud. Come, officer, av/ay. [Exeunt, 

' S C E T^ E, a Monaftery. 

Enter Duke, and Friar Thomas. 

DuJie.y^T O; holy father, throw away that thought; 
jL\| Believe not, that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a compleat bofom : why I deiire thee 
To give me fetret harbour, hath a purpofe 
More grave, and wrinkled, than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

/'r/. May your Grace fpeak of it? 

DuJ^e. My holy Sir, none better knows than yoa« 
How I have ever lov'd the life removed ; 
And held in idle price to haunt aifemblies. 
Where youth, and coft, and witlefs bravery keeps. 
I have delivered to Lord Angela 
(Aman ofitriCtureand iirmabiHnence) (5) 

My 

{$) A mtn of ftrifture.] Mr. Warhtrton obferves, ^ztftriShtrOy 
from which this word fliould feem to be form'd, figmfied, among the 
Lathut, tht /fork which flies from red-hot iron when itruck; whence, 
in ErgUfi, It has been metaphorically taken for a bright firoke in an 
Author; nor has it, fays he, any other fignifi cation. And he very 
reafonably queftions, whether it had that in Sbakefpearii time. , As 
f o remote a fignification could have no place in the text here, he 
f\Jpc€ts that two words mx&ft hsi^t V^twQn&id^ boea \ttiiibled into one, 
Bnd thai our Author wtott^ 

An* 
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Jifjr abfolute pow'r and place here in Vienna 'y 
And he fuppofes me travell'd to Poland y 
For fo IVe-ftrew'd it in the common ear,. 
And fo it is receiv'd ; now, pious Sir, 
You will demand of me, why I do this ? 

Fri, Gladly, my Lord. 

Duki, We have ftrift flatutes and moft biting laws, 
(The needful bitt and curbs for head-ftrong deeds,) (6J. 
Which for thefe nineteen years wehave let lleep ; (7 ) 

Even 

A man of^nO: urc and firm ahflinenc, r. e. a man of a fe^ere bai^ 
of life. Ure^ 'tis certain, was a word ufed in Chaucer's time 
forchance, deftiny, fortune j (when deriv'd from hfur •,) and alfo for 
habit, cuftomj (when contradied from the ufura of the Latinet-y) 
whence wc have form*d pur compound adjeftive, enured^ habituated 
to. Though I have not difturb*d the text, the conje^ure was too 
ingenious to be pafs'd over in iiience. But as it is mod frequent witli 
our Author as well to coin words, as to form their terminations ad 
JibUum \ \it mzy have adopted firiSure here to fignify ^r/«3««/}j a* 
afterwards, in this very Piay, he has introduced prompture, the ufagc 
of which word I no where elfe rememberinour tongue; neither have 
we promptura or prempture, from the Latinor French, that I know of. 

(6) The needful bits and curb» for beadflrong weeds :J There is no 
manner orf analogy, or confonance, in the metaphors here : and, tho* 
the copies agree, I do not think, the Author wauld have talked of 
hits and curbs for, wan/i. On the other hand, nothing can be more 
proper, than to compare perf»ns of unbridied hcentioufnefs to head- 
&xon%fteed$:. and, in this view> bridling tbe pajfions has been a phrafe. 
adopted "by our beft poets. 

So, Horacey Lib. iv. Od. 15. 
" ^ (S Ordinem 

Re£ium evaganti frena licentiae 
Inject ty emovitque ctdpas, 
Et i-eteres revocawit artes» 
. So^ in his Epiftles, Lib. i* £p. 2. 

J ""^ animum rege, fui, ntfi paret, 

Jmperaty bunc frcniSf hun^ tu compekt caten04 
And fo the elegfint Phofdrus, Lib. i. Fab. £. 
Procax libertas ciiiitatem Mffcuit,. 
¥ trnMm<{ut filvit prifiinum licentia. 
But inftances were endlefs both from the poets, and profe-writers. 

(7) ^^i'icbfor tbefe fovrteen years v>t bawe kt flip.] For fourteen I 
have made no fcrupk to replace nineteen. The reafon will be obvious 
to the reader, who ihall lopk back to the 4th note upon this play* 
J have, 1 hope, upon as good authority, alter' d jiVui lii'&L ^>k»S^ ^'i Xtt- 

u^ iiirlawsjtj»t for, fuppofing the expttffvoii isvi^X. \>^ vaSC>Si«^* 
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Even like an o'er-grown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey : now, as fond f atheri 

Having bound up the threatening twigs of birch. 

Only to fHck it in their childrcnTs fight. 

For terror, not to ufe ; in time the rod 

Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : fo our decrees. 

Dead to infiidion, to themfelves are dead ; 

And liberty plucks juftice by the nofe ; 

The baby oeats the nurfe, and quite athwart 

Goes all decorum. 

Fri, It retted in your Grace 
T' unloofe this ty'd-up juftice, when you pleasM • 
And it in you more dreadful would have feem'd. 
Than in Lord Angela, 

Duke, I do fear, too dreadful. 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people fcope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to ttrike, and gatli then. 
For. what I bid them do. For we bid this be done. 
When evil deeds have theirpermiffive pafs. 
And not the punifhment. Therefore, indeed, my father, 
I have on Angela impos'd the office : 
Who may in th* ambufh of my name ftrike home. 
And yet, my nature never in the fight 
06 uo in u'kztzv. And to behold his iway, 
I will, as 'twere a brother of your order, 
Vifit both prince and people ; dierefore, pry*thce. 
Supply me with the habit,"^ and inibiidt me 

jet how does it fort with th^ eomparifon, that foUowt, of a lion ia" 
his cave that Went not out to prey ^ But letting the Xvmfieep^ as I 
have reftored to the text, adds a particular propriety to the thing 
Tcprefented, and accords exadlly too with the/m/4r. It is the meta% 
pher too, that our Author feeitas food of afing upon this occaiion, ia 
icveral other pa0ages of this Play. 

The law hath not been dead, tho* it haS^fiift i 
————— Tis now amaku 
And fo, J^gain, 

-' but this new goi«mo«ir 

jiwaka me all th' enrolled fenaUiti } 

I and for a nanae 
Now puts the ^r«w|j and ne^yo^tftA «9 
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How I may formally in per(bn bear. 

Like a true Friar, More reafons for this adlion 

At our more leifure (hall I render you ; 

Only, this one : - Lord Jn^elo is precife ; 

Stands at a guard with envy ; fcarce con fefles 

That his blood flows, or that his appetite 

Is more to bread than ftone : hence fhall we fee. 

If pow'r change purpofe, what our feemers be. [ £Va 

SCENE, a Nunnery. 

Enter Ifabella and Francifck. 

Ifab* \ ND have you nuns no farther privileges ? 
±\, ^»n. Are not thefe large enou;jh ? 



b^' 



ffah. Yes, truly ; I fpeak not, as defiring mor« ^ 
But rather wifhing a more ^n^ reftraint 
Upon the fifterhood, the votarifts of Saint Clare, 

Lucio, IWithinl Hoa ! Peace be in this place ! 

Jfabl Who's that which calls ? 

iV««. it is a man's voice : gentle Ifahellay 
Turn you the key, and know his bufinefs of him ; 
You may; I may not; you are yet unfwom : 
When you have vow'd, you* ttiuft not fpeak with men. 
But in the prefence of the priorefs ; 
Then, if you fpeak, you rtoft not fhew yoiirface ; 
Or, if you fhew your face, you muft not fpeak. 
He Calls ag2ftn ; I pray you, anfwerhim. [-Eat/V Firanc, 

Ifab. Peace indprofperityl who is^^t that calls? 

Enter Lucio^ 

Lucio. Hail, virgin, (if you be) as thofe cheek-rofes 
Proclaim you are no lefs ; can you io ftead me. 
As bring me to the fight of Ifabtlla^ 
A novice of this place, and the fair fifter 
To her unhappy brother CAiW/©? 

I/ab. Why her unhappy brother ? let me afic 
The rather, for I now muft make you know 
I am that I/abelkiy and his fifter. 

Lucio. Gejjtle and fair, your brother kitid^ ^^'eX's^^^'^s 
Not to be wfswy with you, he's in piVJon, 

Pa. ^i^^* 
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Ifab, Woe me! for what? 

Lucio, For that, which, if myfclf might be his judge. 
He fhould receive his punilhment in thaiiks ; 
He hath pot his friend with child. 

Ifab, Sir, make me not your ftory. 

Lucio, 'Tis true : ~I would not (tho' 'tis my familiar jQb 
With maids to feem the lapwing, and to jeft. 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins io* 
I hold you as a thing en-lky'd, and fainted r 
By your renouncement, an immortal ipirit ; 
And to be talk'd with in fincerity. 
As with a faint. 

Ijah* You do blafjpheme the good, in mocking mc» 

Liuio, Do not believe it. Fevvnefs, and truth, 'tisthus \ 
Your brother and his lover having em brac*d. 
As thofe that feed grow full, as biofToming time 
That from the feednefs the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyfon ; fo her plenteous womb 
Exprefleth his full tilth and hufbandry. 

Ifab, Some one with child by him t — my coufin Juliet ? 

Lucio, Is Ihe your coufin ? 

Ifab, Adoptedly, as fchool-maids change their namei^ 
By vain, tho' apt, affeftion. 

Lucio, She it is. 

Ifab, O, let him marry heir. 

Lucio, This is the point. 
The Duke is very ftrangely gone from hence % 
Bore many gentlemen^ mylelf being one. 
In hand and hope of aflioh ; but weleam» 
By thofe that know the very nerves of ftate, 
His^vings out were of an infinite diftance 
From his true- meant defign. Upon his place» 
And with full line of his authority, 
(loverns Lord Angelo ; a man whofc blood 
Is very fnow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton firings and motions of the fenfc ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, fludy and fall. 
He, (to give fear to ufe and lib^ivj , 
Whicix have long ume lun b^ xi[iftY:\^^o>^^\»« > 
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As mice by lions;) hath pickt out an suR, 
Under whofe heavy fenfe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit; he arrefts-him on it $ 
And follows clofe the rigor of the ftatute. 
To make him an example ; all hopes gone, 
Un]ei^ you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To foften Jngelo ; and that's my pith of bufincfs 
'Twixt you and your poor brother. 

J/ai. Doth he fo 
Seek for hfs life ? 

Ludo. H'as cenfur*d him dready ; 
And, as I hear, the Provoft hath a warrant . 
For's execution. 

I/a6. Alas! what poor 
Ability's in me, to do him good ? 

Ludo. AfTay the power you have. 

J/h6, My power ? Alas I I doubt. . 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors ; 
And make us lofe the good, we oft might win^ 
By fearine to attempt. Go to Lord Jngelo^ 
And let him learn to know, when maidens fue, 
Me» give like Gods ; but when they weep and kneel/ r. 
All their petitioirs ar^ as truly theirs. 
As they themfelves would owe them. 

J/ab. I'll fee what I can do. 

Lucio. But, ipeediljr. 

Jfah. I will about itftrait; 
No longer ftaying^ but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you ; 
Commend me to my brother: foon at night 
I'll fend him certain word of my fuccefs. . 

Lucio. I take my leave of yott; 

Jfyt. Good Sir, adieu.. \1ixeunu - 



^5 K-Ci'^ 
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XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 
A C T II. 

SCENE, the Palace, 

Ifttif Angeloy Efcalosy a yufiice, and Aittwdantu 
A N G E L o. 

WE muft not make a fcare-crow of the lavv. 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, ^ 
And let it keep one fhape, 'till cuibm make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

E/caL Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little. 
Than fall, and bruife to death. Alas ! this gentlemaS} 
Whom J would fave, had a moft noble Anther ; 

^ Let but your honour know. 
Whom I believe to be moil ftrait in vjrtue. 
That, in the working of your own affedtions. 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wlihisgy 
Or that the refolute a^ing of your blood 
Could have attain'd th' eSed of your own pnrppie^ 
Whether you had not fometime in your life 

. Err'd in this point, which now you cenfure him^ 
And pull'd the law upon you. 

Jng, 'Tis one thing to be tempted, E/calus^ 
Another thing to fall. I not deny. 
The jury, psSing on the prifoner's life. 
May in the fworn twelve have a thief or two. 
Guiltier than him they try ; what's open made to jofttef^ 
That juftice feizes on. What know the laws. 
That thieves do pafs on thieves? 'tis very pregnant* 
The jewel that we find, we (loop and take't, 
Becaufe we fee it ; but what we do not fee. 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not fo extenuate his offence. 
For I have had fuch faults ; but rather tell me. 
When I, that cenfure him, do fo offend. 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death. 
And nothing come iu pacu^V ^\t , \l<& igc^ ^^« 
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Ext^r Provoft* 

EJcaL Be*t, as your wifdom will, 

^»g. Where is the Pro*voftf 

Prtn;. Here, if it like your honour. 

Afig. See, xkvit Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. 
Bring him his confeflbr,.let him be prepared; 
For that's the utmoft of his pilgrimage.— j;£;e/V Pror. 

E/cal, Well, heav'n forgive him ! and forgive us all : 
Some rife by fm, and fome by virtue fall : 
Some run through brakes of vice, and anfwer none j 
And fome condemned for a fault alone. 

£«/«• Elbow, Froth, Clowa, «»</ Officers, 

- E-ih. Come, bring them away; if thefc be good 
people in a common-weal, that do nothing but ufe their - 
abufes in common houfes, I know no law ; bring them 
away. 

Jng. How now. Sir, what's your name? and what*$ 
the matter ? 

Elb. If k pleafe yout honour, I am the poor Duke'9 
conftabie, and my name is ElSow; I do lean npon 
juftice. Sir, and do bring in here before your good 
Jionow two notorious benera^ors. 

jfng, Benefaftors ? well ; what benefadors are they ? 
are they not malefaftors ? 

Eib. If it pleafe your honour, I know not well what 
they are ; but precifc villains they are, that J am furef 
ef ; and void of all profanation in the world, that goodk 
chriflians ought to have. 

E/caL This comet off well ; here's a wife officer. 

Ang. Go to: what quality are they of? Elbow it- 
yonr name ? Why doft thou not fpeak, EIbo<w f 

(jlown. He cannot. Sir ; he's out at elbow. 

Ang, What are you. Sir? ^ 

Elb. He, Sir? a tapfter, Sir; parcel-bawd ; one that 
ftrves a bad woman ; 'whofe houfe. Sir, was, as the/ 
iay, pluokt down in the fuburbs ; and now (he ^rofelTc^ 
^hot'bwde; which, I think, iji ^^^rtr^WV^rfwfe v». 



,^24 Measure for Measure. 

EfcaL How know you that ? 

Elh. My wife. Sir, whom I deteft before heav'tt and 
your honour, — 

EfcaL How! thy wife? 

£lh. Ay, Sir ; whom, I thank heav*n, is an Koneft 
woman ; — 

EjcdL Doft thou deteft her therefore ? 

Elh, I fay. Sir, I will deteft myfelf alfo, as well as 
(he, that this houfe» if it be not a bawd's houfe, it is 
pity of her life, for it is a naughty houfe. , , 

E/cal. How doft thou know that, conftable ? 

Elb. Marry Sir, by my wife ; who, if fhe had beea 
a woman cardinally given, might have be^n accufed 
in fornication, adultery, and all uncleannefs there. 

E/caL By the woman's means ? 

Elh, Ay, Sir, by miftrefs Over-dotC^ means, but as 
flie fpit in his face, fo fhe defy'd him. 

Cltrwn, Sir, if it pleafe your honour, this is not fo. 

Elb. Prove it before thefe varlets here, thou honour* 
able man, prove it. 

EfcaL Do you hear, how he mifplaces ? 

Clown, Sir, fhe came in great with child ; and long- 
ing (faving your honour's reverence) for ftew'd prewns ; 
Sir, we had but two in the houfe, which at that very 
diflant time ftood, as it were, in a fruit-difh, a difn 
of fome three-pence ; (your honours have feen fuch 
di/hes ; they are not CJIfifta difhes, but very good difhes.) 

E/caL Go to, go to ; no matter for the diih. Sir. 

Cloojun. No, indeed. Sir, not of a pin ; you are therein 
in the right : but to the point ; as I fay, this miftrefs 
Elbo^i being, as I fay, with child, and being great 
belly'd, and longing, as I fay, for prewns ; and having 
but two in the difh, as I faid; mafter Froth here, this 
very man, having eaten the reft, as I faid, and» as I 
fay, paying for them very honeftly ; for, as you know* 
mafter Froth, I could not give you three pence again. 

Froth, No, indeed. 

Clown. Very well; you being then, if you be re- 
membered, cracking the ftones of the forefaid prewns, 

JFrai^ Ay> fo 1 did, \i;vdtcd» 
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Clonvn, Why, very well ; I telling you then, if yoii 
be remembered, that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were 
pail cure of the thing you wot of, Unlefs they kept very 
good diet, as I told you. 

Froth, All this is true. 

Cioiun, Why, very well then. * 

E/caL Come, you are a tedious fool ; to the purpofe r 
what was done to Elbow's wife,- that he hath caufe to 
complain of ? come to what was done to her. 

CIo<wn* Sir, your honour cannot come tathat yet. 

E/caL No, Sir, nor I mean it not. 

Clmvn, Sir, but you fhall come to it, by your ho- 
nour's leave : and, I befeech you, look into mafter FrotA 
here. Sir, a man of fourfcore pound a year; whofe 
fether dy*d at HaUcnumas, Was't not at HalIo*wmasy 
msi^er Froth ? 

Froth. All'hoUand Qve, 

Clo^n, Why, very well ; I hope here be truths. Hc,» 
Sir, fitting, as I fay^ in a lower chair. Sir ; 'twas in 
the bunch o^ grapes, where, indeed, you have a delight 
to lit, have you not? 

Froth. I have fo, becaufe it is an open room, and 
good for winter. 

CloTvn. Why, very well then ; I hope, here be truths, 

Jng, This will laft out a night in Ruffiay 
When nights are longeft there. I'll take my leave. 
And leave you to the hearing of the caufe; 
Hoping, you'll find good caufe to whip diem alK 

E/cal. I think no lefs.. Good morrow to your Lord- 
ihip. [Exit Angclo* 

Now, Sir, come on : what was done to Eiho--w*s wife, 
once more ? 

Clown, Once, Sir? there was nothing done to her 
©nee. 

Elh, I befeech you. Sir, afk him what this man did 
to my wife. 

Clown, I befeech your honour, afk me. 

E/cal, Well, Sir, what did this gentleman to her ? 

Clown. I befeech you. Sir, look in this gentleman^s 
face; good maAcr Frothy look woxi \i^ Wns^jw.^Hv^ 
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for a good parpofe : doth your honour mark his face? 

£/caI. Ay, Sir, very well, | 

Clown, Nay, I befeech yos, mark it well* i 

E/caL Well, Idofo. | 

Clokun. Doth your honour fee any harm in hia hce I 

E/cal. Why, no. 

down. 1*11 be fappos'd opon a book, his fkce Is the 
worft thing about him : good then ; if his face be th^ 
woril thing about him, how could mafter Froth do the 
conftable's wife any harm f I would know that of yoor 
honour. 

EJcal. He^s in the right ; conftable^ what fay yon to 
it? 

£/^. Firft, an it like you, the houfe is a re(pe6led 
liouie ; next, this is a refpeded fellow ; and Ms miftrefi 
is a rcfpcded woman. 

Clown. By this hand. Sir, his wife Is a more reipedled 
perfon than any o- us all. 

EIL Varlet, thou lieft; thou licit, wicked variety 
l^e time is yet to come, that ihe was ever reipeded with 
man, woman, or child. 

Clrwn* Sir, fhe was refpedVed with him before he 
marry'd with her. 

EfeaL Which is the wifcr here ? Juftice, or Iniquity ?-- 
Is this true ? 

Elb. O thou caitifT! O thou varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal ! I refpeded with her, before I was manyd 
to her ? If ever I was refpedted with her, or fhe with 
me, let not your worfhip think me the poor Duke's 
officer; prove this, thou vnckcd Hamtsbalt or Til have 
Kline a6bon of battery on thee. 

E/cal. If he took you a box o* th' car, you might have 
]rour a^on of (lander too. 

Elb, Marry, I thank your good worlhip fbr't : what 
ift*t your worihip's pleafure I fhould do wiw this wic,bed 
caitiff? 

E/caL Trulv, officer, becaufe he hath fome offences 
in him, that tiu>u wouldil difcover if thou couldfl, let 
Ilim continue in lus cour&s> ^till thou knoW'ft what 

ttcym. ^^ 
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Elb, Marry, I thank your worfliip for it ; thou kt^ 
liiou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee. Thoft 
art to continue now, thou yarlet; thou art to continue. 
EfcaL Where were you bom, friend? \To Froth. 

Frothy Here in Vienna^ Sir. 
EfcaL Arc you of fourfcore pounds a year ? 
Froth. Yes, and*t pleafe you. Sir. 
- Efod* So. What trade are you of. Sir ? 

\To the Clown* 
Ckwn, A tapfter, a poor widow't tapfter. 
E/caL Your miftrefs's name ? 
Clown, Miftrefs Oi;fr-</(7». 
E/caJ. Hath fhe had any more than one hufband ? 
Clpnm. Nine, Sir : Ovtr-don by the laft. 
E/cal. Nine? come hither to me, maftcr Froth •^ 
mafter Fr^h^ I would not have you acquainted with 
tapfters j they will draw you, mailer Frothi and yoii 
will hang them. Get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worihip; for mine own part, 
I never come into any room in a taphonfe, but 1 am. 
drawn in. 

E/cal. Well; no more of it, mailer Froth ; farewel, . 

[Exit. Froth, 
Come you hither to me, mafter tapfler; what's your 
luune, mailer tapiler ? 
Ciotvn. Pompey. 
E/caL What elfe? 
Cto'wn. Eum, Sir. 

E/caL Troth, and your bum is the greateil tking^ 
about you, fo that, in the beaillieil ienfe, you are 
Pomfeyxhe great. Pofnpey, you are partly a bawd, 
Pompey^y howfoever you colour it in bein^ a tapiler; 
are you not? oome, tell me true, it fhall oe the better 
for you. 

C/(wt;«. Truly, Sir, I am a poor fellow that wouli 
live. 

E/caL How would you live Pompey? by being H 
bawd ? what do~ you think of A« tsadt Pom((^? ^ Sx 
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f Clown. If the law will allow it, Sir. 
'. EfcaL But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor it 
ihall not be allowed in FU?ma. 

Clown, Does your worlhip mean to geld and fplay all 
the youth in the city ? 

E/caL No, Pomfej. 

Clonvn. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to't theit If your worihip will take order for the drabs 
and the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

E/cal. There ^e pretty orders beginning, I can tell 
you : it is but heading and hanging. 

Clonvn, If you head and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten years togetlier, you'll be glad to give 
out a commiilion for more heads : if this law hold in 
Vienna ten years, (8) 1*11 rent the faired houfe in it, 
after three pence a bay : if you live to fee this come to 
jafs, fay, Pfl»5f/fy told you fo. 

^^/. Thank you, good Pomfey; and in requital of 
your prophecy, hark you : I ad vile you, let me not find 
you before me again upon any complaint whatfoever ; 
no, not for dwelling where you do : if I do, Pompey^ 

(8) Vllrtnt the fMireJi houfe in it, after tbree-fenee a iay.] This 
reading firft got place in Mr. Pope\ impreflion, who, I preiumc, did 
]K)t know how to account for, bay, the reading of the old copies ; 
^d whkh I have refior^d to the text. For my part> I believe, our 
Poet had no notion of reducing houfe^rent to a proportion by the dofm. 
The meaning is this. The faihion of buildings, in our Author's 
time, was to have two or three femi-circular juttings out in front, • 
(which wc ftill fee in the remains of old houfes,) where the windows 
wereplacM: And thefe projeftions were called hays', as the windows 
WCK,/rom them, call'd bay-windowt, ov compafs-windcvfs : the. laft 
«f which terms we meet with in our Author's Troilus and CreJpJa, 
She oame to him t*6thcr day into the copt^afs-windoiv, . 
JAinJh&w tells us, the reafcJn of the name being given was, becaufe' 
this form of building refembled a hay, or road for fiiips, which if 
illways round, and bowling, to break oflf the force of the water.—— 
So that houfes, as I faid, having not above two or three of thef« 
juttings out, the Clown fays, ^' tKe houfes ,won*t be worth above 
•brce pence a " ^fy,** i. e. nine pence fer year at the largeft compu- 
tation. I had almoft forgot to obierve, that Chaucer mentions a- 
h^^ndtw in his CMtrt of Love. 

And there befide^ Vv^^jaiv ^ bAj-windoret^ 

Stod one in ertivc , i>i\\\w%t Qi \rt%^ ^^Vk^-s^^ ^ c. . 
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I ihall beat you to your tent, and prove a fhrewd Cafar 
to you: in plain dealing, Pompey^ I Ihall have you 
whipt : fo for this time, Fompey^ fare you welL 

Clonun. I thank your worlhip for your good counfel j 
but I fhall follow it, as the flefh and fdl-tunc ihall better 
determine. 

Whip me ? no, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [Exit. 

E/caL Come hither to me, mailer EISoiv ; doMft ^ 
hither, mailer conllable; how long hav« you been in 
this place of conftable ? 

EU. Seven years and a half. Sir, 

E/caL I thought by your readinefs in the office, you 
had continued in it fome tinie ; you fay, fcvcn year* 
together ? 

E/6. And a half. Sir. 

£/caL Alas ! it hath been great pains to you ; they 
do ycm wrong to put you fo oft upon't: are there 
not men in your ward fufficient to ferve it ? 

E/6, Faith, Sir, few of any wit in fuch ^natters ; as. 
they are chofen, they are glad to chufe me for them, 
I do it for fome piece of money, and ^o through with 
all. 

E/caL Look you, bring me in the names^ of ibme fix 
or fcvcn, the moft fufficient of your pariih^ 

£16, To your worihip's houfe. Sir ? 

£/ca/. To my houfe; fare you well. What's a clock 
think you ? [Exit Elbow. 

yufl. Eleven, Sir. 

£/caL I pray you home to dinner with mc. 

y«^. I humbly thank you. 

E/cal. It grieves me for the death of Claudia: 
But there's no remedy. 

y«j/?. Lord jingelo is fevere. 

E/caL It is but needful : 
Mercy is not itfelf, that oft looks fo ; 
Pardon is ilill the nurfe of fecond woe : 
But yet, poor Claudia! there's no remedy. 
Come, Sir. \i.xtu»t^ 
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Enter Provoft, itnd a Servant, 

'Strata He's hearing of a caufe ; he will come ftralght: 
m tell him of you. 

PrQ*u, Pray you, do ; I'll know 
Hispleafure; maybe, he'll relent; alas! 
He hath but as offended in a dream : 
AM i<i£b, all ages fmack of this vice ; and he 
To die for it! 

jF«/^Angelo. 

Ang, Now, what's the matter, Pro'voftF 

Frov. Is it your will, Claudio fhall die to-moirQw ? 

Ang. Did I not tell thee, yea? hadil thou not order? 
Why doft thou aflc again ? 

Brov, Left I might be too raj(h. 
Under your good corredion, I have feen^ 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine. 
Do vou your office, or give up your place, 
And you fhall well be fpar'd. 

Provt I crave your pardon. 
What ihall be done. Sir, with the groaning JuUat 
She's very near her hour. 

Ang, Difpofeofher 
To fome more fitting place, and ^t with ^ed« 

^f^. Here is the fifter of the man condemn'd 
])efires accefs to you. 

.^»^. Hath he a fifter? 

Pro'v. 4y, my good Lord, a very virtuous maid* 
And t5 be Ihortly of a fifter-hood, 
If not already. 

Ang. Well; let her be admitted. [Exit Serv^tt, 

See you, the fornicatrefs be remov'd; 
Let her have needful, but not lavifh, means ^ 
There fhall be order for it. 



Enter Lucio int^Ifabella* 
/V»v. *SaYcyour\iotio\xx% 



AtV|; 
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Jng. Stay yet a while.— »Y'are welcome ; what's your 
will? 

yah* I am a woeful fuitor to your honour, . ^ 
Pl^fe but your honour hear me. 

Ang. Well J what's your Aiit ? 

Ifab, There is a vice that moft I do aUior, 
And iifloft defire ihould meet the blow of juftice ; 
For which I would not plead, but that I muft \ 
For which I muft not plead, but that I am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not. 

Jng. Well; the matter? 

Ifab. I have a brother is condemn*d to die ; 
I do befeech you, let it be his fault. 
And not my brother. 

Pro<u, Hcav'n give thee moving graces! 

Ang, Condemn the fault, and not the ador of it ? 
Why, every fault's condemned, ere it be done; 
Mine were the very cypher of a funftion. 
To find the faults, whofe fine jftands in record^ 
And let go by the aftor. 

If ah. Ojufl, but feverelaw! 
I had a brother then ;— heav*n keep your honour t 

Lucio. Give nojt o'erfo; .tQhimagain» intiieat hun^ 
ICneel down before him, hang upon his ^own r 
Yott are too cold ; if you ihould need apm, 
YoQ could not with more tame a tongne defire it. 
To him, I fay. 

ffa. Muft he needs die? 

Aug. Maiden, no remedy. 

Ifab. Yes; I do think, that you might pardon him | , 
And neither heav'n, nor man, grieve at the mercy* 

Ang. I will not do't. 

Ifab. Butcanyouif you would? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Ifab. But might you do*t, and do the world no wrongs 
If fo your heart were touch'dwith thatremorfe. 
As mine is to him ? 

Ang. He's fentenc'd; 'tis too late. 

Lucio. You are too cold. 

^a^. Toohtci whyjno; I, t\vat do tgt^ ^m^^v 
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Majr call it back again : Well believe this, . (9): 
No ceremony that to great ones long. 
Not the King's crown, nor the deputed fword. 
The marfhars truncheon, nor the judge's robe,, 
Become them with one Ralffo good a grace. 
As mercy does : if he had bcTen as you, 
And you as he, you would haveflipt like him i 
But he, lil^e you, would not have been fo flem. 

j^ng. Pray you, be gone. 

I/aS. I wou'd to heav'n I had yoar potency. 
And you were Ifahel\ (hould it then be thus ? 
No ; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prifoner.. 

LuciQ. Ay, touch him ; there's the vein. 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law> 
And you but wade your words. 

Ijab. Alas ! alas ! 
Whv, all the fouls that were, were forfeit once ;; 
And he, that might the 'vantage beft have took, 
Found out the remedy. How would you be. 
If he, which is the top of judgment, (hould 
But judge you, as you are ? oh, think on that ; 
^nd mercy then will breathe within your lips» 
Like man, new made» 



(9) Witl^ Belfevethisy'] This manner of pointing, which runs throT* 
all the copies, gives an air of addrefs too familiar for an inferior td 
*ufe to a perfon of diftin£tion. But taking away the comma^ after, 
wei7, not only removes the obje£tion, but reftores a mode of expref- 
fion, which our Author delights to ufe. fVell believe thuf ue. Be: 
convinced, bcthoroughly aflared of this. 
So, afterwards, in this Play, ^vgeh faysj . 

I think it wei/. 
So, Comaslo in the Tefrp/fi, 

I do well believe your Highnefty— • 
And fo in King John ; 

And loell (hall you perceive — 
So one of the GendiMten in the opening Scene of Cjmbdint \, 

]do tvell believe. 
Anci fo Pifanio, in the fame Play; 

— You (hall be mi(s'd at Court \ 
And thai wlU iweU coikRwivvx.* 
ice. Sou .- 
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Ang* £e you content, fair maid ; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother. 
Were hemykmfman, brother, ormyfon. 
It Ihorfld be thus with him ; he dies to-morrow^ 

I/ah, To-morrow; oh! that's fudden. Spare him, 
fpare him. 
He's not prepar'd for death : Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl, of feafon ; fhall we ferve heav'n 
With lefs refpedl, than we do minlder 
To our grofs felves ? good, good, my Lord, bethink you: 
Who is It, that hath dy'd for this offence ? 
Thert's many have committed it. 
Lucio. Ay, well faid. 

jing. The law hath not been dead, tho' it hath flept^ 
Thofe -many had not dar'd to do that evil. 
If the firft man, that did th' edidl infringe, 
Had anfwer'd for his deed. Now, 'tis awake ; ^ 
Takes note of what is done j and, like a Prophel;, 
Looks in a glafs that (hews what future evils. 
Or new, or by remifsnefs new conceived. 
And fo in progrefs to be hatch 'd and born. 
Are noV^r to have no fucceffive degrees j 
But here they live to end. 
I/dh. Yet fhew fome pit}':. 
jing. I fhew it moft of all, when I fhew juilicc ; 
For then I pity thofe, I do not know; 
Which adifmifs'd offence would after gaul ; 
And do him riglit, that, anfwering one foul wrongs 
Lives not to ait another. Be fatisfy'd; 
Your brother dies to-morrow; be content. 

Ifah, So you muft be the iirfl, that gives this fentencc j 
And he, that fuffers : oh, 'tis excellent 
To have a giant's fbength ; but it is tyrannous, - 
To ufe JKt lixe a giant. 

Lucio. That's well faid. 
' Ifai, Could great men thunder 
As Jo've himfelf does, y<p«if^ would ne'er be quiet ; 
For every pelting, petty officer 
Would ufe his heav'nfor thunder; 
Nothing but thunder : merciful hca.v*xv\ 
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Thoa rather with thy fharp» and fulph'rous, bolt 

Split'ft the onwvdgeable and gnarled oak. 

Than the foft mvrtle : Q, bat man ! proad maat 

Dreft in a little brief authority, 

Moft ignorant of what he's mo^ afTur'dy 

His glafly efTence, like an angry aoe. 

Plays fadi ^smtaftick tricks before high heav'n. 

As makes theaneels weep; who with our ipleens, (lo) 

Would all them&lves laugh mortal. 

Lucio. Ohy'to him, to him wench; he will relent > 
He's coming; Ipcrteive't. 

Prc^, Pray heav'n, (he win him ! 

^^ We cannot weigh our brother with youHelf: (ii) 
Great men may jeft with faints ; 'tis wit in them i 
But, in the jefs, foul prophanation. 

Lucio, Thpu'rt right, girl ; more o' that. 

J/ah. That in the captain's but a cholerick word 
Which in the foldier is flat blafphemy. 

Lucio. Art advis'do' that ? more on't. 

jing. Why do you put thefe fayings upon me ? 

I/ah, Bccaufe authority, tho' it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itfelf. 
That (kins the vice, o' th' top ; go to your bo(bm ; 
Knock there, and afk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault; if it cpnfefs 
A natural guiltinefs, fuch'as is his, 

( 10) A makes the angefs weep ; tvbot With our fpleens, 

IVould all tbemjehes laagb mortal.] Men play fuch fantaftick 
tricks, and appear fo ridiculous, as to make the angels wec^ in cem- 
paifion of our extravagance! who, if they were endued with our 
fpleens and perishable organs, would laugh themfelves out of immor^. 
tality ; or, as we (ay in common life, laugh themfelves dead. This 
notion of the Angds weeping for the fins of men is purely rahhimcaL 
^^bpeccatumjkntes angelos induamt Hebneoram Mnji^fn'.— •Grotios 
0dS, Lucam, c. 15. v. 7. 

(11) 1^ canma weigh our hmher with ourfelf.] Why not? Tho' 
this ihottld be the reading of all the copies, *tis as plain as ligh^ it ii 
not the Author*s meaning. Jfabtlta would fay, there is fo great t 
difproportion in qtiality betwixt Lord Angeb and her brother, that 
their a£tions can bear no comparifon, or equality, together; but her 
brother's crimes would be a%|^2LNaiitd) Ak^W%. frailties exfieauated» 

it§sxi the di^crcnce of (bids 4«i;c«^ 9Af\ ^»xt tii\^^ vi\;w«rVMVMk« 
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I<et it not found a thoogfat upon your tongue 
Againll my brother's life, 

jing, /She /peaksy and 'tis fuch fenie. 
That my fenje breeds with it. Fare you well, 
J/ab. Gentle» my JLord, turn back. 
jlng. I will bethink me: come again to-morrow. 
I/ab, If ark, how rU bribe you : good my Lord, tuni 

back. I 

^ng. How? bribe me? , 

I/ab. Ay, with fuch gifts, that Kear'n (hall ihart 
with you. 

Lucio^ You had marr'd all elfe. 
J/ah, Not with fond fhekels of the teiledgold. 
Or ftones, whofe rate are either rich, or pool- 
As fancy values them ; but with true .prayers, 
Thatfhall be up at heav'n, and enter there. 
Ere fun-nfe : prayers from preferv'd fouls. 
From fading maids, whofe minds are dedicate; 
To nothing temporal. 

jing. Well ; come to-morrow. 
Luch. Go to ; 'tis well ; away. ^ . 

J/ah, Heav'n keep your honour fafe! 
jing. Amen: 
For I am that way going to temptation, 
^ "Where prayers crofs. 

I/ah, At what hour to-morrow 
Shdl I attend your Lordfhip ? 
jing. At any time 'fore-noon. 
Ifiih, Save your honour ! [Exe. Lucio ioii/ I£dbelhKi 
jing. From thee ; even from thy virtue, 
that's this ? what's this ? is this her fault or mine? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who fins moft ? 
Not ihe ; nor doth fhe tempt; but it is I, 
That, lying by the violet in the fun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous feafon. Can it be, 
Thatmodefty may more betray our fenfe. 
Than woman's lightnefs ? having wafte ground enough^ . 
Shall we defire-te-raze the fanftuary. 
And pitch our evih there? oh, fy, £y» f^\ 
W5^£ Joii thou? or what art tli6u^ Jln«lo? _ _ 
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Doft thou defire her foully, for thofe things 

That make her good ? Oh, let her brother live : 

Thieves for their robbery have authority. 

When judges ileal thcmfelves. What? do I love her, 

That I defirc to hear her fpeak again, 

And.feaft upon her eyes? what is't I dream on? 

Oh, cunning enemy, that to catch a faint, ' 

With faints doft bait thy hook! moft dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To £n in loving virtue : ne'er cgjild the flrumpet. 

With all her double vigour, art and nature. 

Once ftir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 

Subdues me quite: Ever 'till this very now. 

When men were Ibnd, I fmil'd and wondePd how. 

[Exit. 

SCENE changes to a Prifon. 
Enter Duke habited like a Friar ^ and Pranjoft* 

jKJg.TT AIL to you, Pro*vofii fo, I think, you are. 
XTL Prov, I am the Pro^oft ; what's your will^ 
good Friar ? 

"Duke. Bound by my charity, and my blefl order, 
I come to viiit the afHifted fpirits 
Her* in the prifon ; do me the common right 
To let me fee them, and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes \ that I may minifler 
To them accordingly. 

Pro<u* I would do more than that, if more were needful. 

Enter Juliet. 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of miae. 
Who falling in the flaws other own youth, (12) 

Hath 

(l») WUfaUtngin the flaws o/ber ownywtB, 

Hath bliftcrM ber refMfrt.} As, bltfierdf follows in the fecond 
line, Mr,JVarburt(m ingenioufly advifes to rc^i Jiamis in the frftt 
. And it is the metaphor our Author elfewhere choofes to ufe* So 
Ptfuiius in Hamkt, 

1 do know. 

When the blood (mms, Vuot} i^vAV^ \2ca CquI 

I^ends th« tongue \%vi%% T\«k Wa»tt> Osv^m^ ^>vipfe«^^ t. 
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Hath bMer'd her report: (he is with child ; 
And he, that got it, ientencM : a young mail 
More At to do another foch effencey 
Than die for this. 

Duke, When muft he die ? 

Proi/^ As I do think, to-morrow. 
I have provided for you 5 ftay a While> [Ti yuliiti 

And you fhall be conduced. 

Pj^^' Repent you> fair one, of the iin 'you carry ? 

Juliet. I ao ; and bear the ihame moft patiently. 

DuAe. rU teach you, how you Ihall arraign your 
conibience. 
And try your penitence if it be ibund> 
Or hollowly put on» 

Juliet. I'll gladly learn. 

DuA€, Love yoti the maa that Wrong'd you ? 

Juliet, VeS) as 1 lov*d the woman that wMmg'd him» 

Du^. So'then> itfeems> your moil oiFencefiiradl 
Was mutually committed. 

Jul/et. Mutually. 

Duie, Then was yofur fin of heavier kind than his» 

Juliet, I do Qonftfs it, and repent it, father. 

DuJte. 'Tis meet fo, daughter; but repent you not, 
As thatithe fin hath brought you to this fliamef 
Which forrow's always tow'rds ouriflves, not heav'n | 
Showing we'd not feek heaven, as we love it) 
But as we fland in fear. 

Juliet, I do repent me^ as it is. an evil; 
And take the (hamc with joy» 

Duh. Xlierereft. 
Vourpartncr,^ as I hear, muft die tq-mQiTOW> 
And I am going with infbiidtion to him ; 

And fo the Omrtefi, in JtiPs tVeUtbai eudtJV^. 

Nat'ral rebellion, dOne i* th* Haxe of yc^th. 

When oil and^firf, (oo ilrong for reafiMi^s force, 

0>i;bear&it, ,and iitrni on. 
And fo Profpero, \h TbeTemp^i 

do notgivt dallitnce 

Too much the j-ein ; the ftronged paths 9XK iltaw 

To th'/r« r tb" blood : — — 

Vol.. L O ^^ 
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So grace gowitlf you ; benedicite. \ExiU 

Juliet, Muft die to-morrow ! oh, injurious love, 

That refpites me a life, whofe very comfort 

Is ftill a dying horror! 

Fro^. 'Tis pity of him. \JE,xewia. 

SCENE changes to the Palace. 

Enter Angelo, 

Ang^ \ X 7 ^^*^ ^ would pray and think, I think and pray 
VV To fev'ral fubjedts : heav'n hath my empty 
words, 
Whilft my invention, hearing not my tongue. 
Anchors on Ifabeli Heav'n's m my mouth. 
As if I did but only chew its name; 
And in my heart the ftrong and fwelling evil 
Of my conception : the ftate, whereon I ftudied. 
Is like a good thing, being often read. 
Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, my gravity. 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 
Could I wifh boot change for an idle plume 
Which thq air beats for vain. Oh place ! oh form ! 
How often dofl thbu with thy cafe, thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls 
To thy falfe feeming ? blood, thou art but blood : 
•Let's write good angel on the devil's horn ; 
'Tis not the devil's creft. 

Enter Ser\'ant. 

How now, who's there? 

Ser^v, One Ifabely a iifler, defires accefs to you. 

Ang, Teath her the way. Oh heay'ns ! 
Why does my blood thus mufter to my heart. 
Making both that unable for itfelf. 
And difpoflefling all my other parts 
Of necefTary fitnefs ? 

So play the foolifh throngs with one that fwoons ; 
Come all to help him, and fo flop the air 
By which he fhould revive : and even b 

Th^ 
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The gen'ral fubjeds to a well-wifht King 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondneft 
Crowd to his prefence, where their untaught love 
Mud needs appear offence. How now, fair maid f 

Enter Ifabella. 

I/a^. I am come to know your pleafure. 

j^ftg. That you might know it, would much better 
pleafe me. 
Than to demand, what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 

I/alf, Ev'n fo ?— Heav'n keep your Honour ! [Going. 

Jng. Yet may he live awhile ; and, it may be. 
As long as you or I ; yet he mufl die, 

I/ab, Under your fentence ? 

Jng, Yea. 

I/ab. When, I befeech you ? that in this reprieve. 
Longer or fhorter, he may be fo fitted. 
That his foul ficken not. 

Jng, Ha ? fy, thefe filthy vices ! 'twere as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature ftoi*n 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their fawcy fweetnefs, that do coin heav'ns image 
In ilamps that are forbid : 'tis all as eafy, 
Falfely to take away a life tr^ie made ; 
As to put metal in reitrained means. 
To make a falfe one. 

I/ah. 'Tis fet down fo in heav'n, but not in earth. 

Ang, And fay you fo ? then I fhall pozc you quickJy. 
Which had you rather, that the moft juft law 
Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him. 
Give up your body to fuch fweet imcleannefs 
As (he, that he hath ftain'd ? 

I/ab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my foul. 

Jng, I talk not of your foul ; our compelled fins 
Stand more for number than accompt. 

I/ab. How fay you ? 

Ang, Nay, I'll not warrant that ; for I can fpcak 
Againft the thing I fay. Anfwer to this : 
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I, now the roice of thr recorded law. 
Pronounce a fentence on your brother's life : 
Might there not be a charity in fin. 
To fave this brother's life ? 
Ifab. Pleafeyou todo't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my kilB^9 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 

Ang. Plcas'd you to do't at peril of your foul. 
Were equal poize of fin and charity. 

IfaL That I do beg his life, if it be fin, 
. Heav*n, let me bear it I you granting my fuit. 
If that be fin, rU make it my morn-pray'r 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of your an fwer. 
^«f..Nay, but hear me : 
Your fctife purfiies -not mine : either, you're ignorant ; 
Or feem fo, craftily ; and that's not good. 

Ifab, Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But gracioufly to know \ am no better. 

Ang. Thus wifdom wifhes to appear inoft br?ght. 
When it doth tax itfelf : as thefe black ma&ues 
Proclaim an en-(hield beauty ten times louder. 
Than beauty could difplay'd. But mark tac, 
Tx) be received plain, I'll fpeak more grofs ; 
Your brother is to die. 
I/ah. So. 

Ang, And his offence is fo, as it appeals 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 
Ifab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to fdvehis Kfe, 
(As I fubfcribe not that, nor any other. 
But in thc.Iofs of queilion^) that you his fiffer 
Finding yourfelf deiir'd of fuch a perfbn, 
Whofe credit with the judge, or own great place. 
Could fetch, your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-holding law ; and that ihere were 
No earthly mean toTave him, but that either 
You muft lay down the treafures of youx' body 
To this fuppos'd, or elfe to let him fuffer; 
l^hat would you do ^ Ifyh. 
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Ifah, As much for my poor brother, as royfclf ; 
That is, were I under the terms of deaths 
Th' impreflion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies. 
And ftrip myfelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I've been fick for, ar« Fd yield 
My body up to fhame. 

Jng. Then muft your brother die. 

Ifab. And 'twere the cheaper way ; 
Better it were, a brotho- dy'd at once ; 
Than that a After, ^ by redeeming him. 
Should die for ever. 

Ang, Were not you then as cruel as the (entcncc. 
That you have flander'd fo ? 

Ifab. An igr.onunious ranibm, anct free pardon, 
A re of two houfes ; l,awful mercy, iure, 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption. 

Ang. You ieem'd of late to make the law a tyrant. 
And rather pix>v'd tkcL^fliding of youc hpothex 
A merriment, than a vk^ 

Ifab. Oh pardon me> my Lofd; lib Q^t £dls out, 
Tohave what we would haftre, we Apeak not what we miean : 
I fomethiiig cb oxcufe ths thii^^ I lia(c^ 
For his ackaaug* that I dearljr bvae. 

Ang. We are all iiail. 

Ijah. £lfe let my brother die, (13) 
If not a feodary, butoalyhe, - 
Owe, and fucceedby weaknefs I 

If not a feodary, ht ofUy $e, ^.] This i$ fo obfcure a paf- 
iage, but fo fine in its application, that it deferves to be expiain'^.* 
A feodary WM one, that, in the times of vaflalage, held lands of the 
chief Lord, under the tenure of paying rent and iervice ; which 
tenures were called feuda amongft the Gofla. This being premif^d, 
let us come as a jparaphrafe of our Author^s woixis. '* We arc all 
•* Jrail, fays An^ttoy yes, replies IjaUlla 5 if all manlcind were not 
** feodaritsy who owe what th'fey have to this tenure of imbedllityy 
** and who fucceed each other by the feme tenure, as well as my 
*^ brother, I would give him up.** And the comparing mankind, 
(who, according to fome Divines, Ue under the weight of original 
nn,) to a feodary ^ who owes fuit and fervid to his L^rd, is^ I think^ 
one of the moA b6»\tti{vil allulions im3|^ivab\ft« 

0^3 An.V 
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Ang, , Nay, women are frail too. 

Ifab, Ay, as the glafles where they view themfclvcs; 
Which are as eafy broke, as they make forms. 
Women ! help hcav'n ; men their creation mar, , 
In profiting by them : nay, call us ten times frail ; 
Fc r we arc foft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to falfe prints. 

Ang. I think it well ; , 

And from this tellimony of your own fex, 
(Since, I fuppofe, we're made to be no ilronger. 
Than faults may ihake our frames) let me be bold : 
1 do arreft.your words : be that you are. 
That is, a woman ; if you're more, you'll none. 
If you be one, as you are well cxprefs'd 
By all external warrants, (hew it now. 
By putting on the deftin'd livery. 

Ifab. I have no tongue but one ; gentle my Lord, 
Let me intrearyou, fpeak the former language. 

Ang, Plainly conceive, I love you. 

Ifab, My brother did love Juliet ; 
And you tell me, that he fhall die for it. 

Ang. He fhall npt, Ifahtl^ if you give me love* 

Ifab. I know, your virtue liath a licence in't, j 
Which feems a little fouler than it is. 
To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour. 
My words exprefs my purpofe. , 

Ifab, Ha ! little honour to be much believ'd. 
And moft pernicious purpofe ! feeming, feeming ! — — 
I will proclaim thee, Angela ; look fbr't : 
Sign me a prefent pardon for my brother. 
Or, with an out- ftrech'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

Ang, Who will believe th6e, Ifabel? 
My unfoil'd name, th' aufterenefs of my life. 
My vouch againft /ou,. and my place i' Ui' State, 
Will fo your accufation over-weigh. 
That you fhall ftifle in you • own report. 
And fmell of calumny. I tvave be^uu ; 
And now I give my fcii£\x2\ x^t^^ >^^ ^^va.* 



^v^ 
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Fit thy con fent to my (harp appetite. 

Lay by all nicety, andprolixiousbluflies. 

That baniih what they (uefor: redeem thy brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will : 

Or elfe he m uft not only die the death, , 

But thy unkindnefs fhall his death draw out 

To ling'ring fufferance. Anfwerme to morrow ; 

Or by th* affeftion that now guides me mod, 

1*11 prove a tyrant to him^ As for you, 

Say what you can ; my falfe o'erweighs your true. 

I/a6. To whom (hould I complain ? did I tell this. 
Who would believe me ? O moft perilous mouths^ 
That bear in them one and the felf-fame tongue^ 
Either of condemnation or approof; 
Bidding thelaw make curtfy to their will ; 
Hooking both right and wrong to th' appetite. 
To follow, as it draws. I'll to my brother. 
Tho* he hath fallen by prom^ture of the bloodi 
Yet hath he in him fucn a mind of honour. 
That had he twenty heads to tender down ~ 
On twenty bloody blocks, he*d yield them up; 
Before his fifter ihould her body floop 
To fugh abhorr'd pollution. 
Then, I/alfglf live, challt ; and, brother, die; 
More than our brother is our chaility. 
1*11 tell him yet of Jngelo*s requeft ; 
And fit his mind to death, for his ibul's reft. [^iV/V. 
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ACT HI. 

SCENE, the Prifon. 

Enter Dake» Claudio, amd Provoft. 
Duke. 

SO, Acn you hope of pardon from Lord Angela > 
CUmd. The miferable have no other medicine^ 
Bat only hope : IVe hope to live, and am prepared to die. 

Dyii. Be abfolute for death: or death, or life. 
Shall thereby bcthefwect^r. Reafon thus with life ; (14) 
If I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing. 
That none but fools Would reck ; a brtiatih thou art. 
Servile to all the ikiev inflaences ; 
That doilthishabitauofi, where diou keep% 
Hourly afifift ; merely thoti art death's fool ; 
For him thou iKbbiir'f^ by thy flight to (hun^ 
AnA yet runn'il teW'rd him fKM. Thou art XK)t noble j 
For ail th' icbommodations, that thou bcar'ft. 
Are nurs'd by baienefs : thou'rt by up means va&Uil | 
For thou doSL fear the fbft and tender fork 

(14) — — Reafrnt thui wifh Hfk \ 

'tbat nmte hutfioh mftuid keep. J But t^is reading is odt 
©nly cor.trary to all Tenfe and reafon ; but to tlie drift of this tobrsfl 
Difcourfe. The Duhy in his aflum*d chara£ber of a Friar, is endea- 
vouring to iniiil into the condemn*d prifoner a refignation of mind 
to his fentence; but the fenfe of the lines, in this reading, is a 
dire£l perfuafive to/er/WV^ / I make no doubt, but the Poet wrote. 

That turn e but fish wouid-rtck, 
u e. care for, be anxious about, regret the lofs of. 

Mr. Warhurfetf^ 
And the wotd is very frequent with our Author. TwGent, of Veronal 

Recking as little what betideth me. 

As much I wi/h all good hefortune you. ' 
And Hamlet i 

Hifl^elf the primrofe path of dalUaacc trtad«. 

And r^cis aothis own tetd% 
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Of a poor worm. Thy beft of reft is flccp. 

And that thou oft provok*il ; yet grofly fear*ft 

Thy death, which is no more. Thou'rt not thyfclf ; 

For th9u exifl'ft on many a thoufand grains. 

That iifue out of duft. Happy thou art not ; 

For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftriv'ft to get; 

And what thou haft, forgett'ft. Thou art not certain; 

For thy complexion ihifts to ftrange efiefis, 

After the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor ; 

For, like an afs, whofe back with ingots bows. 

Thou bear'ft thy heavy riches but a journey. 

And death unloadeth thee. Friend thou haft none ; 

For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire. 

The mere effuiion of thy proper k>ins. 

Do curfe the Go«/, Serpigo^ and the Rheumy 

For ending thee no fooner. Thou haft nor youth, nor 

age; (15) 
Buf as it were an after-dinner's fteep. 
Dreaming on both; for all thy blefled youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 

(^S) '^^ ^^fi "*'' youth, nor 9ge; &c.] Mr. Warhurtii 

has ^«en me a corredion of, and paraphrafe on, this and the fuhfe- 
qaeot lines; which fiiews fo fine a fpirit, that, tho* I have not vea* 

tur'd to diilurb the text, I muft not depiive my Readers of it. — • 

" The drift of this period, voufee^ is to prove, that neither youth, 
*f aoragf, is really enjoyed: which, in poetical language is. We 
** have neither youth, nor %e.'' But how is this prov*d? That 
age is not enjoy*d, '* he makes appear by recapitulating the iniir* 
f* mities of it, which deprive old age of the fenfe of pleafure* 
^ To prove youth is not enjoy'd, he ufes thefe words 5 ^fir all thy 
'< B/ejfid yutb kUomes m aged, and doth beg the alms of falfied Eld, 
*• Out of which, he that can deduce the proof, ent mibi magrm 
•* ApoUo.** Undoubtedly, if we would know how the Author 
wrote, ipf muft read. 

for, PfiPd, thy bla»ed youth 

Becomes ajfuagtd^y and doch beg the almr 
OfpalfiedEld. 
*• i. e. When thy. youthful appetite hecomes paird, as it will be, la 
«* the enjoyment, the blaze of youth becomes affuagcd, and thoa. 
" immediately contraft'ft the infirmities of age; as particularly, 
** the palfy, and other nervous infirmities; the confequence of th« 
<* enjovmenrof/enfuai ple^fure. This isto lhe^\&t^{t\ '3ii^^x^«<^ 
** yalitk if wt fnjoy% by ihewing the ftcctin^ dutliaskiL ^i\x%"* 

0.5 ^^ 
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Of palfy'd Eld ; and when thou'rt old and rich, 
TKou haft neither heat, afFedlion, limb, nor beauty 
To' make thy riches pleafant. What's yet in this. 
That bears tne name of life ? yet in this life 
Lie hid more thoufand deaths ; yet death we fear. 
That makes thefe odds all even. 
Claud. I humbly thank you. 
To fue to live, I find, I feek tq die ; 
And, ieeking death« find life: let it come on.. 

Enter Ifabella. 

Ifab, What, ho? peace here: grace and good company! 

Fronj, Who's there \ come m : the wiih deferves a 
welcome. 

Duke, Dear Sir, erelong I'll vifit you again. 

Claud. Moil holy Sir, I thank you. 

Ifab. My bufinefs is a word, or two, with Cluudic, * 

Prov, And very welcome. Look, Signior, here's your 
filler. 

Duke, Pro*vofly 3, word with you. 
• Prov, As many as you pleafe. 

Duke, Bring them to fpcak where* I may be conceai'd, 
Yet hear them. [Exeunt Duke and Provoft.^ 

Claud, Now, fi^tr^ what's the comfort ? 

I/ab, Why, as all comforts are ; moil good in deed r 
Lord Angdoy having affairs to heav'n. 
Intends you for his iwift ambailador ; 
Where you ihall be an everlailing leiger. 
Therefore your beil appointment make with fpeed, 
Tc-morrow you fet on. ^ 

' Claud, Is there no remedy ? 

Jfab, NoAe, but fuch remedy, as to fave a head„ 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud, But is there any ? 

Ifab, Yts^ brother, you may live: 
There is a devilifh mercy in the judge. 
If you'll implore it, that will h^c your life^ 
But fetter you 'tiW deaxYv. 

ClauJ. Pcrpctua\duT2Ltvce> 
i/ht. Ay, juft; p^Ti^ex>x;.\d^x^x.^^> ^x^^.t^x^x> ^ 
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Tho* all the world's vaftidity you Jiad, 
To a determin'd fcope. 

ClauJ, But in what nature? 

I/ah. In fuch a one, as you, confenting to*t. 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear. 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Ifab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake. 
Left thou a fevVous life ihould'ft entertain. 
And fix or fevcn winters more refpeft 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ft thou die? 
The fenfe of death is mofl in apprehenfion; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon. 
In corp'ral fufferance finds a pang as great,. 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud, Why give you me this fhame ? 
Think you, I can a refolution fetch 
From flow'ry tcndemefs ? if I muft die,. 
I will encounter darknefs as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Ifab. There fpake my brother; there my father's gravc\ 
Did utter forth a voice. Yes, thou mufl die ; 
Thou art. too noble to conferve a life 
In bafe appliances. This outward-fainted Deputy,, 
Whofe fettled vifage and deliberate word 
Nips youtKi' th' head; and follies doth emmew,. 
As faulcoadoth the fowl; is yet a devil : 
His filth within being caft ^ he would, appear. 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Claud. The princely ^ffg'e/o /* 

Ifab. Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of hell,. 
The damned'ft body to inveit and cover 
In Princely guards. Doft thou think, Claudio^ 
If I would yield him my virginity. 
Thou might'ft be freed ? 

Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot be. 

Ifab. Yes, he would give't thee; from this rank offence. 
So to offend him ftilL This night's the time 
That I ihould do what I abhor tg uamci 
Or elk, thou dy*& to-morrow. 
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Clautl. Thou (halt not do't. ^ ^ 

Ifab. Ob, were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deHyeraaer 
As frankly a$ a pia. 

Claud. Thanks^ deareft /^r/. 

I/ah. Be ready, Claudioy tor your deadi to^morrow^ 

Claud, Yes. Has he ac^^ftions in htni> 
That riiBs can inake him bite the law l^ th' Mt^. 
When he would force it ? ibre, it is no fin ; 
Or of the deadly feven it is ^ leaft. 

I/ab. Whi<&istheteaft? 

Claud. If it were danmable, he being fi) wiie» 
Why would he for the momentary trick 
Be perdurably iinM ? oh I/ahill , 

I/ah. What fays my brother ? 
• Claud. Death^s a mxfvX tiling. 

I/ab. And ihamed life a hatetul. 

Claud. Ayy but to die» and go we know not where : 
To lie in cold obibuAion, and to rot ; 
'This (enfible warm motion to become 
A kneaded dod ; and the delighted f|»rit 
To bathe in €cry floods, or to reiide 
In thrilling regions of thick ribb'd ice. 
To be imprifon'd in the viewlcfs winds. 
And blown with refllefs violence round about 
The pendant world ; or to be worfe than worft 
Of thoie, that lawlefs and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ; — 'tis t6o horrible ! 
The wearieft and moft loathed worldly life, (i6) 
That age, ach, penury, impriibnment 

(i6) The weMricfif a^dmofl loathed worUly KfiJ} This natural fear 
•f Claudio, from the atitipathy we have to death, feems very little 
varied from that infamous wiih of MacctiM recorded in the loiH 
Epiftleof^^ff^ctf* 

Debilem faeito manu^ 

Dihilemp^y coxa ^ 

Tuber adftrue gihherum, 

l^ubrices quatedentes: 

Vita, dumjuptrefiy htne ep. 

Hanc rr.ib!, «el acuta 

Sifedtam cruce, Juftiiit, 
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Csm lay oh nat«re» is a ptNuUle 
To what we fear of deadi. 

IJah. Alas! alas! 

CUud. Sweet fifter, let me live; 
What fin^ou do to f^ve a brother's life. 
Nature diifenles widi the deed fe fftr> 
That it becomes a Tirtue. 

ij/i^. Ohyoa-beaft! 
Oh f^dthleis coward ! oh difhonell wretch! 
Wilt thou be made a man» out of my vice^? 
Is't not a kind of inceft, to take life 
Ftom thine own iifler's fhame? what fhould I think f 
Heav'n grant, my mother play*d my father fair ? 
For fuch a warped flip of wilderneis 
Ne'er iflu'd from his blood. T^e xscf defiance^ 
Die, periih ! might my only bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it Ihould px)ceed. 
I'll pray a thoufand prayers for thy deaths 
No word to fave thee. 

Claui. Nay, hear me, IfabeU 

^«^. Oh, fy,.fy, fyl 
Thy fin's not accidental, but a trade; 
Mercy to thee would prove itfelf a bawd ; 
*Tis beft, that thou dy'ft quickly. 
CUutd. Oh hear me, I/ahella. 

To them, Enter Duke andFrovoti. 

thke. Vouchfafc a word, young fifter ? but o«e word; 

I/a6. What is your will ? 

Duke, Might you diipenfe with your leifure, I would 
by and by have fome ipeech with you : the fatisfa^tiob 
I would require, is likewife your own benefit. 

I/ai. I have no fuperfluons leifure; my Hay mufi be 
ftolen out of other affairs : but I will attead you a while. 

Duie. Son, I have over-heard what hath paft between 
you and your fifter. J^gelo had never the purpofe to 
anmpt her ; only he hath made an efiay of her rlr* 
tne, to praftife his judgment with the dif^^tioa cj£ 
natures. Shcr having the tratl\oi \vox«Ka \tk\iei, \a2^ 
mdde him thatgracioui denial, v»YadiVA V& v^sst^ ^^^ 
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to receive : I am ConfeflR>r to Angeloy and I know this 
to be true ; therefore prepare yourfelf to death. Do 
not fatisfy your refolution with hopes that are fallible; 
to-morrow you muil: die; go to your knees, and make 
ready. 

Claude Let me a(k my fifter pardon ; I am fo out of 
love with life, that I will fue to be rid of it. {Exit Claud. 

Duke» Hold you there; farewel. Prtyvojiy a word 
with you. 

Prov, What's your will father ? 

Duke, That now you are come^ you will be gone ; 
leave me a while with the maid: my mind promifes 
with my habit, no lofs ihall touch her by my company. 

Frtyv. In good time. \Exit, Prov. 

Duke. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath made 
you good; the goodnefs that is cheap in beauty, 
makes beauty brief in goodnefs ; but grace, being the 
foul of your completion, fhall keep the body of it 
ever fair. The afTault, that Angela hath made to you, 
fortune hath convey'd to my underftanding ; and but 
that frailty hath examples for his falling, I ihould 
wonder at Angela: how will you do to content this 
fubftitute, and to fave your brother ? 

Ifab, I am now going to refolve him^T had rather 
my brother die by the law, than my fon fhould be 
unlawfully bom. But, oh, how much is the good 
Duke deceived in Angela? if ever he return, and I can 
fjjeak to him, I ^ will open my lips in vain, or difcover 
bis government. 

Duke, That ihall not be much amifs; yet as the 
matter now Hands, he will avoid your accufation ; he 
made trial of you only. Therefore fallen your ear on 
my advifings : to the love I have in doing good, a 
'remedy prefents itfelf. I do make myfelf believe, that 
you may moft uprightly do a poor wronged Lady a 
merited benefit; redeem your brother from the angry 
law; do no ftain to your own gracious perfon; and 
jnuciLpleafe the abfeutDuke, if> peradventure, he fhall 
ever return to liave \veaTm^ oi \!»Kks\5sAvRRJis. 
Jlfab. Let me btai yoxx ^^^V ^^x:ajw\\ >^^ A^\£^ 
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to do any thing, that appears not foul in the truth of 
my fpirit. 

Duke, Virtue is bold, and goodnefs never fearful r 
have you not heard fpeak of Mariana^ the fitter of 
Frederick., the great foldier who mifcarried at fea ? 

If ah, I have heard of the Lady, and good words 
went with her name- 

Duke, Her fhould this Angela have marry'd ; was 
affianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed r 
between which time of the contrad, and limit of the 
folemnity, her brother Frederick was wreckt at fea^ 
having in that perifli'd veffel the dowry of his filler. 
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman ; there fhe ioft a noble and renowned brother, 
in his love toward her ever molt . kind and natural % 
with him the portion and finew of her fortune, hcF 
marriage-dowry; with both^ her combiaate hofband^ 
this well feeming Angelo, 

IJab, Gan this be To ? did Angelo fo leave her? 

Duke, Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of 
them with his comfort ; fwallowed his vows whole^ 
pretending, in her,, difcoveries of dilhonour : in few^ 
bcllowM her oa her own lamentation, which Ihe yet 
wears for his fake ; and he, a marble to her tiears» is 
walhed with them, bat relents not. 

Ifab, What a merit were it in death to take this 
poor maid from the world ; what corruption in thij 
life, that it will let this man live I but how out of 
this can Ihe avail ? 

Duke, It is a rupture that you may eafily heal ; and 
|he cure of it not only faves your brother,, but keeps 
you from dilhonour in doing it, 

Ifab, Shew me how, good father.. 

Duke, This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her firll affeflion; his unjuft unkindnefs, 
(that in^ all reafon. Ihouki have quenched her love,) 
hath, like aa impediment in the current,, made it more 
violent and unruly. Go you to Angeloy anfwer his 
X^quiring vdtli a plaulible obedVetvc^ \ 2l^^& >jrc^ ^^ 
demands to the point i only rrfei NO\wfe^S. \a ^v^ '^^- 
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' fittita|;e: &rft, that yoiir &xy with him may not be 
long ; that the time may have all (hadow and fiknoe 
in it ; md the place anfwer to convenience,^ This be- 
ing mnted« in courfe now follows all: we fhall ad-i 
vile uiis wronged maid to ftead up your s^ppointment, 

fo in your place; if the encounter acknowledge itfelf 
ereafter> it may compel him to her recompenc^ ; and 
here by this is your brother faved, your nonour un- 
taiated» the poor Mariana advantaged* and the corrupt 
Deputy fcaled. The maid will I frame» and make 
fit for his attempt: if you think well to carry this as 
you may, the doublenefs of the benefit defends the 
4eceit from reproof. What think you of it ? 

I/a6. The image of it gives me content already, 
and, I trufk, it will grow to a moH profperous per- 
le^ion. 

Dtdki, It lies much in your holding up ; hade you 
ipeedily to Jn^elo ; if for this night he intreat you to 
his bed, give him promife of fatisfadion. I will pre- 
fimtly to St. Zm^'s; there at the moated grange reildes 
this deje6led Mariana ; at that place call upon me, and 
difpateh with uingiU^ that ic may be quickly. 

I/ab, I thank you for this comfort: fare you well, 
good father. [Exeunt fe^iraUj. 

SCENE changes to the Street. 

Jte-enter Duke as a Friar ; Elbow* Clown, andOffiart* 

Elb, I^T A Y, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
^^1 you will needs buy and ^^11 men and women 
like beafls, we fhall have all the world drink brown 
and white baflard. 
Duke, Oh, heav'ns! what ftnff is here? 
Clown. 'Twas never merry world fince of two ufuries 
the merrieft was put down, and the worfer allowed by 
order of law, A furr'd gown to keep him warm, and 
furr'd with fox and lamb-fkins too, to iignify, that 
crailt, being richer than innocency, (lands for the 
iacfng. 
£/i. Come your way, Svt\ '>aM^ ^^xx, ^55^ S.^^ 

jrnar. ^^- 
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Duke, And you, good brodier father ; what offenc^ 
hath this man made you, Sir ? 

EIL Marry, Sir, be hath offended the Ia\y; and. Sir, 
we take him to be a thief too ; Sir ; for we have found 
upon him. Sir, a flrange pick lock, which we have 
fent to the Deputy. 

Duke, Fy, firrah, a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
Th© evil that thou caufeft to be done. 
That is thy roe^s to live. Doll thou but think. 
What 'tis -to cram a maw, or cloath a back 
From fuch a filthy vice : fay to thyfelf. 
From their abominable and beaftly touches 
I drink, I eat, array my felf, and live. (17) 
Canft thou believe thy living is a life, 
So ftinkingly depending ! go metkd, mejid^ 

Clo^wn, Indeed, it doth ftiwk in .fomt fort, Sir; but 
yet. Sir, I wonkl prove ■ ■ ^ 

Duke. Nay, if tJiie devil hav9 giv'n thee proofs lor fin^ 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him toprkbiii oficer; 
Corredion and inlbo^on Aulk both wodrk> 
Ere this rude bead will profit* 

Bih. He muft before the Deputy, Sir } h# hai shren 
him warnMigi the Deputy caimot abide a whore^ 
Biafler ; if he be a whore-monger, and eonaes bfifi>i% 
him, he were as good go a mik oii his errand. 

(17) Idmk, I Mt vvmy ftyfif, Mni /w«.] Thus Htherto ia all 
the ixnprdlions. This is one very ezcelicnt inftaace of (he iagacitfr 
of our Editors, and it were to be wiih*d heartily, they would hav6 
oblig*d us with their phyfical ft>]ution, how a man can eat awin him* 
§AiaMd livei The ingenioas Mr. BijSb§^ when we read ikn Play 
together, gave me that moft certain emendation, which I have fubL 
ftituted in the room of the former fooli/h reading j by the help 
whereof we have this eafy fenfe ( that the Clown fed himfelf, and 
put cfoaths on his back by etercifing the vile trade of a Bawd. 

In OtJbelh^ J<ag$ fp^aks much to ^e £um purpoie of C4^\ 
trumpet. 

Ahoufewife, that, by felling her defires. 
Buys herfelf^r^d^, and r/o^/^i 

Ar\A Ben Johnjottf much nearer to the words of the paflage herft 
€Orre£led, in his Epigram upoi^ Lieut. Shift, 

fiy that one ff 9II he ltreS| «ffi, . driah^ arrsgs iimfiff*^ 
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Duke. That we were all, as fome would feem to be^. 
Free from all faults, as faults from feeming free 1 

Enter Lucio. 

Elbu His neck will come to your tvafte^ a cord, Sir. 

C/oivfg, I fpy comfort : I cjy, bail : here's a gentle- 
man, and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pampey? v/YizXy at the wheels 
of Cipfar? art thou led in triumph? what, is there 
none of Pigmalion*s images newly made woman to be 
had now, for putting the hand in the pocket, and ex- 
tradUng it clutch'd ? what reply? ha? what fay'ft thou 
to this tunc, matter and method? is*t not drown'd 
i' th' laft rain ? ha ? what fay'ft thou, trot ? is the world 
as it was, man ? which is the way ? is it fad and few 
words ? or how ? the trick of it ? 

Duke. Still thus and thus ; flill worfe ? 

Lucio, How doth my dear mor fel, thy mifteis ? pro- 
cures fhe ftill ? ha? 

Clown. Troth, Sir, (he hath eaten up all Her beef, 
and fhe is herfelf in the tub. 

Lucio. Why, 'tis good $ it is die right of it ; it muft 
be fo. Ever your frelh whore, and your powder'd 
l>awd ; an unfhunn'd confequence, it muft be fo. Art 
going to prifon, P^^ ^ 

Cmjun. Yes", faith. Sir. 

Lucio. Whjr, 'tis not amift, Pompey : farewel : go, fay, 
I fent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? or how ? 
. Elh. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, Uien imprifbn him ; if impriibnment 
i>e the due pf a bawd, why, 'tis his right. Bawd is he, 
doubtlefs, and of antiquity too; bawd born. Farewel, 
^Qodi Pompey : commend me to the prifon, Pompey ^ you 
will turn good huiband now, Pompey : you will keep the 
houfe. 

Clown. I hope. Sir, your good worihip will be my 
bkik 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not^ Pompey ; it is not the 
wear ; I will pray, Fam^j, to increafe ypur bondage ; 
lYyou take it not pauenxVY , 'w^ > ^«^^ TCkfcx:^^ \Sk^^\ssssxft-. 
adieu, trufty Pom/»ey • *^^^ "i^"^' ^'''"^^ ^"^'^ 
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Duke, And you. 

Lucio, Does Bridget paint ftill, Pompey /• ha ? 

Elh, Come your ways, Sir, come. 

Citnun. You will not bail me then. Sir ? 

Ludo. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news abroad^ 
Friar? what news? 

£IS, Come your ways. Sir, come. 

Ludo. Go to kennel, Pompey, go. , 

[Exeuni Elbow, Clown and Officers^ 
What news, Friar, of the Duke ? 

Duke, I know none : can you tell me of any Y 

Lucio, Some fay, he's with the Emperor of Ruffia ; 
other fome, he is in Rome \ but where is he, think 
you ? " 

Duke, I know not where ; but wherefoever, I wiih 
him well. 

Lucio, It was a mad fantaftical trick of him to ileal 
from the ftate, and ufurp the beggary he was never, 
born to. Lord Angela dukes it well in his abfence \ he 
puts trangreffion to*t. , 

i)«if. He does well in't. 

Lwio. A little more lenity to leachery would do no 
harm in him % fomething too crabbed that way. Trior. ; 

Duke, It is too general a vice, and feverity muft 
cure it. 

Lucio, Yes, in good footh, the vice is of a great kin- 
dred ; it is well ally'd ; but it is impoflible to extirp 
it quite. Friar, 'till eating and drinking be put down». 
They fay, this Angela was not made by man and woman 
after the downright way of creation ; is it true, think 
you ? 

Duke^ How fhould he be made then ? 

Z»»r/V. Some report, a fea-maid fpawn'd hiin. Some 
that he was begot between two ftock-fifhes. fiut it isv 
certain, that when he makes water, his urine is con* 
geal'd ice ; that I know to be true : (i8) and he is a 
motion ungenerative, that's infallible. 

Duke* 

('S) — artd6e h a motion generative *, iholCx inf aUiWeI\ "^^ccvs. xcwv^^ 
U fcafc, and Lucio, perhaps, may mearv, xVvaX xVvcJ' An^el^ >5x^h^ 
^eori^^asof ^tumtion^ yet that he miikes tto TW>x«i >iS?i ^^ '^^^ 
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Duke, Yoa are pleafant. Sir, and fpeak apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthlefs thiag is this in him, fat 
the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away the life of a 
man ? would the Duke, that is abfent» have done this? 
ece he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred baftards, he would have paid for the nur&ig a 
thoufand. He had fome feeling of tlie fport, he knew 
the fervice, and that inilraded him ta mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the abfent Duke much deteded 
for women ; he was not inclined that way. 

Lucia, Oh, Sir, you arc deceived. 

Dui£. Tis not poffible. 

Lucio. Who, not the Duke? yes, your be^;ar of^ 
fifty ; and his ufe was, to put a ducket in her dack- 
dt(b; die dake had crotchetA ia him. He would be. 
drunk too, that let me inform you. 

Dmh* Yob do him wrong, Purely. 

Lmdo, Sir, I wai aa inward of his : a Oiy felk>w was 
the Dttke ; and, 1 believe^ I knQW Ae ca^ife of )m 
withdrawing, iurely. 

Dkie. ^WoAti pr'ythcc, might be 4e cauft ? 

Lucm. No : pmos : 'tis a Kcreimiift be to^kt witlllii 
the teedi and die 1^; but diial can kn yon und^^'. 
feuid, thegxeater file cf the iUo^ieft heU d^ PHk«. ta 
be wife. 

Duki, Wife ? why, no qaeftioii* bot he was* 

Luck. A very fuperficial, ignorant, uaweig^hinf 
feUow. 

Dmke, Either this is envy in yon, kX^^ or miftaking : 
the very ftream of his li^, and the bufiaefs be hath 
.helmed, mufl upon a warranted need give him abetter 
proclamation. Let lum be but teflimonied in his own 
brinrings forth, and he (hall appear to the envioas, a 
fcholar, a flatefraaa, and a ibldier. Therefore, yon 
fpeak unficilfully; or if your knowlec^ge be more, it 
is much darken'd in your malice. 

th^n if he were an inamimate puppet. But I rather think, oor An- 
fhor wrote 5 — and he w a motion ungeneretivt^ — becaufe L»c/i 
Sgaiii in this very Scene ^a^\ — tbU \»!^waswC\ *.v^'»^^ w^n^ 
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Luch. Sir, I know kim, and I \asft Kim. 

Duke. Love talks with better 4^owle4gey and know* 
ledge with dtar love. 

Lucio, Come, Sir, I know what I know. 

Duke, I can hardly believe that, Ance you know not 
what you fpcak. Bat if ever the Doke return, as our 
prayers are Tie may, let me deike you to make yoor 
anfwer before him : if it be honeft you have fpoke, 
you have couv^agt to maintain it ; I am bomid to call up- 
on you, and, I pray you, your name? 

Lucio^ Sir, my name is Lucio^ well known to the 
Duke. 

Duke, Hefiiall know you better. Sir, if I may livedo 
report you. 

Lmcio, I fear you not. 

Duke. O, you hope, the Duke will retmn no ixiore^ 
or you imagine me too unhurtfol an opposite ; but» 
indeed, I can do you little harm : you'll forfwear this 
again ? 

Lucio. I'll be hang'd €rft : thou art deceived in me. 
Friar, fiut no more of this. Can^ thou tell, iSClaudio 
^e to-rtiorrow, or no ? 

Dkke. Why flwtrfd he die, ^r ? 

Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-diflf ! I 
would, the Duke, we talk of, were return *d again; this 
•ungenitnr'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency. Sparrows muft not build in his houfe-eves, 
-becaufe they are leacherons. The Duke yet woi^ 
'h^ve dafk deeds darkly anfwer^d ; he would never bring 
^hem to light; would he were retmu'd! Marry, this 
Ciautlk is condemn^ for uKitniffii^g. Farewel, good 
Friar i I pry'thee, pray forme: (19) the Duke, I fay 
-^ thee agriin, would eat mutton on Friduys. Hc*s now 
pail it; yet, and I fay tothce, he woold mouth with 

(19) The Duke, Ifa^ tetbce'^ain, v)ould ftrf mutton «>f Fridjiys.] 
This is not meant to impeach me Duke of being an ill Catholic, as 
Ynmfgiiefling thtriHiles of aMHncJice in diet : But the joke, aUirded to, 
wii I be explained by looking hsick ta th« third note on the Tnw Gen" 
iknun c/VoxofU, 
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* beggar, tho' flifc fmclt of brown bread and garlick : 

iky, Uiat I faid fb, farewel. [^'f 

Duke. No might nor ereatnefs in mortality 
Can cenfure icape : back- wounding calumny 
The whitcft virtue ftrikes. What King fo ftrong 
Can tie the gall up in the fland'rous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

£ff/^£rcalus, Provofl, aWBawd. 

Efcal, Go, away with her to prifbn; 

BaiAjd, Good my Lord, be good to me ; your honour 
is accounted a merciful man : good my Lord. 

EfcaL Double and treble admonition, and ftill forfeit 
in the fame kind? this would make mercy fwear, and 
;play the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
pleafe your honour. 

Bamud. My Lord, this is one LuMs information againil 
me : miftrefs Kate^JUep-dvwn was with child by him in 
the Duke's time ; he promised her marriage ; his child 
is a year and a quarter old, come Philip and yacob: I 
have kept it myfelf; and fee, how he goes about to 
abufe me. 

E/cal, That fellow is a fellow of much licence ; let 
him be calPd before us. Away with her to prifon: 
go to; no more words. [Exeunt fwith /^^ Bawd.] Pro- 
njoft^ my brother Angela wi\\ not be alter'd; Claudia 
muft die to-morrow: let him be furnifhed with 
divines, and have all charitable preparation. If my 
brother wrought by my pity, it fhould not be fo with 
him. 

Pro*v, So pleafe you, this Friar hath been with him, 
^nd advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 
EfcaL Good even, good father. 
Duke, Blifs and goodnefs on you ! 
EfcaL Of whence are you ? 

Duke. Not of this country, tho' my chance is now 
to ufe it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the fee. 



N 



Measure for Measure 359 

In fpecial.bufinefs from his holinefs. 
E/caL What news abroad i' th* world ? 
Duke, None, but that there is fo great a fever on 
goodnefs, that the diflblution of it muft cure it. No- 
velty is only in requeft ; and it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kind of courfe, as it is virtuous to be con*- 
ftant in any undertaking. There is fcarce truth enough 
alive, to make focieties fecure; but fecurity enough, 
to make fellowihips accurft. Much upoii this riddle 
runs the wifdom of the world ; this news is old enough, 
yet it is every day's news. I pray you. Sir, of what 
difpofition was the Duke ? 

E/caL One, that, above all other ftrifes. 
Contended fpecially to know himfelf. 

Duke, What pleafure was he giv'n to ? 

E/caL Rather rejoicing to lee another, merry, than 
merry at anv thing which profeft to make him rejoice. 
A gentlemanof all temperance. But leave we him to ' 
his events, with a prayer they may prove profperous ; 
and let me defire to know, hojv you find Claudio pre- 
par'^.? 1 am made to underlland, that you have lent 
him viiitation. 

Duke. He profefles to have received no finifter mea- 
fure from his judge, but mod willingly humbles him- 
Telf to the determination of/juftice ; yet had he fram'd 
to himfelf, by the inftrudtion of his frailty, many de- 
ceiving promifes of life ; which I by my good leifure 
have mfcredited to him, and now is he refolved to die^ 

E/caL You have paid the heav'ns your function, and 
the prifoner the very debt of your calling. I have 
labour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremeft fhore 
of my modefly; but my brother juilice have I found 
fo fevere, that he hath forc'd me to tell him, he isf 
indeed Juftice. 

Duke,. If his own life anfwer the ftraitnefs of his pro- 
ceeding, it Ihall become him wellj^ wherein if he 
chance to fail, he hath fentenc'd himfelf. 

E/caL I am going to viilt the prifoner j fare you well 
3 ^xit. 
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D«i^. Peace be with yoai 
He who the fword of heav'n will bear^ 
S^omld be as holy as fevere : 
Pattern in himielf to.knowy 
Graoe to ibind> and virtne ^i 
' More Bor kfs to others ]paying» 
Than by felf oflfoices weighing. 
Shame to him> whofe cmel ftnking 
Kills for faults of his own liking. 
Twke treble ihame on JftgeU, 
To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
Oh, >(rhat may man within him hide^ 
Tho' Angel on theotitwaffd fide? 
How may that likenefs, made in Giimes» (20) 
Making pradice on the times. 
Draw with idle fpiders firings 
Moil pond'rous and fabftantial things I 
Craft againft vice I mudumly. 
With Jjt^U to-night ihall lye 
His old U;trothfid, but delpis'd; 
So ^ii^uife (hall by th* difguis'd 
Pay with falfhood falfe exadting; 
And perform an old centrading. {£y/r» 

{10] N^w may likinefi modi in crimp f 

Making prafhft on itg times, 

9*0 draw with idit Jpider*$ firif^s 

Mtfl f>wd*roM ana JithfiimtiaT t^gtF} This ohfcitre and 
vfifsrammatical pd&fe Mr. fykrktrion has leftorM to kt purity, only 
t|y adding one monolyUakle, . and tkrowiog oat another: as he has 
Ixkewife made it lA^eliigibie by the following ^comment. '< How 
** muchwickednefs may a man hide within^ tho^ he appears like An 
^ angel wirtmit ! How may that likenefs,. made in crimes, i. e. by 
'^.hypocrifyj -[pretty paradovical «xpreffion, of an angel made in 
*• mmfs'l by iimfing-on -the world, {thus ^emphatiQaUy isaprefs^d, 
** making praBifi on the times] draw with its falfe and:empty pfetences 
** [which SbakeJ^are finely calls, ffideri firings i\ the moft.ponde- 
" rous and fubftantial things of the worlds as riches, lionour, povrer> 
^ re|>iitatioB/arc.** 
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ACT IV. 

S C E N E, a Grange. 

£«/^r Mariana, and Boy finging. 
SONG, 

TAKE, oh, take thpfe lips away, (21) 
That fo fweetly were forfwom j 
And thofe eyes, the break of day. 

Lights that do mif-lead the morn ; 
But my kifles bring again. 
Seals of love, but feal'd in vain. 

Enur Duke* 

Mari. Break off thy fong, and hafte thee quick awfty : 
Here comes a man of comfort, whofe advice 
Hath often ftilPd my brawling difcontcnt. 
I cry yon mercy. Sir, and well could wilh. 
You had not found me here fo muiical : 
Let me excufe me, and believe jne fo. 
My mirth it much difpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 

Duk4. 'Tis good ; tho' mufic oft hath fuch a charm 
To make bad, good \ and good provoke to harm. 

(»i) Taki^ ob, take tboft lifi awayi] This fong, which, no doubt 
was a great favourite in its tnne/ is \nttttti\n Beaumont and fUtcbtr'% 
Bloody Brotber, vrith this addition^ ftanza. 

Hide, oh, hide thofe hills of fnow. 

Which thy frozen bafom bears ; 

On vrhoft tops the pinks, that grow. 

Arc of thofe that yf/n7 wears. 
But my poor heart firft fet free, 
Bound in thofe icy chains by thee. 
With thi# addition likewife it is printed in the To^tte of Shake* 
fpearii poeait. The reafon of this fecond ^nza bdng omitted 
here, is obvious. Mariana )ia8 the fong fung, applicable to her lov|t 
for Ai^iltf and his penary to her: and thi^ «Ai^\AiUAi^)Xk^i2w>iN»ev» 
%rhen addrds'd Aom a JoFcr to hit iniftr«&« 

Vol. L R \^wi 
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I pray you, tell me» hath any body enquired for ma 
here to-day? much upon this time, have I promised 
here to meet. 

Man. Yoii have not been enquir'd after : I have fate 
here all day. 

£»/#rIfaheI. 

Duie, I do condantly believe you : the time is come, 
even now. I (hall crave your forbearance a little ; may 
be, I will call upon you anon for fome advantage to 
yourfelf. 

Mori, I am always bound to you. [Exit* 

Duke. Very well 'met, and well come : 
What is the news from this eood Deputy ? 

I/ab. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick» 
Whofe weftem fide is with a vineyard backt; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate, 
That makes his opening with this bigger key: 
This other doth command a little door. 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There, on the heavy middle of the night. 
Have I my promife made to call upon him. 

Duke. But ftiall you on your knowledge find this way? 

I/ah. I've ta'n a due and wary note upon't ; 
With whifp'ring and moft guilty diligence. 
In aftion all of precept, he did fhow me 
The way twice o'er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her obfervance ? 

I/alf. No : none, but only a repair i'th' dark ; 
And that T have pofTei!: him, my moil flay 
Can be but brief; for I have made him know, 
Iihave a fervant comes with me along. 
That (bays upon me ; whofe perfuafion is, 
1 come about my brother. 

Duke. *Tis well borii up. 
I h^ve not yet i^ade known to Mariana 
Acword Qf this. What, hoa ! within I come forth ! 

.Enter 
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Enter Mariana. 

ipray you, be acquainted with this maki; 
She comes to doyod goad. 

I/ab. I do defue the like. 

Duke. Do you perfuade yourfelf that I lefpe^l you ? 

Mori. GoodFrigtr^ Il^nowyou.do; and I have round it. 

Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand^ 
Who hath a ftory ready for your ear;: 
I ihall attend your leifure.; but make hafle^ 
The vaporous night approaches. 

Man. Wilt pleafe you walk afidc ? 

[Exeunt Mar. and Ifab. 

Duke^ Oh place and greatnefs ! millions of falfe eyes 
Are ftuck upon thee : volumes of report 
Run with thefe falfe and mpfl contrarious queils 
Upon thy doings : thouiand 'fcapes of wit 
^ake thee the father of their idle dreams, 
And rack thee in their fancies I Welcome ; ho^ agreed f 

Re-enter Mariana, and Ifabel. 

I/aB. She'll take the enterprize upon her, father. 
If you advife it. 

Duke. *Tis not my confent. 
But my intreaty too. 

I/al. Little have you to fay. 
When you-depart from him, hut foft and loWj 
** Rememher no<w my brother." 

Mart. Fear me not. 

Duke. Norj gentle daughter, fear you not atall: * 
He is your huiband on a pre-contraS ; 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no fini 
ffith that the juitice oF your title to him 
Doth flourifh the deceit. Come let us^o; 
Our corn's to reap ; for yet our tilth's to fow. (2.2) [Exe. 

(*») ^"^fir yet our tythe"* to fow, J It muft be ti&hi that is, 
ovr tillage is yet to be made; our grain is yet to be put in the ground $ 
the ^rojeft, irom which we expe^ to profit in the idue, is ftiU to be 
j>ttt 10 hand* 

R 2 %C V^^ 
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SCENE changes to the Prifon. 

• Enter Provoft and Clown. 

Pfov.f^ O M E hither, firrah : can yot cut off a man's 

V> head? 
' Cl&wn, If the man be a batchejor. Sir, lean: hut if I 
he be a marry'd man, he is his wife's head, and I can 1 
never cut off a woman's head. 

Prmf. Come, fir, leave me your fnatches, and yield 
me a direft anfwer. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine: here is in our prifon a com- 
mon executioner, who in his office lacks a helper ; if 
you will take it on you to afiiil him, it fhall redeem 
you from your gyves : if not, you fhall have your full 
time of imprifonment, and your deliverance with an 
vnpitied whipping; for you have been a notorious 
bawd. 

CIo<wn. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out 
of mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawful hang- 
man : I would be glad 'to receive fcfme indrudllon from 
my fellow-partner. 

Prcv, What hoa, Mborfon ! where's Abborfon^ there ? 

Enter Abhorfbn. 

Ahbor. Do you call, Sir ? 

Pronj. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-mor« 
row in your execution; if you think it meet, com- 
pound with him by the year, and let him abide here 
with you ; if not, ufe him for the prefent, and difmifs 
himi He cannot plead his eftimation with you, he 
hath been a bawd. 

Jbbor, A bawd. Sir ? fy upon him, he will difci^t 
our myftery. 

Prov, Goto, Sir, you weigh equally; a feather will 
turn the fcale. [£w>. 

Cloavn, FrsLVf Sir, by your good favour; (for, furely. 
Sir, a good favour you have, but that you have a 
hanging look 5^ do -^ou. cal\, .S\t> '^^iva: occupation a 
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Ahhor, Ay, Sir ; a myftery. 

Clinvn. Painting, Sir, I have hea^d fay, is amyftcry; 
and your whores. Sir, being members of my occupa* 
tion, ufing painting, do prove my occupation a myi^ 
tery: but what mySerjr there fhould be in hanging, if 
I fhould be hangM, I cannot imagine. 

Jhhor, Sir, it is a myftery. 

Cltywn. Proof. 

Abhor, (23) Every true man's apparel fits your thief. 
Clown ; if it be too little for your true man, your 
thief thinks it big enough. If it be too big for youl^ 
true man, your thief thinks it little enough; fo every 
true man's apparel fits your thief, > 

Re-enter ProvoiL 

Pro<v. Are you agreed ? 

Clonjun, Sir, X will ferve him : for I do find, yOur 
hangman is a more jpenitent trade than your bawd; he 
doth oftener alk forgivenefs. 

Pro*v. You, firrah, provide your block and your ax 
tormorrow, four o'cloc|l^ 

Abhor, Come on> bawd. I will'inflrudi thee in my 
trade; follow. 

• Clown, I do defire to learn. Sir ; and I hope, if you 
have occafion to ufe me for your own turn, you (24) 

IbaU 



(23) Abhor. Every true mans apparel fts your thief. 
Clown. If tt be tod ihthjor your thief ^ your true man thinh it 

big enough, Jf it be too big fir your thief, your tUtf tMnh it llttk 



enough : fo every true man's apparel fits your thief.1 This is a 
very notable paflage, as it (lands in all the editions; but, i dare fay, 
is notably corrupted; and both the fpeeches, and the words, fliuffled 
and mifplaced. What ! does the down afk proof, how the hang- 
man's trade is -a myftery ; and, fo foon as ever Abtorfon advances his 
The/is to prove it, the Clown takes the argument out of his month, 
and perverts the very tenor of it ? I am fatisfied, the Poet intended 
a rtgxxlxc JylUgifm i and I fubmit it to jadgment, whether my regii- 
lation has not reftor'd that wit and humour which was quite loft 'tn 
the dqjravation. 
(24) Tou Jhall find me yours '^ This te^\tv%) WiOiwi^ N«'»^%aJ^. 
Mr,RHtf*'si and conpjqucntly adopted b^\\it\a&.^^ASftt, "^^^^^ 

R 1 
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(hall And me yare: for, truly. Sir, for your kindnefs 
I owe you a good torn. [Exit» 

Prov. Call hither Bitnuurdim^ zsid Chutdioi 
One has my pity; not a jot the other. 
Being a murd'rer, tho' he were my brother* 

Enter Ql 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death ; 
'Tis now dead midnight, and W^eight to-morrow 
Thou muft be made immortal. Where's Bamardine? j 

Claud. As fail lock'd up in fleep, as goiltleis labour 
When it lies ftarkly in the traveller's bones : 
He'll not awake. 

Pro*v, Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare yourfelf. [^Exit Claud.] But, hark, 
what noife ? - [Knock wititM* 

Heav'n give your fpirits comfort !"?^by and by :— 
J hope, It is feme pardon, or reprieve, 
f or the moil gentle Claudio, Welcome, father. 

Enter "Dviae, 

Duke. The beft and wholefom'ft ipirtts of the night 
Invellop you, good Proutfi f who call'd here of late.^ 

Pro'v. None, fince the curphew rung. 

Duke. Not I/abelF 

Pr9*u. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere't be long. 

Proi;. What comfort is for C/tf«<//ff^ 

Duke. There is fome in hope. 

Pro'u* It is a bitter Deputy. 

Duke. Not fo, not fo; his life is parrallel'd 
£v'n with the ilroak and line of his great juilice ) 
He doth with holy abflinence fubdue 
That in himfelf, which he fpurs on his pow'r 
To qualify in others. Where he meal'd 

book I have it, Toujball fndme y^zrt.^-^Vtry little fagacity might 
have inllruded them, that the corruption is only in the afoflrofAe^ 
and that the Poet's word y«w ;jort\ \. t% dtxU^u^ la the omce j a 
word ?ery frequent in out AmiWh yt\\^u^^» 
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'With tkat» which he corre^b, then were he tyrannous ; 
But thu being fo, he's juil. Now are they come. 

[KfiocA again, Provoft goes out. 
This is a gentle Prevofi; feldom, when 
The'fteeled goaler is the friend of men. 
How now ? what noifei that fpirit's pofleft with hafle. 
That wounds th' unrefifling poilern with the flrokes. 

[Provoll returns, 

Pro*u, There he mtift flay, until £he officer 
Ariie to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet/ 
But he mufl die tOr*morrow ? 

Pro*u. None, Sir, none. 

DuAe, As near the dawning, Pro-vofi, as it is, 
You ihall hear more ere mcrnixig. , 

Pro^. Happily, 
You fomething know ; yet, I beUe\'e, there comes 
No countermand ; no fach example have we : \ 
Befides, upon the very fiege of juflice, ' 

Lord Jnge/o hath to the publick ear 
Profeft the contrary. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Duke. This is his Lordihip^s man. 

Pro'u, And here comes Ctaudio^s pardon. 

Mejf, My Lord hath fent you uiis note, and hy me 
this further charge, that you fwerve not from the 
fmalleft article of it, neidier in time, matter^ or oihei* 
circumftance. Good morrow ; for as 1 take it, it is 
almoft day. 
* ^ Pron;, I ihall obey him. [Exit MefTen. 

Duke, This is his pardon, purchas*d by Aich fin, 
For which the pardoner himfelf is in: 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity. 
When it is borne in high authority ; 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's fo extended. 
That, for the fault's love, is th' offender friended. 
Now, Sir, ^ what news ? 

Pr^, I tQldyou: Lord -^n^clo, \«A!^<&, ^^MsiKcci%^»ft' 
R 4 x^^v^^ 
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'emlfs in mine office, awakens me with this unwonted 
putting on; methinks, ilrangely; for he hath not us'd 
It before. 

Duke, Pray you, let's hear. 

YTGSO&. reads the letter. 

Whatfoe*ver you may hear to the contrary^ let Claudia 
Be executed by four of the clocks and in the afternoon 
Barnardine : for fry better fatisfadicn^ let me have 
ClaudioV head fent me by fve. Let this be duly 
performed, ivith a thought that more depends on it than 
ive mujl yet deli*ver. Thus fail not to do your ojffice^ as 
you avill anf<wer it at your peril, • 

What fay you to this, Siv ? 

Duke, What is that Barnardine, who is to be execut- 
ed in the afternoon ? 

Pronj, A Bohemian born ; but here nurft up and 
bied J one, that is a prifoner nine years old. 
' Duke, How came it, that the abfent duke had naK 
either deliver^ him to his liberty, or executed him ? ) 
have heard, it was ever his manner to do fo. 

PrQ<u, His Aiends ftiU wrought reprieves for him, 
and, indeed, his fad, 'till now in the government of 
Lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

i^i^^. Is it now apparent ? 

Pro^^ Moft manifeft, and not deny'd by himfelf. 

Djuh* Hath he borne himfelf penitently in prifbn \ 
how feems he to be touch'd ? 

Pronf, A man that apprehends death no more d^readr 
fully, but as a drunken fleep ! carelefs, recklefs, ^4 
fe^lefs of what's pail, pre^nt, or to come; inienfible 
of mortality, and defperately mortal. 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Proi;, He will hear none ; he hath evermore had 
the liberty of the prifon; give him leave to efcape 
hence, he would not; drunk many < times a day, if not 
many days entirely drunk. We have, very oft awak'd 
Aim, as if to carry laim x;c» ^^xtmvQxw^ ^^cv'^ "5^^^'^ Vwvsv 
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a (ccming warrant For it; it hath not movM him at 
aU. 

DuAe, More of him anon. There is written in your 
browj Prov^, honeily and conflancy ; if I read it not 
truly, my ancient Ikill beguiles me ; but in the bold- 
nefs of my cunning, I will lay myfelf in hazard. Clau^ 
dio^ whom here you have warrant to execute, is no 
greater forfeit to the law than Angeloy who hath fen- 
tenc'd him. To make you underftand this in a mani- 
fefted efFedl, I crave but four days rcfpite; for the 
which you are to do me both a prefent and a dangerous 
courtefy. 

Pro*v, Pray, Sir, in what } 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Pron), Alack! how may I do it, having the hour 
limited, and an exprefs command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angela ? I may make 
my cafe as Claudio^t^ to crofs this in the {mailed. * 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if 
my inftrudlions may be your guide : let this Barnard 
dine be this morning executed, and his head borne to 
Angela, 

Pro<v. Angela hath feen them both, and will difcover 
the favour. 

Duke, Oh, death's a great difguifer, and you may 
add to it; (have the head, and tie the beard and fay 
it was the deiire of the penitent to be fo barb'd before 
his death; you know tne ooorfe is common «. If anjr 
thing fall to you upon this, more than thanks and good 
fortune ; by the Saint whom I profefs, I will plead 
againd it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good fathci; it is againft mj 
oath. 

Duke^ Were you fworn to the Duke, or to the De- 
puty? 

Prav. To him, and to his fubilitntes^ 

Duke. You will think you have made no ofeice,, if 
the Duke avouch the jufUce of your deilin^? 

friv. But what likelihood is t&^xbsiV 

K 5^ "Bmictv 
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Duh, Not a refemblance, bat a certainty. Yet fince 
I fee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
my perfuafion, can with eafe attempt you, I will go 
funheir than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 
Look, you, Sir, here is the hand and feal of the Duke ; 
you know the character, I doubt not; and the fxgnctis 
not ilrange to you. 

Prov, I know them both. 

DuJ^e, The contents of this is the return of the Duke; 
you fhall anon over-read it at your pleafure ; where 
you fhall find, within thefe two days he will be here. 
This is a thing, which Angela knows not ; for he this 
very day receives letters of flrange tenor; perchance^ 
of the Duke's death ; perchance, of his entering into 
fbme roonaflery ? but, by chance/ nothing of what b 
writ. Look, the unfolding ftar calls up the (hepherd ; 
put not yourfelf into amazement how thefe things 
fhould be ; all difficulties are but eafy, when they are 
known. Call your executioner, and off with Bamar^ 
dine*^ head ; I will give him a prefent ihrift, and ad- 
vife him for a better place. Yet you are amaz'd, but 
this fhall abfolqtely refolve you. Come away, it is 
almofl clear dawn. [Exeunt* 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
houfe of profeffion; one would think it were miflrefs 
Over-don^ % own houfe ; for here be many of her old 
cuftomer's. Firft, here's young Mr. Rftfoi he's in for 
a conmiodity of brown pepper and old ginger, nine- 
fcore and feventeen pounds; of which he made five 
marks ready money: marry, then, ginger was not 
much in requefl: for the old women were all dead. 
Then is there here one Mr. Caper ^ at the fuit of mailer 
Three-pile the mercer; for fome four fuits of peach- 
colour'd fattin, which now peaches him a beggar. 

•Tlien have we here young Dizxy^ and young Mr. Deefr 
n/o^i and Mr. Cofper-ffur^ axvd mailer Starve-Lach tnc 

rapier and dagger ma.ti» axA'^oxxti^'Bro^-lam^^KixNSiii^ 
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IvL^Y PuJcttng, and Mr. FortbUght the lilter, and brave • 
Mr. Shooty^^ great traveller, and wild Half-Canne that 
ilabb'd Pots^ and, I think, forty more 5 all great doers 
in our trade, and are now in for the Lord's fa!ke. 

£«/^r Abhorfon. 

Ahhor, Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

Clo-wn. Mafler Bamardine^ yon mud rife and be 
hang'd, m after Barnardtne, 

Abhor, What, hoa, Barnardtne! 

Bamar, [Within,'] A pox o' your throats; who makes 
^that noife there ? what are you ? 

Cloivn, Your friend. Sir, the hangman; you muft 
be fo good. Sir, to rife, and be put to'deatA. 

Bamar. [Within,'] Away, you rogue, away; I am 
fleepy. 

Jbhor, Tell him," he muft awake, and that quickly 
too. 

Qlo^n. Pray, mafter Barnardine, awake *ti!l you are 
executed, anc^fleep afterwards. 

Ahhor, Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Chywn, He is coming. Sir, he is coming ;. i hear the 
ftraw ruftle. 

Enter Barnardine. 

Abhor, Is the ax upon the block, firrah ? 

Cloivn, Verypcady, Sir. 

Bamar, How now. Abhor/on^ what's the news with 
you ? 

Abhor, Truly, Sir, I would defire you to dap into 
youf prayers : for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Bamar, You rogue, I have been drinking all night, 
I am not fitted for't. 

Clown, Oh, the better, Sir; for he that drinks alf 
night, and is hang'd betimts ia the morning, may deep 
the founder all the next day. 

Ent^ Dukci 

Abhor. Look you, Sir, here comt^ y^ut ^t^^^^-i.- 
tber^ do- we jeH now f think you I 
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Dtike, Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
hailily you are to depart, I am come to adviie you^ 
comfort you, and pray with you. 

Bamar» Friary not I : I have been drinking hard all 
night, and I will have more time to prepare me, or 
they fhall beat out my brains with billets : I will not 
confent to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. Oh, Sir, you muft; and therefore I befeech 
you, look forward on the journey you fhall go/ 

Barnar. I fwear, I will not die to-day for any man's 
perfuailon. 

Duke, But hear you, 

Barnar, Not a word : if you have any thing to fay 
to me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I to-day. 

[Exit. 

Enter Provoft. 

Duke, Unfit to live, or die: oh gravel heart! 
After him, fellows^- bring him to the block. 

Prcv, Now, Sir, how do you find the prifoner? ^ 

Duke, A creature unprepar'd, unmeerfor death y 
And, to tranfport him in the mind he is. 
Were damnable. 

Fro*v, Here in the prifbn, father. 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragoxiniy a moil notorious pirate, 
A man oiCiaudid's years; his beard, and head, 
Juft of his colour: What if we omit 
This reprobate, 'till he were well inclin'd; 
And fatisfy the Deputy with the vifage 
Of Ragofdney more like to Claudia ? 

Duke, O, 'tis an accident, that heav'n provides : 
Difpatch it prefently ; the hour draws 6n 
Yxtiiyxhy Angela \ fee, this be done. 
And fent according to command, while I 
Perfuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Pr(yu. This fhall be done, good father, prefently : 
But Barnardine mull die this afternoon : 
And how fhall we continxxe ClaiuCtot 
To jfavc me from the dan^w xfe?x to:\^v^w»R^ 



^^ 
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If he were known alive ? 

Duki. Let this be done ; 
Put them in fecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudiov 
Ere twice the fun hath made his journal greeting. 
To yonder generation, you ihall find 
Your fafety manifefted. 

Prov. 'I am y<Jur free dependant. 

Duki. Quick, difpatch, and fend the head toAngelo. 

Now will I write letters to^«g-^/(?, . 

(The Pro^ofty he fhall bear them;) whofe contents 

Shall witnefs to him, I am near at home ; 

And that, by great injundions, I am bound 

To enter publickly : himl'U defire 

To meet me at the x:onfecrated fount, 

A league below the city y and from thence. 

By cold gradation and weal-balanc'd fonn^ 

We fhall proceed with Jngelo. 

Enter Provoft. 

Prov. Here is the head, I'll carry it myfelf. 

Duke. Convenient is it; make a fwift return ; 
For I would commune with you of fuch things. 
That want no ears but yours. 

Prov. 1*11 make all fpeed. [Exh* 

I/ah, [^//i'/ir.] Peace, hoa, be here! 

Duke. The tongue of I/aM.'-^he comes to know*^ v 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: 
But I will keep her ign'rant of her good. 
To make her heav'nly comforts of oeipair. 
When, it is leaft expeded. 

Eftter Ifabcl. 

J[/ai. Hoa, by your leave.— — 

Duke. Cood morning to yo6, fair and gracious 
daughter. 

I/ah. The better, giv'n me by fo holy a man : 
Hath yet the Deputy {ent my brother's pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releas'd him, Ifahel^ {cQi|pL thft H(!QKld\ 
His head his off, and fent to ^g«lo% ' 
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Ifmh. Nay, bot it is not fo. 

Duke. It is no other. 
Shew yonrwiiiiom, daughter, in your clofef! patience. 

l/mb. Oh, I will to him, and plack out his eyes. 

Duke. You fliall not be admitted to his fight. 

Ifah. Unhappy CUmdioy wretched Ifabd! 
lojurioiis world, moft damned Angela ! 

Dmh. This nor harts him, nor profits you a jot : 
forbear it therefore, give your caufe to heav*n : 
Mark, what I fay ; which you (hall furely find 
By er'ry fyllable a ^thfal verity. 
The Duke com^s home to-morrow ; dry your eyes ; 
One of our convent, and his confeilbr. 
Gives me this inflance : already he hath carry*d 
Notice to Efccdus and Angela^ 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their pow'r. If you can, pace youf 

wifdom. 
In that good path that I would wiih it go» 
And you ihall have your bofom on this wretch,^ 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to^our' hearty ' 
And gen'ral honour. 

Ifah. Fm dircdcd by you. 

httke. This letter then to Friar Peter ^ve j 
*Tis that he fent me of theDuke*s return: 
Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariana's houfe to-night. Her caufe and yours^ 
ril perfed hiai withal, and he fhall bring you 
Sefoie the Duke ; and to the head o€ Angela 
Accufe him home, and home. For my poor felf^ 
I am combined by a ibcret vowi 
And fhall be abfent. Wend you with this letter :l 
Command thefe fretdng waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; truft not my holy order^ 
If I pervert your courfe. Who's here ? 

Enter Ludo. 

Lucia, ^^oodenen. 

Friar. Where*is ^% Proiwjl 1^^ 



'^juinw 



Measure for Measure. 37$ 

Lucio. Ohy pretty Ifahtlla^ I am pale at mine heart 
to ^ thine eyes {o red ; thou moft be patient ; I am 
fain to dine and fup with water and bran ; I dare not 
for my head fill my belly : one fruitful meal would 
fet me to't. But, they fay» the duke will be here to- 
morrow. By my troth, IfabiU 1 lov^d thy brother : 
if die old fantaftical DtUce of dark comers had been at 
home, he had lived. \Exit liabella. 

Dtike. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports ; but the beft is, he lives not in them. 

LucU. Friar^ ^ou knoweft not the Duke fo well as 
I do ; he's a better woodman, than thou tak'ft him for. 

Duke. Well; you'll anfwer this one day. Bare ye 
weU. 

Lucio, Nay, tarry, I'll go along wiA thee: I can 
tell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already 
Sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wend^ 
with child. 

Duke. Did yon fuch a thing ? 

Lucio* Yes, marry, did I ; But I was fain to foriwear 
it ; they wodd elfe have married me to the ^rotten 
medlar. 

Duke, Sir, your company is fairer than honeft , reft 
you well. 

Lucio. By my troth, FU go with thee to the lane's 
end : if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little 
of it ; nay, Friar ^ I am a kind of bur, I fhall ftick. 

SCENE changes to the Palace. 

iTfff^ Angelo Air/ Efbahis.. 

J^/Tii/. T7 Very letter, he hath writ, hath difvouch'd 
jLLi other. 
Ang, In itnoft uneven and diilra6led manner. His 
addons fhew much like to madnefs : pray heav'n, his 
wifdom be not tainted : and why meet him at the ^tes^ 
smd deliver oar authoriues t]\ttt ^ 
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E/cal. I gueTs not. 

Aftg. And why fhould we proclaim it in an hour 
before his entring, that if any crave redrefs of injuftice, 
they fhould exhibit their petitions in the flreet ? 

E/cal, He ihews his reafon for that; to have a dif- 
|>atch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which Ihall then have no power to ftand 
againft us. 

Jfig, Well ; I befeech you, let it be proclaimed be- 
times i'the mom ; I'll call you at your houfe : give 
notice to fuch men of fort and fuit, as are to meet him. 

E/cal. I Ihall, Sir: fare you well. [Exit. 

Jfttg, Good night. 
This deed unfhapes me quite, makes me unpregnant. 
And dull to all proceedings. A deHoured maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforced 
The law againft it ! but that her tender ihame 
Will not proclaim againft her maiden lofs. 
Hew might ibe tongue me ? yet reafon dares her : (25) 
For my authority bears a credent bulk ; 
That no particular fcandal once can touch, 
But it confounds the breather. He fhould have Hv'd, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous fenie. 
Might in the times to come have ta'en revenge ; 
By {o receiving a difhonour'd life, 
With lanfom of fuch. fhame. Would yet, he had KvMt 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and We would not. 

[Exiy. 

(a 5) .— jM# rtafiu dans bers] The old f^9 impreffions xtz^ 

yetreafindarci berno: perhaps, dares her note; i. e. ftifles her 

voice 3 frights her from fpeakiAg. In this . fyoity tur Author u£e& 
the word dare^ again, in his Henry VIII. 

Farewe^ nobility I let hit Grace go for^ar^ 

And dart us with his cap, like Uxk%^ 
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MiAStrRE for Measuue. J77 

S C EN E changes to the Fields without the Town. 

Enter Duke in bis wun habit ; and Friar Peter* 

Duke.^'T^ Hefc letters at fit time deliver ij^e. 

X, The Pro^voft knows our puffx^e, andour fjoft 
The matter being a foot, keep your inftrudUon, 
And hold you ever to our ipecial drift ; 
Tho' fomedmes you do blench from this to that. 
As caufe doth miaifter : go, call at Flavitu'hovifef 
And tell him, where I ftay ; give the like notice - 
Umto ValentiuSf Ronvlandy and to Crajfusy 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate : 
But fend me Fla^ius firft. 

Piter. It (hall be fpeeded well. \Exit Friar. 

Entir Vanius. 

Vukt. I thank thee, Varrius % thou haft made good 
haile: 
Come, we will walk. There's other of our fiiends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Vartim. [JS^imt* 

Bntir Ifabella and Mariana. 

Jfah. To {peak fo indireftly, I am loth: 
ril fay the truth ; but to accufe him fo. 
That is your part ; yet I'm advis'd to do itt 
He fays, t*availful purpofe. (26) 

Mori, Be rul'd by him. 

I/ah. Befides, he tells me, that if peradveutttrp 
He fpeak againft me on the adverfe fide, 
I ihall not think it ftrange ; for 'tis a phyfic 
That's bitter to fweet end. 

Mari. I would, Friar P^/^r ^ 

I/i^. Oh, peace ; the Friar is come. 

(»6) Ht fiyt to vail full purfoft."} Thus the old copies. I don't 
know, wkat idea our Editors form'd to themfelvcs, of vailing Jiii§ 
purpofej but, Vm perfuadcd, the Poet meant) ^ Wvwe. xt^'o^W- 
wr9. t0SLpurpofc that will ftand us i& ft«kd« tkaXw2l^ w^"oX.>a.\» 
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Pitir. Come, I have found you out a fUnd moft fit. 
Where you may have fuch vanta^ on the Duke, 
lie ihsul not pafs you. Twice have the trumpets 

founded: 
The generous and graveft citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon (27) 
The Duke is entring : therefore hence, away. [Exeunt, 



A C T V. 

SCENE, a public Place near the City. 

Xxter Duke, Varrius, Lardsf AngtlOf Efoalus, Ludo, 
and Citizens at federal Doors. 

Duke. 

MY very w(»tfaycoufin, fairly met; 
Our old and faithful friend, we^re glad to fee yoiL 
Jng. and E/caL Happy return be to your royal Grace ! 

(17) Hmte hent the gates, — ] An anonymous correfponient adyWi 
metoread; 

Have Afliwi'd the gatc^ — 
But, I apprehend, there is no occafioo for any change. To beiidf 
SxiKVErR and fome other ghjfaria tell us, fignifies, to felze, lay 
hold on with the hand} but we find by Spenfer, in his Colin Claut, 
that itlikewife fignifies, to furround^ encircle ; (in which fenfes it 
is ufed here.) 

From thence another world of land we ken'd. 

Floating amid the fea in jeopardy ; 
And round about with mighty white rocks £^, 
Again ft the fea^s encroaching cruelty. 
We meet with the word again, in its firft acceptation, in Mr Au- 
ikpv\ff^tnter'sTaie, 

Jogbn, jog on, the foot-path way. 
And merrily bent the iHle-a : 
A merry heart ^oe&a\\ ^^ ^^fv 
Your fad tires m^ omXr-x, 
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Duki. Many andhrarty thanks be to 70a both : 
We've made enquiry of yon » and we hear 
Such goodnefs of your juftice, that our (bul 
Cannot but yield yoo fin*Ui to public thanks. 
Forerunning more requital. 

Ang, You make my bonds iBll greater. 

Duke. Oh your defert fpeaks loud ; and I fliould 
wrong it. 
To lock it in the wards of covert bofom. 
When it deferves with charaders of brafs 
A forted refidence, 'gainft the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. Give me yourhand^ 
And let the fubjeds fee, to make diem know 
That outward courtefies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. Come, Efcalus i^ 
You niuft walk by us on our other hand : 
And good fupporters are you. \As the Duke is going ouf' 

* Enter Peter tf«</Ifabella. 

Peter, Now is your time : fpeak loud, and kned 
before him. 

Ifiib. JttiHce, O royal Duke ; vail your regard 
Upon a wrong'd, I'd fain have faid, a maid ; 
Oh, wo^y Prince, difhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other objed, 
'Till you have heard me in my true complaint. 
And siven me juflice, jufUce, juftice, jufdce. 

Dwe, Relate your wrongs f in what, by whom ? b0 
brief: 
Here is Lord Jng^lo (hall give you juiUce ; 
Reveal yourfelf to him. 

I/ah. Oh, worthy Duke, 
You bid me feek redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourfelf; for diat which I muft fpeak 
Mufl either punilh me, not being believ'd. 
Or wring redrefs from you : oh, liear me, hear me. 

Jng. My Lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a fuitor to me for her brother, 
Put off by ^ourfc of juftice. 
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u^. Courieofjuftke! 

jing. And fhewillfpieakmoft bitterly, and flraB^.(29) 

I/aB. Moftftrange) but y«t moil trul)% willlipesdc; 
That uf;r|f^*8.fpffwprn : is it i¥>t ftrange ? 
That Angela* z a murd'ref : ij't nptfbrange ? 
That AngeU is ao adult^u^ thief. 
An hypoqite, a yirgin-violater : 
Is it not ((range and flrange ? 

Vnkt, Nay, it is ten times ftrange. 

Ifah. It is not truer he is Angela 
Thian this is all as true, as it is iban^: 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To th' end of reckoning. . 

Duke. Away with her: poor foul. 
She {peaks this in th' infirmity of fen(e. 

Ifah. O Prince, I conjure thee, as thou believ^ft 
There is another comfort than this world, 
That thou negled me not ; with that opinicm 
That I am tonch'd with madnefs. Make not impofilble 
That, which but feems unlike ; ^ti9notimpoffible» 
But one, the wicked'il caitiff on the ground. 
May feem as fhy, as grave, as juft, as abA>late9 
As Angela ; even lb may Angela^ 
In all his dreffin^» caiads, titles, forms. 
Be an arch-villain : believe it, royal Prince, 
Ifhebelefs, he's nothing; but he's more. 
Had I more name for badneis. . 
: Darif. By mine honefly. 
If (he be mad, as I believe no other. 
Her madnefs hath the oddefl frame of feiifei 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As e'er I heard in madnefs. 

{%%) And fie foiUfpiak mofi bkterfy,] Thus is the rerfe left Impcr- 
fdt by Mr. Rowe and Mr. P^ ; tho* the old copies all fill it up, 
at I have done. I have reftor d an infinite number of fuch paffagei , 

' tseitfy from the firft impreffions : but I thought prooer to take notice 
once for all, here, that as Mr. Pcpe follows *Mr. Rowers edition in 
his* errors and omiilions, it^ves great fufpicion, -not^thftandingfthe 
pretended collation of copies, \iiaX.>Ax»P«^«> iw^'tv-t^u^a&Ji^taok 

Aitp JUwi*9 edition as hi« ^mi^e« 



MxA WT R » for M^ ^&VK I. 3ft! 

.(/2»*- Gracious Duke^ 
liarp not on that ; nor do not banifh reafon 
For ineqqality ; but let your reafon fenre 
To make the tni& appear^ where it feomsJiU $ 
Not hide die fair^, uem&trurk 

Duie. Many, thafeaitpnotnuid,. ' < 

Have, ftirc, pore lack ofrea&il. ;^ ' 

What would yoii fay ? > r ; 

I/ai, I am the iiAa- of one ClaudiB, 
Condemned upon the aA of fornication 
To lofe his head ; condemned by Jngdo : 
I, in probation of a fifterhood. 
Was lent to by my brother, one Ludoy 
As then the meflengej;,-— r 

Lucio. That's I, an't like your Gittcc : 
I came to her from daudha '. and defir'd her 
To try her gracious forttine with Lord .//«^0, 
For her poor brother's pardon* 

Ifab, That's he, indeed. 

jb«i^. You were not bidtoTpeak. ^ [TcLucio. 

. Lucio, No, my g<ood Lord^- nor wiih'd to hold my 
peace. s \ 

Duke, I wifii you now then ; 
Fray you, take note of it : . and wben yOn have 
A bnfinefs for yourfelf, pray heav'n, you then 
BeperfeA. 

Lucio. I \yarrant your honour. 

Duke, The warrant's foryouHelf ; take heedto't. 

J/i^. Thisr g^tleman told ibmewhat of my tale. 

Lucio. Right. . ; ^ 

Duke,' It nny be right, but you are in the wrong 
To fpeak before your time. Proceed. 

I/ah, I went 
To this pemkious caitiff Deputy. 

Duke, That's ibmewhat madly fpdcen. 

Jfiii^ Pardon it : 
The phrafe is to the matter. 

Duke, Mended again: the matter ;«-*-pi0ceed^ 

JJki^ la brkft (to.fet theneedlefi pvoccTs by, - 
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Hmv I perToadedy how I pray'd and kneelM^ 

Howherepdl'dme, and how I reply'd ; 

Forthiswatofmadilengdi) the vile condafion 

I now beein with grief and flmme to utter. 

Hs would not» btttb^giftofnychaftehodjr 

To hu concupifoent in&emp*rate hifty 

Rdenie mj brother; andafter much debatement» 

My £fterlv remorfe confutes mine hono^. 

And I did vidd to him : But die next mora betimes, 

Hispurpofefurfeiting, he fends a warrant 

For my poor brother^ head. 

DuJU. This is moft likely! 

J/aA. Oh» that it were as like, as it is true ! 

DuJte. By heav'n, fond wretch, thou know*ft not 
whatUioufoeak'ft; 
Or eUe thou art luboraM againfthis honour 
In hateful practice* ^ Firft, his integrity 
Stands without blemiih ; next, it imports no reafoo^ 
That with fuch vehemence he ftiould purfne 
Faults proper to himielf : if he had fo ofiended. 
He would nave wdgh'd thy brother by hhnlelf. 
And not have cut him off. Some one hadi (et you on ; 
Confefs the truth, and fay, by whofe advite 
Thou cam'ft here to complain. 

I/ai. And is this all? 
Then, oh, you blefled minifters above ! 
Keep me in patience ; and with ripen'd time. 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance: heav'n ihidd your Grace fiom woe,, 
As I, thus wrongM, hence nnbelieved go. 

Duke. 1 know you'd ^n be gone. An officer ; 
To prifbn with her. . ^lall we thus permit 
A biailin|; and a icandalous breath to fall 
On him lo near us ? this needs muft be a pradice. 
Who knew of voor intents and coming hither? 

J/ai. One that I would were here. Friar LodowicL 

Duki. A ghoftly Either, belike: 
Who knows that LodawicJk f 

LitcU. My Losd^ IVuEmiVasa\ ^^^xD^ddlin^fViMr ; 
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I do not like die man ; had he been lay, my Lord, 
For certain words he fpake a^ainfi; your Grace 
J^ your retirement, 1 nad fwing'd him ibnndly* 

Duke. Words againft me f diis is a good Fr/^, belike; 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft our fubftitate ! let this Friar be found. 

Luch, B|ityeftemight, my Lord, ihe and that /V/iir» 
I faw them at the prilon ; a fawcy Friary 
A very (curvy fellow. 

Peter, BleiTed be your royal Grace I 
I have Hood by, my Lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firft, hath this woman 
Moft wrongfully accus'd your fubiHtute; 
Who is as free fixmi touch or foil with her. 
As ihe from one ungot. 

Duke. We did bdieve no lefs. 
Know you that Friar Lodowick^ which he fpeaks of ^ 

Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy j 
Not icurvy, nor a temporary medler. 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my truft, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miirejport your Grace. 

Lucio. MyLordi moft^nilainouny; believe it* 

Peter. Well ; he in time may come to clear himfelf ; 
But at this inftant he is lick, my Lord, 
Of a fbange fever. On his mere requefl, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was comjdaint 
Intended 'gainft Lord Angelo) came I hither 
To fpeak as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and falfe ; and what he widi his oath 
By all probation will make up full clear. 
Whenever he's convened, Firft, for this woman; 
To jufdfy this worthy nobleman. 
So vulgarly and perfonally accus'd. 
Her fhall you hear disproved to her eyes 
Till flie hcrfclf confefsit. 

Duke. Good Friar t let's hear it. 
Poyounotfmileat this. Lord Angde^ 
O htav'n ; the vanity of wre^hed fools,^— 
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Give us (bmefeats; come, conUn Amge/c^ (29) 

In this I will be partial : be you judge 

Of your own caiue. Is this the witnefs. Friar ? 

[liabcUa // carried off^ gitardid. 

Enter Mariana njeiUd. 

Firft, let her (kew her face, and after, fpeak. 

Mori. Pardon, my Lord, I will not fhew my face, 
Until my hnfband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you marry 'd? 

Mori. No, my Lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid \ 

Mori, No, my Lord. 

Duke. A widow then? 

Mart. Neither, my Lord. ^ 

Duke. Why are you nothing then ? neither maid, 
widow, nor wife ? 

Ludo. My Lord, fhe may be a punk ; for many of 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow: I would, he had fome 
caufe to prattle for himfelf. 

Lucio, Well, my Lord. 

Idari. My Lord, I do confefs, I ne'er was marry'd ; 
And, I confefs beiides, I ani no maid ; 
JVe known my hufband ; yet my hufband knows not^ 
That ever he knew me. 

(19) ct m cmifin An^lo, 

ISfl^/ir/TAf impartial: Uywtjui^ 

Of pur 9wn caufe.'] Surefy, this Duke had odd nodont of 
impartiality : toprafefs it, and then commit the defifion of » caiiie 
to the perfon accused of being the criminal. He talki much more 
rationally on this affiur, when he fpeaks in the character of the Friar. 

The Duke's uijmft 

Thus to retort your manifeft appod % 
And put your trial in the Tilkin's mouthy 
Which here yon come t* accnfe.-^ 
I think, there needs no ftronger authority to conviac^ that the 
Poet muft have wrote as I have correftcd| 
• In thit I ndU boftfHIrii^ 

LMd9. 
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Luch. He WIS drunk ^nut, my Lord ; it can be no 
betto; 

DuAi. For the benefit of filenoe, would thou wert (b 
wo. '. . \1 . 

Luch. Well, my Lord. 

Duh. Tkisisno whnefsforLovdjfii^r^. 

Maru Nowl come tD^t,m^ Lord. 
Sh«f that aocufes him of fornication. 
In felf*fa9ie manner doth accnie my hiiftand ; 
And charges him, my Lord, with fuch a time. 
When I'll depofe I had him in mine armst 
With all the effe^ of love. 

jing^ Charges ihe more than me ? 

Xldri. Not that I know. 

Z)4«»'No? yon fay, yonrhuAand. [T^Mariana^ 

Mart. Why, juft, my Lord ; and that is^n^^s 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body.; 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows f/abtN. 

Ang. .This is a ftem^ abu6 ; let's fee thy face* 

Maru \ILy hufband bids me ; now I will unnuik* 

lUttviiliiifi 
This is that face, thou cruel Jngih^ 
Whidi once thou fwor'ft, was worth die looking on : 
ifhisis the hand, which, with avow'd contra^. 
Was hfi, belock'd in thine : this is the body, 
-That took away the match fiom J/atd ; 
And dhl fupply thee at diy garden*hottfe 
In her imagin'd perfon* 

Diiki. K^ow you this woman ? 

lMd9. Camaily, iheiays« 
^ Duki. Sirrah, no more. v. 

^ Liuit. Enough, my Lord. 

Jng. My Lord, I muft confefi, Iknowthis woman i 
And Svie years fince dier^ was fome fpeech of marriage 
Betwixt myfelf and'her ; which was broke ofi^ 
Partly, for that her promifed proportiona 
Came i^nt of comj^tion; but, in chief| 
For that her.xtputation was dif-valn^d 
Ib levity : fin^Whigh^tiiiie of fivtyeaci . 

Toi.L ^ \^5i^ 



I ncwir fpmkc withii6r,.ftw,lier^ nor heacdiiom heff 
Upon my faith and honour. . , 

. Mori. Hoble?mcp, 
As there comes light from heav'n, and words fron^ 

breath, ■ " 

As there is fede ui trAdi, and tmthin idrtiie» 
I am affianc'd this man's wife, asftrongly 
As words could make up yow3 : and, my good IiQr4» 
But Tuefdcy night laft gone, in*s ganlen^lwofe^ 
He knew ine as a Wife ; as this is troe. 
Let me in fafety raiie me fram my knees % 
Or elfc for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monuments 

Ang. I did but fmile 'till now* 
Now, ^6od ihy Lord, gtv«' me die fc»pe of Jaflicei 
My patiente hereistomch'd; Idotperceiv^' 
T^efe poor inform^ women are no more 
But inftruments of fome more mightier member^ 
That fets them on. Let me have way, my Lord* 
To find this pradtice out. v 

V l>ukMi Ay, with my heart; 
And punifh them unto yo^ height of pJeaAine. 
Thou^fbolini Friar ^ and thou pernicious woBMm, 
Compact with her that's gone ; (hink'ft thoo^ thy oith^ 
Tho' they wouid^ fwear down each particular l^int^ 
Were teftimonies.'gainft his worth and credit, ;* 
That's feal'd in^jitpprobation ? Yon, Lord EJcalms^ 
Sit with my coufin ; lend hini your kind paina 
To find out this abufe/whendBr 'tis deriv'd* 
There is another -FnVzr, that fet diem on ^ . . ^ . 
Let him be fen t for. . r . 

Peter. Would he were herfe, my Lord; fbrlie,.iadded^ 
Hath fet, the women on to this complaints ' 
Your Trwofi knowis thfe place, where he abides 5 
And he m^yfetdh him. 

Duke. Go, do itinftantly^ 
And you,^^mx nofWe and weU-wart!aa|it«Ldmfeii^ 
Whonijt&hcems te Jwardiis^matter forth ^ .. . 
Dowithyouriqjttafs^astfeeiBiyiterW^ t : r^ 

^'^*Ji a .i... .;In 
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In any chaftifement : I for a while 

Will leave you ; but ftir-not yoii, *tiil you have weM ■■ ' 

Determined upon thcfc Wanderers. [Exit, 

EfccL My Lord, we'lldo it throughly ; Signior Z,jw/ J, 
did not you fay, you- knew that Friar Lodoivick to be a 
di/honeft perfon . .. n : 

Lucio, Cucullus nonfacit monachum ; honeft in *B!ot<hing, 
but in his cl<^ths ; and one that hath fpoke, moft vil- 
lanous fpeeches of the Duke. ' .' 

Efial, We fhall intrcat you to abide here 'till he 
come, and in force them againll him 5 we fhall 'iind that 
Friar a ilotiable fellow. • . . 

^ Lucio, As any in ^z>«»/7, oti my woi'd. 

EfcaL'QiiW that fame Ijahel here once again : I wouK 
fpeak with her : pray you, my Lord, give me leave & 
quellion ; you fhall fee how I'll handle her. 

Lucio. Not better than he^ by her own report. 

E/caL Say you ? . 

' >Luciv, Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her pri- 
vately, fhe (hould fboner ceiylefs ; perchance, pubiickly 
'e'llbealham'd. . . _ , <( 



Enter Duke in the Friar's Bality and Provoft j If^belia 
is brought in* 

E/caL I will go darkly to work with her. 1 

Lucio. That^s tlie way ; for women are light zt mid* ' 

night. 

E/ceJ,' Come onj^ miflrefs : here's a gentlewomahi 

denies all that you hav« faid. • 

Lucio. My Lord, here comes the rafcall ipoke of^ 

here with the Pro*voJt, 

E/caL In very good time : fpeak not you to him, 'till 

wccall upon you. 

■ Lucio^ Mum * . : 

E/caL Come, Sir, did you fet thefe women on to 

ilander Lord Angela f they ha/e confefs'd you <Md. 
"D«i^.*'Ti5 falfc. - • 

E/cai. How ? know yon where you atic i * 

/Wa Ke{]^^ 10 your great pl^LC^ \ ^xi^V^^^ ^^s*$^ 
S X ^^ 
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Be ibraedine I|onoar*d for his bnmiiig throne. ^ 

When is4^e Duk^ ? 'tis he ihould hear me fpealc 

£/cal. TheDoke'^sinasj and wewilljiearyooipeak: 
Xo»k, yoo ^k juftly, 

1M#. Boldly, at leafl. Bot» oh, poor feuls» 
Come yoQ to feek the lamb here of the fox ? 
: Good night to your redrefs i is the Duke gone ? 
Then is your caufe gone too. The Duke's unjud. 
Thus to retort your manifeft appeal ; 
And put yoor trial in the Tillain's mouth, 
Which here yon come to accu/e» 

Lucie, This is the rafcal ; this is lie, I (poke ofl 

£/caL Why, thou unrev*rend and onhallowM JnVw', 
Js't not enough thou haft fnbpm'd theft women 
nT'accufe this worthy man, but with fool month* 
And in the witneis of his proper ear. 
To call him villain ; and then glance from him 
To th' Duke hlmfclff to tax him with injufBee? 
T«ke him hence ; to th' rack with him: we'S topant yoa 
Toint by joint, but we will know his pnrpofe : 
What?Bnjuft? • 

DuAe. Be pot (b hot; the Duke daie no mole ftretck 
This fingef of n^ixe, than he dare rack, his own ; 
Hitriibje^tamlnot,^ . ; . * . ^ 

Nor here provincial ; my bnfinefs in this flate 
Made me a locdter on here in Ftemta ; 
-W^ece I haveieen corruption boil and bujbble, . 
Tin it o*cr-run the ftew : laws, * for all faults ; ,, 

Bnt ftult^io CQiuntenaUc'd,' that|he,ftrpngftatates^ 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ihpp, ^ 

Asmuch inmbck ^Jnack* ; . ^ > 

£/caL Slander to th' flate I aw^y with. him ^pj^ibn/ 

\^g. What can you vduQh&£^]^ him, fignior£ira«/ 
Is this the man, that )rou*did t^ us of ? ; 

Ltecso* 'Tis he, my Lord. Co^e hither, goodman 
f bald-pate; * • ' , . 

Do you know me 1 . ^ 

Duie. I remember you. Sir, by the (bund of your 
yoice. I met you U iol^k '^Vvfon \3^ tibft. ^bCbnce of the 
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LmcU. Ohr did jrou ib i and do jom remember what 
you faid of thcDnke ? *# . 

Duki. Moll notedly, Sir, > 

Lmciii, Do you ib, Sir? and was the Duke a flefli* 
snon?^r> a fool, and a coward, as you then fepoited 
him8>te?" : , 

Duke, You muft. Sir, change perfbns with me,, ere 
you make that my report : yon spoke fo of him^. uA 
anuchmor^» much worfe. ' 

Lucio, Oh thou damnable fellow! d!d not I pluck 
thee by thenofe,; for diy speeches ?' . ^ 

Duki. I pr^telt I love the Duke as I love myfelf* 

jhg, BsJfkX how thq. viUaih would dole now, after 
hfc trcafonablie abufes. 

E/cal. Such a fellow is 4ot to be tall^'d withali; 

laway with hixh to prifon : where is the Prv^ / awayt 

"with him to prifon '; lay bolts enough upon him ; : let 

'^hiih ipeak no more ; away with thofe giglets too, mA, 

with the other confederate companion* 

Z>»ir. S|ay, . Siry. ftay a while. - 

^ Ang» whatr refilU'he ?. helpHm Zifo^. 

£«rr>. Com^' ^; come. Sir; come* Sirj t6kf 
Sir ; why, you bald-pated lyin^ raical ; . you muft be 
hooded, muft.^^u? mow your knave's vifage, with a 
pox to you ; ihow your fheep-biting face, and be 
hang'd am hour : wiirt not off*? 

\^PuUs off the Friar'/ hood^ mnddtfcovers the Duke. 

Duke. Tho\^^ art thie firft knave, that i^'er mad'ft a Duke. 
Firft, /?r^«v^* let. me bail thejfe gentle three* 
Sneak hot away^ Sir \ for the Prf «r and you 
Mnft have a word anon ; lay hdd on him. 

Lucio. This may prove worfe than hanging. 

Duke. What you have (poke, I pardon i fit you down : 

To Efcalua. ^ 
We'll borrow place of him. Sir, by your leave ; 
Haft thou or word, or wit, or impudencej . 
That yet can do thee office? if thou hal|^ . 
' p.cl V upon it 'till my tale be heard, ... 

jihaAoi^iJO longer out. ,. v^^ 

.:. V : 5 1 ■• -^^^ 
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jfrrg. (^^y dread Lord, 
I ibould be guiltier than my guiltinefs. 

To think. I can. be undifcemable ; 

' When I perceive your Grace, like pow'r dmne^ 
Hath YocAc'd upon my "pzffeg : then, good Pnncet. 
No longer feffion hold upon my (hame ^ 

". But let thy trial be mine own confeffion : ' 

-Immediatierentence'then» atid feciiient deaths. 
Is all the erace I beg. 

'" DuJh.Comt'hiiher, Mariana I 
Say ;. waft thou t*er cpntra6ied to this wom^ f 
^i»f. I was, my Lord. , 

■^ * Dtdi. Go tdrt herh^hce, arid marry her inftantjy# - 
Do you the office^ FriMri which* con fummate, 

' Retun^ iSm here again : go ^ith him, Frovoft, 

• V .{£3rt?a«fAngelo, Mariana, Peter, ^WProvoft* 
Ejfcal. My Lord, I ainmore amaz'd at his diihonou^ 

^Than at-die ftrangenefs of it. 

Duh. Come hither, jKi^^/j 
Your Friar is now your rriiice : as I wa^Hjieft 
Advertifing, knd ii6ly to your bufine^, ., j ' ' ^ 
Ndt chai!p;ing heart with iabit, I am' ftifl' \ /. / 
Attonriecrat your iervice. v ^ ! ' 

I/aB, Oh, give me pardon, • 

That T, your vaffal, have employed and pain*d 
Your unknown fovereignty. 

Duie. Yon arc pardon'd, Ifahel: . 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to n3» , 

Your brother's 4^th. I know, fits at your hc^.t ' 
And you ma^ majrvef; why I obfcur*d myfetf. 
Labouring to fave his life ; arid would riot rather ' 
Make ra(h remonllrance of my hidden power. 
Than let hitn be fo loft : Oh, moft kind maid, 
ft was the fwift celerity of his death. 
Which,' I did think, with flower foot came ori. 
That brain'd my purpofe : hut, peace be with him ! 
That life is better Kfe, paft fearing death. 
Than that which lives to fear \ make it yOiir jCOmfbrt ( 
SOf happy is your btoOacx* 
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Enter An^Oi Mariana, Peter, iwri/Provoft. ^ 

j^^,' I do, my Lord. . _ 

Duke, For this new-marry*d man, approaching here, 
Whofe fait imagin^ition yet bath wijqng'd 
Your well-defende^ hginpur, yoa mift pardon ^ 

For Mariana's fak^ : but as he adjudg'd your bXOtheTf 
Being criminal in double violation 
Of facred chaftity, and of promifc-breach. 
Thereon" dependant for yoiir brpthcr*8 life. 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Moft audible, even from his proper tongue^ '^ 
An Angela {ox Cf audio ; death for death. 
Hafte Sill pays haile, and leifure aniwers leiifure.; 
Like doth quit like, and Meafure fHU for Mea/ure, 
Then, Angeto^ thy faults are manifefted 1 
Which tho' thou would'ft deny, denies thee vantage^ 
We do condemn thee to the very, block. 
Where Claudio ftoop'd to death ; and with like hafte f , 
Away with hira. 

Mart. Oh, my moft graciojis Lord^ . • 
I hope, you wilt not mock 'me with .a hufband ? 

Duke, It is your hufband ihock'd you with a huiband. 
Confenting to the fafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit J elfe imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, y 

And choak your good to come : for his pjQireinons> . ^ 
Altho' by confifcation they are ours, ; 

We do en (late and widow you withal^ 
To buy you a better hulband. 
*i Mart. Oh, my dear Lord, 
I crave no 6ther, nor no better man. 

Duke. Never crave him ; we are definitivCt 

Mart. Gentle, my Liege , 

Duke. You do but lofe your labour : 
Away with him to death. Now, Sir, to you. 

Mart. Oh, «my good Lord. Sweet j^^^/, take my part^ 
Lend me yoxix knees, and all nry Y\i^ to ^c>\w^ ^ ^ 

I'll lend you sdl my life> to do ^ou fem^^ • 
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DkJie, Aeadnft all fenfe you do imooitane htr i - 
Sliootd (he; kne^l down; iairtirc)rotthis fn&p \ 
Her broc^*8 eboft his paved bed would breaks 
And take her Sence U honor. ; 
^ Mart. ffahiK ^ 
Sweet IJmbik do yet but kned hy me, . ^ I 

l^ldupyburhandsf &yn6thing; rilfpeakalL | 

TnQr Wf; beft men are moulded oAt of taults ; 
" Ani^ ibr the moft, become much more the better 
For btin^ a Kttle bad : (o may my hnfband. 
Oh ! ffiSil / will you not lend a knee ? 
Dnki. He dies for C/zitfi^0's death? . 
Jfab. Mof( bounteous Sir. ^ [Kueelijii^ 

jLooky if itpleafeyou» onthisnian condema'd» 
As if hiy bij^er kv*d : I partly think^ 
A due fintdrity governM his deeds, r 

'Till he^did look on me; finice it is {q^ ] . 
Letlfi]b not die. My bt^ther had but jUftice, 1 
In that he did the thini; for which tie dyfd;' . 
f6fJngeb^:Yi!is a£i didndt overtake his b^d intent ^ 
And muft be bury'xi but as an intc;nt». . *'. 
That perifh'dJby the way : thoughts are no fubjeflis : . 
. Intents but merely thoughts. 

'Jfcfor/. Merely, my Lord. , 

Duki^ Your (uit^s unprofitable; ftand up, I fay; 
I . have bethought me of another ^ult. 
Prr'z;^, how came it, C/«iw^0 wa& beheaded 
At an^nufual hour ? 
P/iM^. It was commanded fo. .^ 

DuAe. Had you\i fpecial warrant for the deed ? 
Preif, No, my good Lord ; it was by private meflagc^ 
Duke, For whidi I do difcHarge you of your office ;■ - 
Give up your keys. 

Pr^v, Pardon me, noble Lord. . , 

I tho4i&^t, it was a&ult, but knew it not | 
Yet -ffidjrepent me, after more advice : 
fot tedimony whereof, one in the prifon, 
'^Aat fhould by private oii^t AfcVv*^ ^'t'^* ^ ♦ 
^Jhaye rcferv'd alive. "^^ 
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Prov. His name it Bmmtrdme* 

Dah. 1 would, dioiLkad'ft done bhv Clmdioi 
^ Go fetch lumUther; let me Io(dc upon iiim. (30) 

EfiaL Vm forry, one fo learned and ib wiie 
At you, Locd AngeU^ have ftill appeared, 
^onld (lip fo grofsly both in heat of blood, 
Jlnd lack of tempered judgment afterward. 

Ant. fm for^». that fuch forrow I procure; • 
And 10 deep ilicls it in my oenitent heart» 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy : 
f <ri8 ny deftrving, andl do intrdat it. 

~ £«/#rPr(m>ft»Bahurdtiie, Claodio, nWJulietta^ 

Duki. Which it iSlAt BwmarSm f 
Pram. Tliit» mf Loud. 

Duki. TlvBrewaaa/Wor^toidmcofthismaii: 
Sirrah, ^touVc faid to have a ftubbom foul. 
That appreheadf no fiuther than thi^ worid; 
And iqaai^ th^ life accotdingly : thon'rt cimdem&'dj 
But fer diofe earthl>r feiilti, I quit them aD ; 
rf|mr thee; tak^tmS mercy to provide 
iF6r better timet tocoine: Ftwr^ advifshim; ? 

i Icspe him to your lta«d. .M(hat mmfted fellow** thail 

Prro. This if another prilbner; that I lav'd 
^IHio ft6uU:hAv6 4^4 ^liien.€faMi» lo^ 
AilikealmofttoGkM^, aahi^ifelf. 

Dakt. If hi&be Use ybur brother, for hit fake 
Is he pardenM \ and fee vwir loi^y feke, 
>rGi«e IkMyoiCr |Uuid» «w f^» you will be mine^ 
He i^ my brother too ; but Iktertime for thai. , 

[vS^C^if^th hm M«r:-*-J Tke intn>ducbg J5f«nMriMW ]i«p^ 
it, iccaradjr a mitter of no cenfeqnen^e \ as he if no perfoir coa«> 
jEtrnM in liti,90km «f tkaPhyj oor diMijr aidWi^tottieDiMy* 
«^M, ti the Fnmh call it, of the plot ; hut, to our Poct*i ptaiie, Kt 
me obferve, thtt it is not done witlioiit double art & it gives a haadU 
f for Che difofvorf of GffM^'^bei^ a(rei and ^ h^teai thftlar- 
f Arize ; and, at the iamc time, 'hv the nardon b^BarnarJhty ffite^a 
, iAcoppoitaaitT of making HiQ i}»ib*s fluMcr mmt aombiej, b^ 
, fn mcnjr, am fMac 
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By this. Lord Jngelo perceives he's fafe ; 

Methinks I fee a.quickning in his eye. 

Well, Jngelo, your evil quits yovi well ; 

Loolcy that you love your wife;* her worth, worth yovrxi. 

I find an apt remiifion in my fdf, , 

And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon. , 

You, firrah, that knew me'for a fool, a coward, 

[74?Luqo* 
Oi^e of all luxury, anafs, a mad-man jf 
Wherein have I deferved fo of you, 
Tha\ you extol me thus ? . , 

Lkcio. 'Faith, my Lord, I fpoke "it but atcording-b 
thr trick J if you wiJl bang i|ie, |pr k, ypu^ .may ; tut I 
had rather it wouldpleafe you, I might be whipt. 

Duke. Whipt firft, Sir, and Kang*d after^ V . \ 
Proclaim it, Provoft, round about the city j 
If any woman , wrong'd by this lewd fellowv 
(As I have heard him fwear himfelf, there's one 
Whom.he begot with cltold) let hes appesuv' 
'And he ftall marry hetr; the nuptial iini^M; 
Let him be whipt and kang'd. ; rl ^ ' . «; r ; J^ [ 

Lucio, I befeech' yottr Highiiefl^^ido Hot marrjr tiie 
to ^ whor* : yiur Highnefs faid even now, Ims^.yda 
It Duke; good my Lord, do not recompeace iBe,.ilk 
snaking me a euckold. 

I>ikt. Upon mine hondiir, thou fhah many hdr ; 
Thy flanders I forgive, and therewithal 
Remit fhy otficr forfdts ; take him to prifoo^s 
And fee our pleatbre^hel^in executed. I 

Luci9. Marrying a punk, my Lord,, is preffing ti 
death, wfiipping and hanging. • > - 

Dtde, Sland'ringaprincedefervps it. 
' She Claudia, that you wrorig'd,^ look you reftoreV- 
Joy to you, Marium: love her, 4ngeh: (31) 

(31) 7^ W J>«f, Mamfla; lovi her, Angetoj][ I caundt h^p 
taking notice, with how much judgment Bbakefpiare has given turt» 
'tothis Ilory, fltom'Vhtithe ^outvi feHti Ct«f^ic?/M////*S novel. In 
the firft place, the bto\]ber, vjYiotci owt Vo^<L^vClau8*n\'i'ftci»«». 
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I Kavc confefs'd her, and I know her virtue. 

Thanks, good friend E/calus, for thy much goodnefs : 

There's more behind, that is more gratulate. 

Thanks, Provofty for thy care and fecrefy; 

We (hall employ thee in a worthier place : 

Forgive him, Angela^ that brought you home 

The head ofRagozine for Claudia^s ; 

Th' offence pardons itfelf. Dear Ifahely 

I have a motion much imports your good. 

Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline. 

What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine .• 

So bring us to our palace, where we'll ihew 

What's yet behind, that's meet you all fhould know. 

[Exeunt* 

bravado, to his fifterj after he had debauch*d her, oh promife of 
marriage* A circumftance of too much horror, and villainy, for 
the ftage. And in the next place, this fifler. afterwards is, to folder 
up her difgrace, marry'd to the Governor, and begs his life of the 
Emperor, tho' he had fo unjuftly been the death of her brother* 
Both which abfurdities our Poet has avoided by the epifode of 
Mariana, a creature purely of his own invention. The Duke'% 
remaining incognito at home, to fupervife the conduct pf his Deputy^ 

isalfo entirely our Author's fiftion. This ftory was attempted, 

for the fcene by one George JVbetjione ^before our Author was four- 
teen years old,) in two Comical Dt jcourjes (as they are called) contain- 
ing, the right, excellent and famous niftory of Promos and Cajfandra i 
an^ printed in the old black letter, in 1578. Neither of thefe dif- 
courfes, .1 believe,, were ever a6);ed« TJie author left them with his 
friends to publiih } for he, that very year, accompanied Sir Hur^phty 
Gilbert y Sir Walter Raleigb^s brother in his voyage to Norimbga in 
the ffyi-Indies. I could prove to demonflration, that Shakefpeare 
had perusM thefe pieces^ but whoever has feen, and knows what 
execrable mean ftuff they are, I am fore, will acquit him from aU. 
Aifpicioa of plagiarifm* 



The End of the First Volume. 
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